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* O thou Arch-Shepherd, NOW 
| | n enthrond on high, IT 
_ [BWY . Who for thy a> op would 
7 1 ſuffer pain, and die; dr 
| Who with immortal Food thy Sheep doſt feed, 
| Proportioning thy Aids to every Need: 
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4 Hymnotheo : Or, 


| Prone to retrieve them from the endieſs Woes, The 


See the Whales fight, and the kind Dolphms play; 


Th ſporting on the Theatre Marine; 


And het ſweet, Streams the briney Ocean wed 


To which Temptation daily doth expoſe ; 
And with a Conduct infinitely ſweet, 5 
All the. returni Waiiddrers” rea. © 
Help me to SY Love, IN L E enflam'd, Ther 
And the loſt Lover by thy Love reclaim'd. Why 
There is a Gulf, which ſeems by Nature made And 
To challenge the Monopoly, of Trade; Plac” 


On whoſe*capacions, hoſpitable ore. Ihe 
All Europe diſembogues her wealthy Store: Salvi 
To_which, the Waves of the AÆAgean Main The 
Pay their Salutes, an then. retreat again. On a 


Whoſe fertile ſemieirculating Head, Who 
Wir Temples and with Palaces is ſpread. To x 
From whence the ſailing Caſtles Men ſurveigh, Great 


Where to divert them ſcaly Shoals combine 


Where: the, wild Fowl the ſimy Race outvie 
And wantonly by turns, or ſwim or fly; in - 
Where Chriſtal Moles leaves her Virgin Bed 


Thete beautecus Smyrna ſtands; for Empire fram'd 
And over all” the lefſer Af fam'd, 
Aſſuming to her ſelf the high Renown, 


To be the prince ol Poets native Town. With 
The Smyrneots, t appropriate their proud Claim, veil 
Erefted'a fair Temple to his Name: Cheer 
There Homer in Effigie they enthron d. 
And for à tutelary Numen own'd. © © The$ 
| 7 Tube Boaſti 
8. WY * 


— . 


ade 


Claim, 


"The 


The Penitenti\ 5. 
They ſang hisVerſe, they ftamp'd him on their Coin, 
ept his Feaſt ſacred; paid him OED TORE 
But Smyrneots a far greater Honour gain LIE . 
hen they the lov'd Diſciple, entertain d. 10 10 , 
There he oft times abode; a Church there form) 
Which by malicious Hell was daily ftarm d: 
And to witliftand each fierce infernal Shocks... A 
Plac'd Bucols for Paſtor, of the Flock. 
The moſt enlightned Qonyert.. Yohn cou ld cult 
Salvificx Truth ore Sana to diffuſe : | 
The Saint there fix d a ſoft. Paternal. Rye - 
On a young Catechumen ſtanding kg 
Whom he to Bucole's trick Care eser, 
To re&ifie and cultivate his Mind. 5 
Great God! His Perſon. ſeem'd to ſignalize, . 
By graceful Mein, ſhape lovely, ſpritely Eyes; 
By piercing Wit, and Intellectuals clear, 
And all Attractives which could Man endear, | 
And to degree a noble Soul to dwell 
In ſuch a | beauteous . amiable Shell. my | 
Bleſs'd Joby foreſaw, by his e Si tht, 
He of the Church would prove a glorious La, 
He Poetry. and Muſick nicely skilld, 
By them Affections various he inſtilfd. i 
With Song, and Voice, and Lyre, all Hearts 
(char, 
Cheer d Gr it fird Lore, calm'd Fear, and Rage 
| (difatin'd, 
The e his loud Fame began to ſyread, | 
Boaſting they had a Second Homer bred- 
A 3 Bucolo 
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” Hyninorhes : 0. 
uõ Our 


Burde San Fithetrtike the Touts, 


And. fully tatght him Evanigelick Truth. 
Out of Kis Sight would never him endure, 
Tir his Vertue he was grownſecute. 
To rack tlie Holy Book he took Detight, - 
And feed to gain Iluminat ions bright. 
The Saint, like Paul, travelfd wirk him in Pain, 
Till Tor for Baptifit he was bot _ 
And to devote to God” Hs Genius ht 

For Poetry, Hyninot heb be was HH. 
Soon as he was with the Blefs'd Spirit grac'd, 
He be#g'> of the immortal Food to tal. 
Bucolo, his Devotion, to foment, n i 


gen 


Explaii'#'tte MyRery, and gave Conſent. © | 


Full öf thet Love he” in the Acton ſeem'd, 
Kuflaming *Stibts By Blood of God redeent d. 
He, while hie at the Healy Feaſt was Gueſt, 
Saw the good Shepherd ber the Cup impreſs d: 
Pleas'd,with the Emblem, afd with what he read 
Of Beds in Holy Writ, 8 Flotks had fed, 
Reffetting how himſelf fron Heavn had Krayd, 
And way t Sheep 011 Fes Shoulders laid; : 
He melted uito Loye, and humble Tear, 
Want. i from that Moment Shepherds to revere, 
As FRSTUS Emblems, and frequent the Plain, 
Diſcourſe with Shepherds, there to entertain 


| Chpiſt Ver ries ; then ſang Pſalms in Shop or Field, | 


The Subjett t of tf their Hymns v. was Truth reveal'd; 
3 wy i And 


An 
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De - Penitens 7 


And Providential Goodneſs him inelin'd 


Tow'rds We * which bet could-fortn 
Lo (his — 


| RG Dear Docilio, daily paſſing We 
5 55 Obſerve you on that Ant-Hill fix 


* (your Eye: 
You are in Love, or Melancholick ſeem, 
Or of ſome hidden Treaſure fondly dream. 

Doc. Nor Melancholy, Friend, ox buried Gold, 
Move me this Hill thus fix dly to behold. 

Inc. Why then tis Love; yet Love it cannot be, 
For what of Love can you in Ants-Hills ſee ; 
Unleſs vou the Intrigues can nicely skill 
Of am'rous Ants, inhabiting the Hill? 

Doc. Tis Love. Inturio, which here fix d my 

a (Thought, 
The more I look, the faſtet am caught. 
Inc. What ſtrauge Amuſemert has Aiſturbd 
(your Mind, 
Can you a Miſtreſs in an Ant-Hill find? 

Doc. My Paſſion you by your on Paſſion- rate, 

My Love is ſerious, conſtant, and ſedate : 


A 4 My 


8 Hynnot he: Or, 

My Miſtreſs on this very Ant-Hill dwells, 
She all the Beauties of the Plain excels. 
Inc. You dote, Docilio, I perceive, for I 
Nothing but Ants about this Hill deſcry. 
Of Ants you have a whole Seraglio here; 


Which of theſe httle Crextyres-is:your Dear? | SI 
Dec. Your mock, Howio, and my" Love miſtake, I 
Theſe Inſects to my Love I Envoys make: A 
They. for my Lovi purveigh when out they roam, 
Return full fieighted with Love Cargoes Home. T 
Inc. Who and where is this Beauty you admire, B 
Sure ſome” Familiar kindles t his- ſtrünge Fire; [ 
Or Apparition has” your Brain poſſeſß d, | By 
Or Fancy vain, Idea's vain impreſs dz” 'y 
Or am rous Fairy haunts" this. verdent Gees | 
To« every Eye bit to your own unſeen. - T 
: Doe: , My" Love, Fiche whom 1 meet Converſe 9 
W | (maintain, * 
True bezuty f is, not Phantome of the Brain. _ H 
| if If. ſhe is real, ſhew her to my View, 1 
then perhaps may ER as much as you. _ vl ot 
. Ne. 108 her and welcome, I'll not jealous be, N | 
J Inc. Not jealous let me then the fair one ſee: | £ 
} T never EW a Lover but was thy. | 4 
Jo truſt his Miſtreſs to a Rival Eye- dt 
Dee. I joy the more, the more my Rivals are, 
with that all Mankind my Rivals were. 
ic. Of ſuch ſtrange Love no Lover ever heard, A 
Nothieg an- Love is more than Rivals feat'd: 4 


* of } But 


e enten x 


But ſince in . — you covet Rival Flame, 3 
Docilio, tell what is the fair one's Name. 
Doc. Tis bright Sophia, who my Heart o re: rules, 
She lov d, ſhe courted is, by all but Fools: 
No Fools her amiable Graces prize, 
She teaches both to love and to be wiſe: , _ 
I of her here have Intellectual Sight, Fes, 
And. the imparts. Celeſtial Love and Light. 
Inc. I have heard Swains in ſoft harmonious Lays, 
The charming Graces, of Sophia praiſe; 
But I her Beauty never durſt, behold, 
I would not wiſer grow, till I grow old: | 
By long Experience Wiſdom is beſt. taught, 
I' ſtay till that has my Converſion wrought. 
Dios. Is Folly, ſo deſitable a Guide, 
That in her Conduct you ſhould thus confide ? ? 
Or can you hope in Love for happy Days, 
When fond Affection, and not Wiſdom, ſways? 
Have you both Life and Reaſon in your Pow'r, 
To make them wait at your appointed Hour? 
Inc. I ſhall as happy as the reſt abide, _ 
Few Shepherds have in Love a better Guide: 
You greater Folly far than I commit, 
To think Sophia on that Hill ſhould: fit, _. 
Who is it tells ſuch Legendary Tales, 
Who thus on your Credulity prevails ?. -, 
Doc. It good Melindo was, 2 Swain well known, 
All his Veracity and Wiſdom on. — 
Inc. His Exemplary \ Virtues I revere,.. 
And what Melindo taught you, long to .; = 
| Doc. 


* 


to Hythe: Or, 

Doc. With your Defire, 1 gladly will comply, 
You'll his Diſciple turn as much as I: | 
Before we pitch dur Folds upon the Plain, 
Your Ear Ill with Melindo entertain. © * 

Juſt as the Sun, rob'd iti Ftherial Gold, 
Brake out, my Sheep I going to unfold, 
Obſerv'd Melindo th a Buſh repair, 

While I, conceal'd, beheld Him at his ants 
He of the Buſh a pleaſant Arbvtr made, 
In Stormy, a Shelter; in the Heat, 2 Shade 3 5 
It for his Ofatory was deſign'd, 
Where he to Heaven unladed his fun Mind. 
Like to the Buſh bright with unſcorcHing Flame, 
In which an Angel once to Moſes came, 
When Jethro's Sheep he near to Horeb kept; 
And from his Flock, to fee the Wonder ſtept; 
While from the flaming unburnt Buſh God ſpoke, 
And ſent him to free Iſrael from their Yoke. 
God to this Swain thus in his Buſh appear d, 
And with propitious Rays his Spirit cheer'd; 
Sweet Honey-Suckles round the Branches twin 4, 
Thick with their od rous Locks the Bow'r was 
(lin'd : 
Soon as his Prayer was done, his Sheep he told, 
Sent them a Grazing, and remov'd his Fold; 
And that perform'd, he to the Buſſi retires, 
To ſing ſweet Hymns to his me lodious Wires: 
The Birds, who on the Buſh were wont to neſt, 
Whom no rude Hand he ſulferec to moleſt, 


Would 


Nr Pen \ 
Would warble to his Voice, and Harp their Part, 4 
And ſtrive by Natufe 't6 outdòd His Arr. 


The Hymn once cls d, he to an Ant- Ert went; T 
And a whole Hour in Contemplation” ſpent, - by 


, 


1 thought him vainfy idle at firſt Sight, 
Till he thus mildly ftrove to ſet me right. * 
The wiſeſt King whoever ſat ent hromd, 
Theſe little Inſects for his Counſel own'd; 
And-took due Care all Mottals't6 adviſe, 
To learn from their Examples to be wiſe. 
I, who with Zeal his füge Advice purſue, | 
Invite v your Thought ro their attentive View: 
They hive nor Guide for Ruler in their Sphere, 
But by divine Inſtinct their Motions ſteer; 
They never idle, no one Hour miſpend, 
But gladly on their daily Tasks attend: | 
See how they come and go in fraiteſt Lines, 
As they begin or perfect their Deſigns; 
In Multitudes they march, yet Otder juſt, 
No adverſe Files each 6ther or thruſt : 
They have Preſenfi6ns of the Change in Air, 
And never work Abroad but when tis fair: 
They take Advüntuge of the Lürar Light, 
And only at full Moons chey work by Night. 
Before the Sickle reaps the: loaded Ears, 
The- Six-legg'd Nation in the Fields: appears: 
Of Wheat fagaciouſly they chooſe the Prime, 
Aud up the'Stalk the fprighehy Inſefts climb ; 
They rip the Grain, while they whowatel below, 
With the falln Cargoes to their Caverns go; 
dt They 


12 Fhmnothto: Or, 
They. gage the Seeds and totheir different Weights, 
Proportion the juſt Number of their Mates; | _ 
The various. Loads they carry or protrude, - | | 
Till in their Barn the Harveſt. they include. 
Extremities they. nibble, leſt it groß 
When hous'd in their Repoſitory n d ler 
When fudden Show'rs ſurprize them by the Way, 
At the Approach of a warm Sunny Day, 
Left it ſhould muſt, they bring it out again, 
In the Meridian Sun to dry the Grain 
Beyond their Annual Food, foreſeeing Dearth, 
Bieguial Stores. they. treaſure. under. Earth; 
The Hill, which tow'rds the Bottom is cut round; 
9 en lay, to ſhew. them under Ground. 
ilth they abhor, theit Dwellings all he neat, ;- 

Eee as they enter, ever clean their Feet: 
That. Baſtion at the Ayenue prevents 
The ſudden Inundation of. . their .Lents:. ;. ., 
View- well with. what inimitable Art 5 
"Tis walld, and arch d, and form'd in ev 1 1 'P 
Along the Middle runs a. Street direct, 

Which Ways tranſverſe, and equal interſect, 
Wichin thoſe Walks the Buſie People meet, 
Of their Affairs there amicably treat: 
No Diſcords there, no Frauds were ever known, 
No Int'reſt but the common Good they own. 
View well the Regions which the Swarm divide, 
With what Oeconomy themſelves they guide: 
That Square they for their Cemetery keep, 
Where with dead Parents their dead Children ſleep. 
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The teeming Females in this Space remain, 
And there tlie Youth they up to Labbur train! 
Here live the Ants of Bufineſs and matizue; 
Join'd in a ſtrict inviolable League * 
The Granary is there, where, Day by Day, 
The people their due Poftiont fetch away: 
They all content” - with their alotted Store, * 
Their Competence well know; and ſeck n nete 
Here Ay'rice, Luft, and Envy never haunt, 
To ſowre the Life of the thrice happy Anti 
Here Truth and Wiſdom fhine without Diſguiſe, 
Learn of the Ants, Docilio,* to de wiſe, 
While you in this ſhort, wretched Life' abide, 
For Life and Bliſs ſupermal to Provide. 91 

This ſaid; the Hill the good Alelindo clos” d, 
And left my Soul for Wiſdom well diſpos' 4 
Since that, 1 often on theſe luſters muſe, 
And they true Wifdom quicken or infuſe: 
View then the Ants, Incurio, ebery Day, 
They all for your Inſtructions will ed 
They'l teach you to improve the pteſent Time, 
For Joys which are in an Eternal Prime. 

Hymnotibeo thank'd the Swains, and with a Load 
Ot ſerious Thought retutn'd to his Abode: 
The Shepherds, as his heedful Ear they charm'd, 
His Mind againſt” Incogitincy arm'd; 
He thought the little Way he walk'd too long, 
Till he his Mind disburther?d in” a Song. 

In vain, proud Arhens, lying Fame 
For Learning celebtates your Name; 


Read 


a” 


_ Pente : 


þ of 


Read your, Philoſophers ſublime, 
Of Ancient, or of Modern Time; 
The Sprites capacious Brain, 
And Plato's Academy drein. 
Let Stoicks, who, in their own Nn 
Great Jove in Wiſdom equalize; 3 
Let Epicure, to make the Odds, 
Summon his intermundian Gods, . 

Who both Celeſtial Truth revil'd, 
And Heay'n-taught Paul a Babbler ſtybd. 
The Wiſdoms of all Sects unite, 

Extract their quinteſſential Might: 

Sail to the Alexaudrian Shore, 

To fill your Intehectual Store; 

Till ſwelfd with Philoſophick Pride, 

You all, but your wiſe ſelves, deride. . 
When, you. have all your Force combin d, 


You are the Babblers of Mankind 5 . Shi 
In nothing you. ſo much agree, 7 Se: 
As endleſs Diſputacity: Tr, 


What is true Bliſs you never knew, or 
Nor could-- -what... was. unknown, the. E 
Caſt on the Ant conſid' rate Eye, 

Which olt regardleſs you paſs by; 
Give, that ſmall Inſec you contemn, 
The Chair in Porch or Academ: 
He'll Lectures ot true Wiſdom read, 
Which all your Authors ſhall exceed. 
He keeps the End in heedful Mind, 
For which his Maker him defign'd; 


No 


The -Penitonts” V 
No Vanities turn him aide 966 
His Choice to flatter Fool divide: ale at 
He to his ſole true Bliſs. aſpizes, - 


In that concenters his Peres. 
He proper. Mediums ſtill emplays, __ 
Which never fail to gain his Joys + 
He Dangers at a Diſtance eyes 
And guards himſelf againſt Surpriſe; > | 
Provides in this for future Tears, t v.7s 


By God's ſole Law his Conduft ſteers. 
Shew me in all your Schools a Sage, * 

= Who with ſuch Wiſdom ſpends his Age- 

| You Reaſon have, vet rarely think, by Rh. th 

Below the Ants you thoughtle(s fins; + 561 T 

From the wiſe, ſteddy Ant, may * * 


| My . Intelle&ualy :reFifie.  ; 10 
% | Lord! if that Inſect we deſpiſe, .. nv tn 
* | Can thus inſtruft the wordly-wiſe: - N Fo 
L Should we with Omnipreſent Thousbt 


Search all the Wonders thou haſt wrou ebe, 
Treaſures of Wiſdem we ſhould heap, 
And learn from each thy Law to keep. 
If from each Creature thou haſſ made, 
Our Souls we may with Wiſdom lade; 
We infinitely mare ſhall gain, 
From thy wiſe providential Reign. 
Each of thy Attributes diſplays 
' Awful, and amiable Rays. | 
But when of FESUS Loves we muſe, 
* boundleſs 8 Ligbt and Love infuſe : 


Ix 
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They teach us Wiſdom to attend, 97's ee * 
Our ſole Example, Means, and End: | 145 0 
Example JESUS means our Love, 3 Or 
Dur End, Eternal Bliſs above. 905 08 Sor 

Whene' re on theſe we fix our Thought, * Or 
Our Souls are up to Rapture wrought : ad. Or 
Our Meditation thence fupphes, 1 Or 


A Source for Hymn which never dries: | - © * 
May I of JESUS live poſſeſs d, 11 | 


<4 
O- 
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And I from Hymns Hall never reſt. 7 8 
With Love of Hymn, Hymnotheo's' Genius ara, Fo 
He by all Saints grew valued ànd admir' d; pe 


And, or in Town, or on Smjryean'Plains, ” ' 
The faithful Pleaſure took to ſing his: Strains: In 
The Aged Saint, mean while, by Death's Arreſt, 


Up to his Manſion flew- among the Bleſs d. = 
And when theFonth, left from that Hour alone, ho 
Was under no Infpeftion but his own; 7 Se 
Saints by Degrees ſomething in him deſery's, Hyh 
The Bane of Virtue, 'twas ſpiritual Pride Wh 
For common dais he had a low Eſteem, | And 
Of Raptures talk'd, and viſh ionary Dream; = Wh 
The Tempter never ceaſing to ſuggeſt” Or 
Self-Admiration to his kfnng' Breaſt. Or 1 

E're fince the Youth was at the Font refin'd, | Or: 
Phylatter for his Guardian God affign nd; | = | 
And for his Soul alotted gracious Aid, | —_, 
Which fjill was re-enforc'd whene're he pray'd; 5 Gres 
And whenſoe're che Angel from him flowu, 55 


At God's Command left him a while alone; 
When 


The. Projtenti 49 
When call'd with Heav'nly Convoys to aſcend, 
Who, arm'd through Air, departed Saints attend. 
Or at a Guardian Muſter to appear, 
Some Orders newhy ſent from Heav'n to r 
8 Or, cad 2. fick, 91. dying Saint SW. 
w_ Or one ,entrapp'd in Satan's Ambuſcade: ws: 
5 Or with detach'd Battahops, through the Sky, 
"I On ſome great / Saint's Deliyerance- to Aly : : 
125 f Or to ſupport. a Martyr, at the Stake : „ 
4, Or ſweet, Vacation, in high, Hey n co take: 
» Or with the; Angels Jubilee to k cep, l 
US At che Reroy xy of 3 Kray ing . 
1 4 In ev'ry thort. Receſs he him enjoyn'd, , 
To live. in Pray r, with Heav n erected Mind. 
The Youth gave to the Warning little Heed, 
He ſelf-ſecure. thought he ſhould neither ood 
7 Satan, who; had Permiſſion from on high, 
. Hyimiotheo's Virtue to affault and try : CET 
mY . Who envied the inſtruQtive Hymns he 8 ung, 
2 And to lewd Sonnets vow'd to form his Tongue > 
Whene're,, he cold in his Devotion grew, 
Or kept not God in reverential View, 
Or ſuffer'd Heav'nly Love to grow remiſs, 
Or moſt preſum'd himſelf decreed to bliſs, 
He watch'd thoſe. Opportunities of IIl, 
Into his Soul Contagion, to inſtil: 
Great Saint, God's Darling, were the Terms be 
(us d, 


ITY” 


By which he Peſtilential Pride infus'd : 


Val. l. | © ES pride 


18 Hymn :\Or, 
ride, the firſt Sitwhich our firſt Parents ban'dy 
By which cufsd Satan His firſt Victory gaitbd; 
Which ever finte he for his" Bago choſe, - 
To God's juſt Hate their Ons Ir” 
Great Saint, fad he) 1 humbly you ſalute, 
Among the Saints ibove of chief Nepute; 0 
When I diſchatgd che Truft which NSU ber 
Etre! ingulf d in the therial Wwe, 
I firſt to viſit your Phylatter flew, UL 09 7 
made him my Breretice to wait on yo, 
Phylatter is I find: reflown 0 
And I rejoyce that you have died d my Eye: 
By God he is recafßd, and ! Preliinte | 
You” is have ſome great Atch-Angel nvhisRoom ; 5 
A common Angel is too mean for one, 
Wo is on Harth God's beftbeloved Son. 
You hs of Sanity" Have gain in'd" the Height, 
To guard, your ſelf hive Arch- angelick Might; 
bl And ſhould a high Archangel on you wait, 
| | "Twill only argue you a Saint of State; 
il vou skin the Way full well to Heav'nly Bliſs, 
And Arch-angelick Guardians may diſmiſs : 
The very. Seraphims your Hymns admire, 
We daily ſing them in our Heav'nly Quire: 
Permit my humble Wings ro ſteer your Flight, 
Where you ſhall gain a while the bliſsſul Sight, 
And in the Book of Life your Name ſhall read, 
For Glory irreſpectively decreed. 
The great Arch-Lyer thus diſguis'd his Spite, 
And on Hywnorheo fix'd his poiſ nous Bite; 
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os re all. his: Soul a Ven it Ll 
He was too proud to-ſte he was abus'd. . 

Curs 'd Satan Men ſucceſsfully betrays, .. 
When he for Snare Predeſtination lays: 4 
Of deſtin d Bliſs he boldly, them aſſures, 
Api to all Jlls by that. Perſwaſion lures; 
Into the World Infernal Diſcard Kings, 1 To = 
Makes Saiuts with a good. Conſcience 12350 


een 


J. 1 


Raiſe curd Rebellions, rub: Church and 3048 
And by their Crimes their Sänckity to rate. T 
 Phylattes, who for a ſhort Time was own, 
on ſome high Errand ſent him from the Throne; 
Suppoſing him atPray'r; at length wie} 4 * 
Hymnotheo well his Guardian's Motion knew, 155 
And bad him ſome freſh Vacancy Gpply; ,. | 

Or up to his Celeſtial Stall refſy; BT 

Himſelf he boaſts would his own Guardian be; 
Thank'd him for his paſt Care; and ſet hit fits: : 
Phylatter, who the Youth with Horror e >. 
Abominating his Infernal Pride, 4 "MV 
In ſacred Rage from Guardip-thip withdrew, 


| And back to Heav'n, by God's s Permiſſion, flew ; 


The Fieud exulting he had chac'd away 


| 1 The Guardian, and ſhould on bis Pupil prey- | 


Up Air to Lucifer curs'd Satan ſoars, | 
And his Coufed' rate Malice there implores;, "43 | 
Proud Lucifer, abets the dire Deſign, 52 
And all R= Legions in 92 Milch' ef. j Joyn : * 


5 4 Six 


Hume Or, 


* * ends, who ore the reſt resse claini, 
For Hatred of FE HO FAH moſt in Fame; 
Each arm d with Meteour, Swetd, and Spear 
Wn arg; a (and Shield , 
The proper Arms: Which Gbett aerial wield. 
He ſends with Charge ſome Angel to way. lay, 
By Fraud his Flight in the Expance to ſlay; 
That. two of them ſhould him in Parley hold, 
And two in muddy Air ſhould take his Mold; 
The other two ſhould Rainbow Colours fix, 
On Cleudy, Pallets, and, together mix, | 
Ta Ill they the Shape and the Comple sion took, 
Both of his radiant: Vehicle, and Look ; 
And that with Feathers from ſome Bird of Prey, 
Whoſe Wings t to wing themſelyes they tore away : 
Dip'd in thoſe mingled Lights they ſhou!d conteſt, 
Who to the Pife could paint the Angel beſt: 
The- Six falln Cherubs in ſhort Time reflew, 
They, made the Mold, and lively Figure drew ; 
| Wiſe God permitting, they their Art unite, 
To counterfeis' an Angel of pure Light; 
Thus vehicled, the Fourbe inſulting flies, 
With his Six Feinds, Hymnotheo to ſurprize. 
As horn'd Ceraſtes wont to have Abode, 
And watch for Miſchief in a beaten Road; 
One while keeps Ambuſcadoe in the Rout, 
And quick on Men approaching fallies out: 
Or in the Sand cloſe Sandy-colour'd lies, 
Oſt” undiſtinguiſh'd by the tranſient Eyes; 
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De Venitaut. 2248 
While ther ſoft ſpinal Griſtle of his Back, '7/ 
He turns and Wimis, and plies td ev ry Track +1: 4. 
And his invet' rate Malice to conceal, 35 
Makes no Aſſault before, but bites the Heel 7 
And by his Bite, a Poiſogiſtrong inſpires ,, 
Which kindles iu the Veins' outragious Fires :- 
Thus aping Angels of Celeſtial Light, 
The Fiend flies down to cheat Mymmotheo's Sight 3 
Good Angels meeting Satan as he flew, 55 £. 
Were ready to falute him at firſt View s; a.. 
But in his Shape Deformities thay, ſpy, ist 
And with Abhorrence pals, the Traitor bye «iT 
By- Satan's Orders the Six airy, Ghoſts , 
Whom he detach'd from the Apoſtate Hoſts 3 5 
Their Six round Shields into a Chariot closd, 
One for the Roof plac'd on Four Spears diſyos d,, 
One for the Bottom, Four for Wheels defend, 
Which to two Spears for Axle- trees were join'd ; 
And their Six Meteour Belts their Traces we, 
By which they whirbd the; Chaxiot through) 

(the Air. 

Satan Hymnerheo to the Chariot lures 
And of Celeſtial Proſpects him aſſuress: ;! 
13 Kk —— W _ Self-Complailance* 
. 1 ies 


white Satan i in expanſe the Eugine guides, 
At the ſame Mount to which fs FESUS drew, * 
When he the World praſented to h's View; 
The Chariot Ropping, the vim Youth alights,. | 
And Satan fools him with enchanting Sights ; 
. With 


e 8 3 


22" | Hinds: Or, 


With all Tnflammatives th kindle Luft, 

And thus inſtils Concupiſcential i= + HO 
On all the Glories of this World reflect, 

They all Created were for Souls Elec; 

God's Children of tis Earth are rightful Heirs, 

They are moſt bleſs'd, who have the gtettefl 


* 

Dominion and Propriety in Grace, 
Are founded for God's ſole beloved Race; 
What in the Wicked i is rapacious Might, 
In Saints is only ſeizing of their Right; 
The Jews might juſtly on Egyptian prey, 
Theſe rather muſt be ty1'd the Thieves than they; 
The Reprobates are Dogs, and ſhould be fed 
With refuſe Scraps, riot with the Childrens Bread, 
Saints to both Lives who have Eternal Claim, 
Should' moke the Sweets of both their conſtant 

im. 
Tertifeish Nins to Viedneites diſpence,, © 
Wealth, / Honetir, all Delights which pleaſe the 

(Senle : 

But God unboundedly all Kings tranſcends, 
Jn his Communicatiorls to his Friends; , — 
Kings from their Fav'rites: may themſelves eftrange, | 4 
Godis everlaſting Love can never change; 
Firm aye all God's Decrees, you cannot miſs 
Of Heaw'n, ſince! God predeſtind you to Bliſs; 
You ſhall be ſuwd, whether you will or no, 


Take then * aj * Pleaſures: here: below 


T ſo 


You! 


* 
— — r 
„ 


De VNeniten 42 
You'll learn by them your future Joys to rate, 
When God to Heav'n his Darling ſhall tranſlate, 
All Sins are venial the Eled eommi t, 
Which God's Decrees Eter nal pre-ac quit; 
Whene're Ideal Wiſdom vou behold, 
Ia her left Hand you'll Honour ſee. and Gold 
You juſtly: to high Honↄur may aſpire, 
You juſtly: may a houndlefs Wealth deſire, 
Both are Gocks Bleflings, aud the wiſeſt Saints, 
Would all God's Bleſſings have Without Reftrauts: 
To every Appetite: its Due aſſi gang.. 
Court Beauty, eat high Dainties, drink rich Wine; 


Your Hymns for Youth: have a- too ſolemn Air, 


Sing rather of the Grape, and of the Fair, 
Your Nature to its utmoſt Height fublime, 


Live at full Streteh of Pleaſure in your Prime: 


The faſter you this mortal Life ſhall ſpend, 
The ſooner you te deſtin d Joys aſcend. 
Satan and Youth the Chariot mount and fly, 
O' re vaſt and various Regions in the Sky; 
Till they of Syria reach d the Spvereign Tow, 
And there the Temptgr ſet Hymuotheo down: 
This City, ſaid the Biend, you know by Fame, 
Tis Antioch, happy for the Chriſtian Name 
There firſt impoſed: - I take it in our Way, 
Where for a while you with high Pleaſare ſtay: 


ln Daphne, tint ſweet Grove your Entrance make, 


You'll of the Joys ot God's, Elect partake; 

PI with the Chariot your Return await, 

While all your! youthful Appetites you late, 
B 4 00m 


24 Hymnothes p Or., 
Soon as he entred the enchanting Place, 
He loſt all Senſe of Evangelick Grace, 
To gratifie all Luſts was his ſole Aim, 
To ſilence Conſcience, and extinguiſn Shame; 
The full Delight of ev'ry Vice he try'd, ' 
vet ſomething wanting in each Vice deſcry'd  . 
Often he ran the ſame polluting Round, 
In Hope full Satisfaction might be found: | 
But ſenſual Joys defeftive are at Height, 
They ſtarve the Soul, while they'the-Fleſh ar 
And that Delight is Surfeit more than Feaſt, 
Degrading Ged-like Souls below the Beaſt: 
Kind Heav'n from Luſts unnatural him reſtrain d, 
Leſt he ſhould irrecoverably be bard. | 

Satan, who ſaw H [yninotheo's Heavy'nly Light, | 
In Daphize damp'd with Eyes which ſparkled Spite; 
Sank down with Speed to the Infernal Shade, 
The Devils who lay idle to upbraid. 

Is this a Time, ye Damn'd, ye Paſſive Drones, 
Amidſt theſe Flames to vent unpitied Groans; 
Hear ye not the Succeſs which FESUS gains, 
How Man he ſaves, and greatens Devils Pains: 
O're all the Eaſt, at Salem, Rome, and Greece, 
Glad Tidings ſound to Man of Heav' nly Peace; 
While we abandond are to Tortures dire, 
And muſt deſpair to quench this raging Fire: 
Rouſe, Rouſe for Shame, if Shame you ſtill retain, 
And fan couragious, or victorious reign; 
You Spirits, who on Earthly Empires wait, 
Sute Plots to ev'ry'Exigence of State; 


Yau 


Beauties are common there, like Flow'rs or Fruit, 


The Penitents 25 
You Spirits, who o're Nations demineer, / 
Muſt act like Devils in your proper Sphere. 

Near to great Antioch, I a Grove have frag! d, | 
To Vice devoted, and 'tis Daphne nam'd 
Tis ſpacious, and all Souls whom I "oli 
May fit Retreats, from Checks of Conſcience have: 
There Woods of Laurel, and of Cypreſs grow, 
There Fountains play, and Chryſtal Rivers flow: 
There gaudy feather'd Birds in Conſorts, vye, 
Angels not more harmonious are on high. py 
There choiceſt Fruits bow down to ev'ry Hand, 
The Air perfum'd, reftorative and blade? 
There ev'ry Senſe. is baited with Delight, 
On Beds of Roſes they repoſe at Night; | 
Which if with Sharon's Roles; you compare, 
You'll ſay that Daphne's are more {weet and fut. ö 
The Turf is ſpread with od'rous, lovely Flow'rs, 
There Lovers ſhelter in delicious Bow'rs, 
Fed with Provocatives, with Garlands crown'd, 
They who excel in Vice are moſt renowu d: 
There wanton Poets am rous Sonnets ſing, 
Beneath the Trees, or by a warbling Spring; 
There Tunes latcivious vain Muſicians play, 

1 here, in beats Darce, and Wine, they ſpend 
| (the Day: 


g 


Men may their Dames appropriate or commute: 

There is no Law to curb free Souls ordain'd, 

There no one Senſe; no Paſſign is rgftrair'd ; 
 34p0: 211059387541 
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But to ſet Bounds to an unbridled Luſt: of 


And moſt oppoſe their TESUS famfd for pure : 


26 Hyiimotheo': Or, 


Nothing is there à Crime; or ſeems. unjuſt, 


There is a perfect Heav'n of ſenſual Joys, 
Free from Conſideration, Care, or Noiſe. 
The Levite and the Tent-maker I heard 
At Amtioch, to work our Bane appear'd 4 
By Miracles, though what they taught was grae d, 
Twould by one Walk in Daphne be effac d: 
The Love divine in Saints will grow ſtark Cold, 
Soon as they Daphne's Paradiſe behold. 
If JESUS here and there a Soul ſnould glean, 
Poſt at that Soul one of the Fiends unclean, 
Out of the Dragon's Mouth but newly ſpew d, 
Beſt able to inſtil voxgeſions lewd; 
Spirits unclean Man's native Luſt allure, 


The lov'd Diſciple's Saint 1 thither brought, 

Who never more ſhall think one ſerious Thought: : 

O! with what Exultation J remind 

How I John's Votfry to my Will inclin'd ; 

He propheſied that Satan ſhould be bound, 

Yet I am free his Darling to confound; 

His Hearers he aſſur'd, that by God's Son, 

My Works ſhould be deſtroyed, and I undone z 

My Work was his own Vot'ry to beguile, 

judge whether him or me you'll Liar ftyle: 

There either Sex, to take their ſenſual Fills, 

Arjd out of Zeal to me to act all Ills ; 

Have free Acceſs their Nature to pollute, - - 

If they go Human in, they come out Brute; 
Hymn 


Ne Penitemm 2 | 
Hymn was of late Hymwtheo's ſole Delight, ' 
Now he can only filthy Songs endite. 

Apolls's Temple, God of Wiſdom ſtyſd, 
There ſtands, that all the Mortals there def d 
May deem their Actions, though unnatural, e 
And Luft an acceptable | Sacrifice: 11 | 7 
ſcoff at JESUS Vot'ries vain Deſigns, 

To think to ſix the Croſs by Dapbne's Lines: 
Wheiie're we Saints by Perſecution-try'd; 

We to our Sorrow found they multiply'd : 
Error, which into Saints may Lies inſtil, 

Ne're till enforc'd by Luſt abſorps the Will; 

I, ſince our Fall, have by Experience found, 
That 1 we by Luſt gain moſt and ſureſt Ground, 
Plant num' rous Darbues, and as FESUS Hell 
ire: Once diſpoſſeſd d, we FESUS ſhall expel. 

ht, This ſaid, of Feinds unclean an odious Crowd, 
ght : Their utmoſt Malice to tempt Chriſtians vod; 
Ang ever ſinee, our holy Church bas ru'd 

The Devaſtations made by Spirits led. 

But though Infernal Rebels hourly try, 

For Conqueſt with Incarnate God to vye; 
None conquer d are till they themſelves betray, 


ne; WF Tis {elf Dedition renders them a Prey; 

& Bleſs'd Paul and Barnabas the Victory got 
e: O're Daphne, Satar?s moſt ſucceſsful Spot: 
ls, It ſoon was an Ahomination grown, 
14 And Chr iſtian Purity poſſeſs d the Throne. 
TH O may that Grace in holy Church ſtill reign, 
„ That Hell may open keep its Gates in vain. 


ymn The 
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28 | Hymaiky Or, 


Tempted by violent Death to end his we; 
But Satan for more Ill the Vouth repriev'd, 


| Decreed he ſhould be martyr'd, and not die; 


The re mean while with ſenſual pleaſures 
Abus EN N Nai vine ( cloy'd, 

Perceiy'd his Purſe of what ſuſtain d him void; 
Pitied by none, he wanderd to and fro, 


Yet fearing ſerious Thought might be retriev'd, 
Once more he to his Chariot him invites, 
Aſſures him of Supplies, and freſh Delights; 
And as they wander d up and down in Air, 
Satan watch'd where he might him beſt enſnare; 
At laſt a Mountain he near Smyrna ſpy d, 
Where in a Cavern Thieves were wont to hide z; 
Thither he with Hymnotheo took his Way, 
That he might ſhare with them in Guilt and Prey: 
The This, receiy'd with Joy their youthful. 
| (on 
And wakes for cad had long Conteſt; 
Impuls d by Satan by the general Voice, 
Of him they for their Captain made their Glioics; 
FESUS his lov'd Diſciple's Leve to try, 


And Rome's, proud Tyrant wont to take Delight, 
On Flies to prattiſe perſecuting Spite, 


Fermitted was to bring him bound to Rome, 
To die in boiling Oil was there his Doom; 
Satan, like Licenſe once for Job receiv d, 


Reſtrain'd as murdering, while the Saint' he 
| 2 


The 


he : Ponivonts\ * 


The | Lover i in the care humbly 


The Tyrant beahgz dun We Exile bak 
To Patmos, m uncomfortable He: 
There with high Rüptures JESUS him 2 org 
Raptures which needed no deba fing Thorns: 
His Love exalted Kill; more humble grew, 

And from Love infinite its Diſtance knew 30 


And ever ſines proud Men eſſay in vain, 


His hunible lofty Viſions to explain; 90170 
Of whoſe Completion nene can skill the TING 
But John like Lovers humble and ſublime. 

Soon as theuBlbody Tyrant ſank below I 
The Populace' of Hell to deeper Woe; 87 
Mild Nerva; who was choſen to furoed, "5 
The Saints from eruel Perſecution freed ;.. $ oy 7 
Joln then to his dear Epheſus reti d., UT 
And with freſh. Ardouts his Diſciples fir d 
Jeremy-like, froni Fountains in his Head. 
He Rivers there of Tears Paternal ſhed; 
Calling to Mind the bleſs d T;morheo's Fate, 
Who there fell Victim to Infernal Hate; 
1 heir impious foul Idolatries he blam' d, 11 \þ; 
Pagans by the Arch-murderer enflam d, 

The God-like Suing with poſh raps Clubs fell 
(down, 
Dam ng themfelyes to mount bim to b Crown ; 


Muna eb: Gr, 


= ir Pagan Gui the Saints who made their Mon; 
Congratulate with. Joy the Martys's Throne. 
On Smyrne next Johns Bowęls foftly yearn'd, 
Whoſe Deftitution he from Vot'ries learn d; 
Thither he-came his Couxects to review ; - 1 
And their primeval Fervours to xenew;/ ; 
There when arriv d, he took a tender Care; | 
To rails 2 Lover to the Paſſ xal Chair art] 
"Twas Polytirpy a Saint whom alt "Bra C3 114155 
Next to loy'd/Jobn, to FESUS moſt endear'd; 
Among the Faithful, whom: he bleG'd and kid; 
With ſolemn Kils of Peace one Soul he miſs'd ; 
Now ſty d Hymuorheo, abſent from his Eye, 
Him he demands; none daring to reply, 
Till Polycarpy Whoſe bright Example ſhed 
Rays influential, cries; The Youth is dead: 
To Goodneſs dead, the Faithful he forſook, 
And the broad Way to his perdition took ; -, 
When Zutolo, with Paſt'ral Labours ſpent, 
To endleſs Reſt began his glad Aſcent; 
And in the Interval, while you detain . 
By Suff*rings, Paſtorleſs the Flock remain'd, 
Satan Advantage took to lay his Train, 
To work your Sorrow, and your Convert's Bane ; 
He was the Darling of this ghoſtly Fold; 
We thought him in the Book of Life enroll'd ; 
But his Apoſtacy from Pride took Riſe, 
He now has run through ev ry Stage of Vice, 
He's in Impiety obdurate grown, 
And tothe Mountain is from Juſtice ING 


A 


Of 


The. Penitent. | f 3x 
Of Villains there he leads a lawleſs Band., 
Infeſting with their Rapines all the Land. 
Bleſs d John withdrawing, to the Chappel goes, 
Himſelf he proſtrate on the Pavement throws; 
With Sighs and Tears he to loy'd JESUS cry d, 
With ardent Zeal, which would not be deny d, 
That on Hymnothes he would Pity take, 
And not the Youth in his Revolt forlake: 3 
As Abraham, when he fell upon his Face, 757 
And the glad Promiſe heard to Iſaac's _ 
For his Son Iſhmael Supplication made, 
May my Son Iſhmael. live before thee, pray 45 
Great God the fervent Pray'r beniguly 3 
And his F riend Abraham with that Bleſſing cheer'd - 
Thus JESUS at his lov'd Diſciple's Cry, 
Caſt on his Lover an accepting Eye 
All-Gracious God, who perſecuting Sau/ 
Chang'd to Apoſtle, by a Heav'nly Call, | 
That his ſo exemplary Pardon might . 
The Frafligate to Penitence excite 
Had in Hymnotheo's, Change a like, Intent, 09 
To move the greateſt Sinners to repent. _, 
Riſing from Pray r, bleſs d Fohn was all on F lame, 
The Fugitive to ſeek, and to reclaim; 
He a whole Cent'ry ready to compleat, 
Had feeble Knees, faint was his vital Heat; 
He long had languiſh d for the . Joys Above, 
Had nothing yig'rous in him but his Love; 
Nor Age, nor Chill, nor Weakneſs him reſtrains, 
Love warms his Blood to circle in his Veins, | 
AV 
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32 Hymothe:- Or, 
All h's Decays he feels by Love ſupply d, 
To Polycarp he calls for Horſe and Guide: 
And thus equipp'd;' the Mountain he aſcends, 
His Courſe directly 'tow'rds the Villains bends; 
Their Centries ſtop the aged Saints Career, g 
Wond'ring he durſt within their Range appear; 
The Saint for their Commander then enquires, 
And Audience with an awful Look deſire: 
With that they brought bim to their Captain's 
(View; 
Who fee debauching with his Savage Ctew ; ; 
At his Approach, their Cymiters they draw: 
The Captain ſeiz'd with a confounding Awe, 
860n as the aged, naked Saint he ſpies, - / 


With Fear and Trembling ſwiftly from him flies; ö 


The Villains ſtood aſtoniſh'd at the Sight, 
And 9 W. or their valiaut Chief ſhould 
n (fright. 
Joby rode full Speed the Wretch to overta ke; 
And mildly” the Apoſtate thus beſpake + 
Return into my Arms; Return, my Son, 
Ah! can you thus from your kind Father run? 
Can you a feeble aged Father fear, 
Who comes unarm'd unleſs with tender Tear ? 


My Sighs, my Cries, ſhall with your Flight keep 


(pace, 
My Love ſhall you in all Concealments trace: 


Dear Son, I {till retain that tender Name, 
Though you have chang'd, your Father is the 
(tame. 


Stron, 


mpri! 
he E 
own 


he 1 


Nor \ 


hic! 
Thus! 
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The Penitent. 1 32 


I come to ſave you from the Wrath divine, 47 
And God to re · adopt you to incline; 


y own Heart Blood I ſhould account well fax, 
8 z To move your Spirit timely to repent: | 
7 Repent, for yet, dear Child, tis not too late, 
T4 Your Soul may yet recover its loſt State; 
es; With gracious God for you Þ'll interceed, 
f Bleſs d FESUS boundleſs Love for you I'll plead: 
ns Return; dear Son, God's Call no more neglect, 
2w; Leſt he denies that Grace which you reje& ; 
5 Regard my Age thus feeble, thus fatigu'd, 
: With this vile Herd; O live no longer leagu' 'd: 
Ws; Return into my Arms, I'll lodge you there, 
Till God gives wiſh'd for Anſwer to my Pray r: 
lies; Return, dear Child, in vain from me you flie, 
thy While over-look d by God's all- ſeeing Eye. 
,uld Elijah, when beginning to complain 
ght. Of Iſrael, grown obdurately profane; 1 
ake; On Horeb, where he ſtood, great God deſcends, 
| Strong Wind trait ruſhing out, the Mountain 
(rends ; 
un? mpriſon'd Vayiours then Exploſions make, 
he Earth's Foundations to the Center quake; 
ar ? Down from high Heav'n devouring Fire appears, 
keep he Univerſe a flaming Deluge fears; 
pace, Nor Wind, Fire, Earthquake, yet God's Will 
ace (diſplays, 
; hich in a till, ſmall Voice, great God conveys : 
the rhus the flagitious Youth, whom all the Store 
ame. f Heay'ns Artillery could not move before; 


ol. III. C | Melted 


31 Hynmorben: Or, 


Melted" by John's ſoft Voice, began to mourn/ \ 
His rocky Heart was into Pieces torn:: | 
The ſtubbor n, iniſdlent, proud, lawleſs Thief, © 
Full of Confuſion, Horror, Shame and e * 
For His paſt Sins, in humble Silence ſtands, A 
His en n e, 1 from his trem- 
(bling Hands; Fr 
Hd nor to Heav'n, nor John, durſt li his Byes, T} 
 O'rewhelm'd with inexpreſſible Surprize; OL 
John tenderly repos'd him on his Breaſt, Sat 
And on his Lips a Kits of Peace impreſs d; Th 
Be of good Comfort, my dear Child, he ery'd, S EY 
Theſe Rivers will by JESUS Blood be dry'd : (WI Th 
And while he rebaptiz d himſelf in Tears, Th 
Mild John his breaking Heart with Cordials chears, To 
Soon as the Youth had giv'n his Paſſion vent, The 
And up to Heav'n ſtrong miſereres ſent; But 
Ta his Companions he himſelf addreſs'd, Som 
And like Compaſſion for their Souls Fs Oth 
As the Apoſtle ſhew'd for him before, Curs 
Beſeeching them their Lewdneſs to deplore : \lg 
e 


Bleſs'd John, all that Hymnotheo ſaid; enforc'd, | 
And of God's n un they provok'd, But 

(diſcours d: And 
3 both the Saint and Youth delirous ſtil'd, His 


Some ſtood confounded, others both revil'd ; Upoi 
Some would the Youth for Cowardiſe opbraid Soon 
And Fol for uſi: 1g Diabolick- Aid: | Intenc 


Some curfing both, God impiouſſy bla ſphem d In wi 
Joln, ſince they all incorrigible ſeem'd, 


Wit 


ld; 
pbr aid, 


hem'd; 
* 
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With his dear Charge withdrew; for Fear they 
(might, 
On the — Youth wreek their revengeful Spite, 
Who daily for the future them bewail'd, 
And ne're to pray for their Converſion faird. 
As they withdrew,an Angel with ſpread Wings, 
From Epheſus, a ſudden Meſſage brings, 
That Hell and the Magicians brake Reſtraint, 
Outragious grown in Abſence of the Saint; 
Satan conceal'd impuls'd thern, from his Guide 
The Youth for his Perverſion to divide! 
All in Diana's Temple met, decreed : 
The Ruin of the Church, and both agreed; 
Thoſe by poſſeſſions, theſe by potent Charts, 
To work the faithful Flock deſtructive Harms: 
The Catechumens they with Eaſe ſurpriz d, 
But Entrance got in none who were haptiz d; 
Some with Suggeſtions foul they ſtrove to Rain, 
Others they ply'd with Doubts, and Thoughts 
Curs'd Infidelity to re-inſtil, (profane, 
Unfix the Mind, and unconfine the Will: 
The Church to Heay'n with Ardency had pray'd, 
But wanted holy John's prevailing Aid; | 
And now diſpatch'd their Angel to iniplore, : 
His pow'rful Pray'rs their Safety to reſtore : 
Upon his Flock John's. tender Bowels yearn d, 
Soon as their Ghoſtly Danger he had learn d, 
Intending for Hymnotheo to provide, 
In whoſe new Change he durſt not yet confide. 
8 2 There 


Thither the careful Saint his Convert brought, 
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There dwelt an aged Saint below the Hill; 
Euſebio ſty bd, in a ſmall neighbouring Ville, 


To ſpend, his Hours in penitential Thought; 
His Penitent he ſtrictly there enjoyn'd, 

To good Euſebios View to be conſin d, 

To live in Perpetuity of Pray'r, 

Leſt in his Abſence Hell ſhould him enſnare; 
This ſaid, his Wings the Angel to him lends, 
And ſwimming the Expanſe his Flight attends. 


ATAMN with Looks, which extro- 


(mitted Spite, 
Exults in his projecting the Saint's 


(Flight, 
And various Ways his baneful Thoughts contrive, 
The Saint of his dear Convert to deprive, 
Concluding he with Eaſe might him invade, 
Abandon'd by bleſs'd John and Guardian Aid; 
On Wings rent from a Dragon through the Skies, 
He with full Speed to Taprobana flies; 
Where viewing all the Tortoiſes Marine, 
He choſe the largeſt for his dire Deſign, 
Turning it up upon the Sandy Shoar, 
He from its Shell the trembling Creature tore; 
'T'was 
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"Twas in Diameter a” Fathom wide, 
Mother of Pearl wall'd it on either Side; 
With Trees of Coral pillar'd, and the Head 
Was with their Branches intermix d o reſpread; 
Two wing'd Sea-Monſters by his Charms diſmay d, 5 
Swam with obſequious Terror to his Aid; 
Whip-Harneſs Reins he form'd of Ocean Weeds, 
To govern or chaſtiſe his ſcaly. Steeds; | 
The Seats of downy Moſs -compounded were, 
And thus equip'd he drives it through the Air: 
On the ſmooth waving Clouds it ſwifter glides, 
Than on the Snow a Sledge Laplgndian ſlides; 
Himſelf he in ap'd Regal Robe attires, (Fires; 
Scepter d and Crown'd with glittering Meteour 
Swiftly he mov'd, and all the Voyage flings 
The humid Air upon the Monſter's Wings; 
Still frighted with the thought, that ſhould they dry, 
The Chariot would fall headlong from the Sky : 
Soon as he entred where the Youth took Reſt, 
Himſelf at Midnight thus to him addreſs'd: 

Hymnotheo, God high Honour you intends, 
Who an Arch-Angel for your Convoy ſends, 
] lead a Legion in the Heay'nly Hoſt, 
Among Arch-Angels have the higheſt Poſt ; 
Tis God's Command I ſhould that Poſt forſake, 
An Arch-Angelick Care of you to take 
God your Revolt and Satan's Force has weigh'd, 
That pardon'd is, this ſhall be over-ſway d, 
God from your Fall your Spirit has retriey'd, 
For which you meritoriouſly have griev'd, 

C 3 You 
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You now the full Aſſurance have regain, 

Of Bliſs eternally for you ordain'd', ” 

Bleſs'd John, whom my Vicegerent JESUS made, 

Who will at Epheſus be long delay'd, © 

Lives in perpetual Languor for your Sight, 

 Begg'd I to you would take a ſpeedy Flight; 

I, to make Speed, would not to Heav'n repair, 

To chooſe out of God's Stores a Chariot chere, 

But to the Angel of the Waters ſtept, 

Who the adjoining Sea Jcarian kepft; 
Who for quick Flight this Chariot to me gave, 

Which ſwims as faſt on Air as on the Wave; 

Riſe then, Hymnotheo, from your Stupor riſe, 

And «nk your dear Arch-Angel paſs the Skies; 

Before his early Lauds the Saint ſhall cloſe, 

I'll waft you in his Boſom to repoſe. 
Hnnotheo wak'd, and in a ſudden Fright, 
Beheld the glitt ring, but fallacious Light, 

Full of Amuſement and of Doubt, he roſe 

The Fiend into his Mind ſtrong Poyſon throws, 

Striving in various Forms to re-ſuggeſt 

That Ghoſtly Pride, which John betore ſuppreſs'd; 

He ſuck'd it in, and weak Reſiſtance made, 

Unwilling to ſuſpect, and faintly pray'd , 

Till Satan him into the Chariot drew. 

And, left he ſhould reflect, away it flew : 

Euſcbio riſing to his wonted Lauds, 

Mifling Hymnotheo, Diabolick Frauds 

Inſtantly gueſs'd, fell on his Knees and wept, 

And folemn Faſt n his Deliv'rance kept; 


John 


7 


de, 


05 
5 
John 
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John Pray'r incelfant for 1 . wb 
That he might all the Tempter's Snares evade 
God heard, for Lovers never pray in vai, r 
Yet would not the Fiend hinder, but reſtrain, „ 
Permitting the Succeſs of Satan's Cheat, 
To teach the Vouth the Tempter to defeat, \ 
Fair ;Snyrna's. Angel in his Flight deſcry a 
Upon the ſmooth Expanſe the Chariot glide, 
And ſwiftly: to John's Guardian flies to tell, 
The dire Attempt. made on the Youth by Het. 


Jahn, who the Angel heard from his eker 


Into his hallow d. Oratory goes; W 
There proſtrate on the Ground himſelf he be 
Wich Sighs and Tears he for Hymnoi beo pray d 
God heard, and bad Phylafer fly with Speed, 
Unſeen, to his abandon'd Charge in need: 
Satan, who leſt the Youth ſhould Fraud detect, 
And from his Pow'r to Penitence deflect, 
Swore he would ruin him, and Heav'n outbraye, 
And tow rd curs'd Corah's Gulf the Chariot drave, 
Which by Exploſion of pent Air he tore, 
It gap d as for the Murmerers heretoſore; 5 
There he deſign d to throw him into Hell, | 
That kept in Chains he might no more rebel; 
But he the Chariot drave he knew not hee, 
Infatuated by Providential Care, 9 
His Intelle& his Spirit quite forſook, 
To Dives Gulf the ready Way he took; 
The Fiend his Force to plunge him there applies, 
When, ſent by Heay'n, Phylafter to him flies; 
C4 And 
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And ſoon as he approach'd the Chariot Side," 
The Fiſhes Wings were by his Ardours dry'd; 
The Chariot overthrown, the Monſters fell | 
With Satan down the horrid Gulf to Hell, 
Where the damn'd Populace againſt him roſe, 
And his Defeat chaſtis'd with trebled Woes : L 
Phylafter caught the Youth in ſoft Embrace, 
And poſts him in the vaſt unfathom'd Space; 
There he remain'd, high Heav'n and Hell betwixt, 
Unmoveable while in the Center fix d: 

There no Magnetick Force his Weight could draw, 
There pois d both Regions he of Hades ſaw : 
In Equilibrium there he was detain'd, 

Till Johns Devotion a full Conqueſt gain'd. 
Uranio, who of John had Guardian Care, 
His Eagle brought and Chariot through the Air, 
Which JESUS ſent the aged Saint to eaſe, 
When wearied by long Praying on his Knees 
He JESUS praisd for his ſupporting Grace: 
And ſwiftly drave through the aerial Space; 

Uranio flew juſt at the Chariot's Stern, 
With watchful Eyes all Dangers to diſcern z 


The pliant Bird flew ſwift along the Sphere, Ge 
Till to Fymnothes's Station drawing near, Te 
John from his Angel's Wings the Youth receiv 'd, | Jol 
With deep Remorſe for his Seduction griev'd; Ti 
John with a ſweet Reproof his Soul endears, | 
Then ſeated by his Side allays his Fears, 2 
And ſeeing the thick Miſt which Satan threw 2 
Before his Eyes, to dar xen Ghoſtly View, N + 


Thus 
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Thus ſpake; As the blind Man reſtor'd to Sight, 
Saw Men as Trees by his firſt glimmering Light; 
Till FESUS touch'd his feeble Eyes again, 
Then he diſcern'd minuteſt Objects plain; 
Your Eyes thus dimly will Things heav'nly ſee, 
Till they from ſenſual Cataracts arę free; 
Tis JESUS only can your Sight retrieve, 
I with this Balſam will your Eyes reliere; 
Then from a Golden Box, which ore the vali 
Perfume, refreſhing, odorif rous Taft,  _ 
Like humble Mary's coſtly Spikenard ſweet, . 
Which ſhe diffus'd on our Redeemer's Feet, 


He with Eye-Salve anointed either Eye, 


That both might Objects in true Forms deſcry, 
There is a Gulf 'twixt Heav'n and Topher ſpread, 
Dividing the two Regions of the dead; 
The upper Manſions, where the Good repoſe; 
The lower Dungeons, which the Bad incloſe; 
Where God to their Alotments Souls confines, 
And ne're permits to paſs the Barrier Lines; 
Through which curs d Dives, who bleſs'd Lazarm 
In vain for one cool Drop of Water ſu d; (view'd, 
Gaod and bad Angels there fly to and fro, 
To waft the Saints to Bliſs, the Damn d to Woe: 


| John in the Center ſtopp'd has Eagle's Flight, 


To give his Charge of both a moving Sight. 
On the Infernal vaſt's ſuperiour Brim, | 

They Death diſcover, ghaſtly, tall, and grim, 
The Skeleton was cloath'd with ragged Skin. 

Through which his Bones might uumbred be within, 
On 
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And murders' all in his determin'd Rout 


With "teddy Eye he aims at ev'ry Heart, 


Then all his other Terrors could before; 
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On a pale Horſe, lean as himſelf, he rod, 
Swift as a Whirlwind, with ſoft Feathers Er. 
By which unheard and unperceiv d he flies, 
The careleſs in a Moment to ſurprize,ʒ, 
By God's Command he roves the World about, 


His Carcaſe with a winding Sheet he vails, 
Three Furlongs it behind the Monſter trails; 
Which with freſh Drops of humane Gore is RY 
One for each Mortal he has that Day killd ;'! 
An empty Quiver- Gre his Shoulder hung, 
W hoſe Darts that᷑ Day at humane Race were flung, 
Each Morning it repleniſh'd is agam 

With Darts for all appointed to be ſlain; 


And ne're in vain traje&s a ſingle Dart; 

Ears lie has none, inexorable flies, 

Is mov'd by no Intenerating Cries; 

A long wreath'd Tail he has, with deadly Sting, 
Which through a guilty Conſcience he can fling, 
Which with the Pangs of Guilt afflict it more, 


Both good and bad his Summons muſt obey, 

Death keeps with Sin co-univerſal Sway, 

Yet his invenom'd Sting can enter none, 

Who God with penitential Tears attone. 
Death's Meſſengers attend in num'rous Swarms, 


Fate follows in ten thouſand various Forms, 
Delirmms, Pains, Diſeaſes him ſurround, 


And all the Engines which may Life confound; 
Abad du 


Farms, 
ms, 


Hound; 
Abad dot 


E Mentees I 43, 
Abaddon for his Second he deputes, d iT 
To ſeize curs d Souls, at whom he Arrows ſhoots ; 35 
Abaddon, K ing of the Infernal Claun, 
Who with their Stings, to Hell goad wicked Man, A 
His Fiends attend his Spite, detach,d. from Hell My 
Like Screech-Owles they a Stink, caday'rous Smell; 7 
They haunt Sick-Beds, and when a Mortal ſpent, | 
Amidſt his dy ing Pangs the Wretch torment; 
They curſe, revile and with lmpatience rave, 
Till they aſunder tare him to his, Grave ; 
At his laſt Gaſp their fierce Aſſaults reviye, 
They glory when they Souls to Torture 8 
The Saints When on their Beds they gaſping roll, 
FESUS is wont their Death-pangs to condole, 
And his propitious Angel Gabriel ſends, (mends; 
To whoſe bright Squadrons he their Care com- 
Their Od'rous Plumes encircle Saints about, 
They ſweetly call their lingring Spirits out; 
They to Eternal Bliſs their Souls invite, 
Raiſe them from Dolours to immenſe Delight; 
Till ſick of Life, they long to be diflolw'd. . 
And in God's everlaſting Arms inyoly'd: 5 
The Cherubs, wheu a Saint tow'rds Glory ſprings, 
Lend him their ſupernumerary Wings; 
As, Birds, who have elcap'd the Fowler's Snare, 
With Pleaſure wander in the ſpacious Air 
Thus Souls from Matter free like Angels „ | 
And far above the Sun their Vigour try ; 
Sin, Darkneſs, Error, vaniſh then away, 
nd. Reaſon f̃eaſſumes its native Sway; 


The 
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The Soul in true Idea's Things conceivess, 
The lovely Image of Great God retrieves ; -' 
No Paſſion feels, but boundleſs Joy and Love, . 
And haſts to its Inheritance Above: | 
Bright Gabriel new-departed Souls colle$s, 
And to fapernal Bliſs their Flight directs; 
Guided by JESUS, who their State reveals, 
He Saints with the Triunal Signet ſeals; 
And when Abaddon his Approaches makes, 
His diſappointed Ray thoſe Souls forſakes : 
But when no Seal he on the dying ſpies, 
He on that Soul with Helliſh Fury flies: 
In the unfathom'd Gulf, twixt Woe and Bliſs, 
Where the Roads part their Way, Souls cannot 
(miſs, 
Foul Guile, pure Innocence themſelves will guide, 
The Weights of Conſcience their juſt Lots decide. 
But here a mournful Sight afflicts their Eye, 
Their Ears were wounded with a doProus Cry, 
The curſed Fiends came driving num'rous Shoals 
Of new departed, miſerable Souls ; (Groans 
Strange Dread and Anguiſh in their Looks and 
Deep pierce Hymnotheo, who their State bemoans : 
Ah bleſs#d Apoſtle, who are they, he cry'd ? 
The Damr'd, ſaid he, who fince the Morning dy'd. 
Hymnotheo of a Soul his Voice could reach, 
Beſought to be admitted to the Speech; 
John gave Conſent, Hymnot beo calls a Soul 
Out of the Drove, his Sorrows to condole; 


Unhappy 


5 . 
aPPY 
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Unhappy Wretch, ſaid he, to' me: relate, | 


The fad Occaſion of your doProus Fate: 
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No Words, reply'd the Spirit, can expreſs 
The leaſt Ingredient of my dire Diſtreſs; 
Tis but ſeven Minutes ſince I breath'd my laſt, 


And to the State of ſep'rate Spirits paſt : 


My Soul was m Amazement at the Change, 


All that I ſaw was terrible and ſtrange; 


The Martyrs when alive by Tyrants flead, 
Did not their Skins on their raw Muſcles need, 
More than methought I my own Body mifs'd, 


Wondring how I thus naked could exiſt : 


— 


One fatal Moment, Life, Fame, Wealth, and Joys, 
And all my Hopes of endleſs Bliſs deſtroys ; 


Soon as in Separation I appear'd, 

My Intellect was to my Sorrow clear'd ; 
My Unbelief was in that Moment cur'd, 
Of Heav'n and Hell I fully was aſſur d; 
Of righteous God I had afflicting Awe, 
Againſt my Will I then rever'd his Law; 
Of Sin I had a juſt, but horrid View, 
Deſpairing Angwſh pierc'd me through 
Ah! I of FESUS have a lively Senſe, 
And Anguors for his outrag'd Love intenſe ; 


and 


(through ; 


W Death's dreadful Meſſengers my Life mmi d, 


My Soul they rudely from my Body haPd, 
Till the dread Judgments Doom to undergo 


Of lowet Hades, the initial Woe : 2 
Yet curs'd Abaddon's Diabolick Crew, 
Death's Terrors unconceivably outdo; 


They 


* 
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1 ſpitefully congratulate my Pain, 
While I provoke their Malice with Dikain 3, 
They tauntingly my Loſs of, Heav'n upbraid, 
O! I am hurried to the diſmal Shade; 
I fink, I ſink, ah me! my. Reſpite's ſpent, 
O Youth, take Warning, and in Time repent: 
The Youth the W heard, and heedful 
6A (veigh'd, 
Which in «> Spirit deep Impreſſions made. 
Dea ch to Abaddon leaves the new damn dChoſts 
And to his horrid Habitation poſts; ; 
Hymnothgo humbly then the Saint deſir'd, 
To ſhew him to what Region Death retir'd : 
The tender Saint, Convi:tion to compleat, 
From his high Chariot points out Death's Retreat, 
A vaſt-unmeaſurable Vale he ſhew'd, 
With humane Bones and ſplintred Coffins ſtrew 4: 
With Graves ten pe Stories high wald 
(round, 
Streaming Corruption on the noiſame Ground ; 
As Men, who tow'rds the Center dig; behold. 
The Layers, all the Way of different Mold 
Thus of each Age ſince Death began its 2 
The Strata there of Graves diſtinct remain; 
There humane Aſhes mix d together lie, 5 
None can a Beggar s from a King's deſcry; 
Both mortal view with equal, Horrors ſtrike, 
Both are devour'd, both rot and ſtink alike: 
Un-numbred Shoals of Worms inſult the dead, 
And die themſelyes when to a Surfeit fed; 
| There 


There ** lives but —_ 4674 d for ill, 
And has juſt Life and Light enough to Mille... * 
"Tis darkned with a conſtant, diſmal Shade, 
Which the Sun's Rays could never yet invade ; 
That Pile of humane Bones and Skulls was rear 5 
After the Flood, juſt as dry Land appear d; 
When all Mankind for impious Deeds lay drown' is 
And vail'd with ſtinking Carcaſes the Ground ;. 
Of Skeletons Death then full Harveſt reap'd, 
And from their Limbs that frightful Puilding 
Innumerable Chambers fill the Square, ( heap'd ; 
Where his. Attendants various Deaths prepare; f 
Untimely Fates, Diſeaſes, and ſtrong Pans,” 
For ev'ry Nation which the World contains; 
The. Gates are, Pieces of dead rotten Trees, 4 
An Angel &y1'd, Kleiduchus keeps the Keys: 
Tis JESUS Will that Angel to ordain, 
The Tyrant to licentiate or reſtrain: 
See Death returning to his dark Abode, 
His empty Quiver with freſh Darts to load; 
His daily March, when ended round the Globe, 
In the dead Sea is waſh d his Bloody Robe; 2 
Death like curs d Sin unwenried takes no Refi! 
They. Day and Night laps d humane Race infeſt; 
Subdue curs' d Sin, and Death you may deſpiſe, 
Tis Sinwhich Death with Sting and Dart ſupphes: 
The Youth near lower Hades ſees a Gate, 
At which a watchful Angel ſeem'd to wait; 
What is that Gate, ſaid be, of maſſy Gold, A 
Which glitt'ring in that Darkneſs I behold? 
1 
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Tis Mammon's Gate, beloved John replies, 
Who in a gaudy Cave impriſon'd lies; 
The An gel Chryſtophil the Entrance keeps, | 
And ftrift Account of all his wealthy Heaps : 
God's Name and Adoration he invades, * 
And earthly Minds to worſhip him perſwades; 
Mountainous Offers he to Vot rys makes, 


Thoſe who moſt ſerve Him, ſooneſt he forſakes : 


His Gold flies to and fro on treach'rous Wings, 
And only for their Bane to e clings : 
Vain Man, who cannot, or who will not ſee, f 
Of Gold 'tis God, not Mamone, keeps the uy 
Gold which wiſe God was pleas'd _m bury deep, 
At utmoſt Diſtance from high Heav'n to keep; 


Gold which promiſcuouſly here ebbs and flows, | 
Which God for Trial more than Love beſtows ; 


Gold which God oft in Mercy takes way, 
Left it ſhould on gur ghoſtly Vitals prey; 

Gold doom'd for its Malignity to dwell | 
In the dark Confines of 75 neighbouring Hell; 
Gold which innocuous flep'd, till, to their Bane, 


Men rais'd the Fiend, they ne'recould lay again ; 


Gold only to the Charitable bleſs'd; | 
Gold which a Curſe entails on all the | reſt. 
Now raiſe, ſaid John, your View, an Hoſt 
| | (appears, 


Which brightens and perfumes the upper Spheres, 


All rob'd in Vehicles of Splendour bright, 
A venerable, lovely, radiant Sight : | 
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Who, gracious John, Hynmotheo ſand, are they? 
The faithful Souls, ſaid he, new ftripp'd of Clay: 
Each has his Guardian waiting by his Side, 
With Wings obſequious to ſupport and guide z 
Each comes from hov'ring o're his native Shell, 
Till Reſurrection bidding it farewel ; 
High Gabriel and his Squadrons guard the Match, 
Till they aſcend the Empyreal Arch. 


, Ah! Father, ſaid the Youth, may mortal Sight 
Trace to their Journey's End that glorious Flight? 
Material Wings, the bleſſed Jo hn replies, 

N Can never to ſupernal Regions riſe; 


Swift as their Pray*rs, they ſpeed to Glory make, 
No ſix-wing'd Seraph them can overtake ; 
„ But I'll, by God's Permiſſion, to you ſhow, 

| All that of future Heav'n by Faith we know; 
John then to his Uranio gave the Sign, 
He took the Thought, flew from the Central Line, 
Down to the dusky Air, to gather Cloud, 
[: Which i in its Globar Form thou ld them enſhroud; 
; Tow'rds Heav'n he made a hallow with his Spear, 


7 No bigger than the Stars below appear; 

4 And on the adverſe Side ſpread his white Veſt, 
K Of Linen made, in which the Saints are dreſs'd; 
ft The hollow He adjuſted to enfold, 
rs, A Convex Circle of tranſparent Gold; 
res, It was the Radiant Cover which lay o're 

The od'rous Box John opened juſt before ; 

| Fetch'd from the ſame ſuper-celeſtial Mine, 

ths From which God built Jeruſalem divine; 
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John tow'rds the Linen turn'd Hymnot heco s Eyes, 
Who gazing Tate with raviſhing Surprize; 
For as bleſs d Hades Gates were open laid, 
While the aſcending Saints their Entrance made, 
The Youth had on the Veil in Picture bright, 
Of the Saint's previous Joys a rapt'rous Sight. 
O Happineſs which cannot be expreſs'd, 
in which, ſaid Fohn,Saints from their Labours reſt ; 
Above all Sin and Sorrow they are plac'd, 
And with the Sight of God incarnate grac'd ; 
In outward Courts at preſent they reſide, 
And at a Diftance from the Throne abide ; 
There longing for Re- union to their Duſt, 
For the full Congregation of the Juſt, | 
To hear the Awful Trump to Judgment ſound, 
To be eternally abfoly'd and crown'd ; 
With Bodies glorify'd to be array'd, 
Inhabitants of the bright Temple made; 
To a Seraphick Pitch their Souls to tans; 
And for the glorious ' Sight of God Triune : 
Their Morning Bliſs no Thought can comprehend, 
Which their Meridian Beams ſhall far tranſcend. 
Mean while Phylafter ſtood not idle by, 
But from the Refuſe of the dusky Sky, 
Uranio left a Tube of Cloud contriv'd, 
By which the Sounds from Hades were deriv'd; 
The Youth through that up turn'd with raviſh'd 


(Ears, 
Melodious Airs, and Harps, and Voices hears; 
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With what Gree mutual Tranſports e con- 
(verſe, 
And all God's Favours td their Souls rehearſe ; 
What high ecſtatick Hymns they there endite, 
With Harmony; Devotion to excite. 


(Cloud; 
Then eowrdsthe World was turn'd the hollow 
A Voice came through it dolorous and loud; 
The Youth's Regard was by Fobw's Order lead, 
Till fixing on a dying Man's ſick Bed; 
This World, {aid John, to Fools may tempting ſeem; 
'Tis to the thoughtful a deluſive Dream; 
Eye that ſick Man, and liſten to his Groans, | 
| How the poor Worldling his ſad Fate bemoans, 
nd, Stripp'd of Diſguiſe the World to him appears, 
Now he recals his irreligious Years : 
O my vain Hopes, he cries, my tranſient Joys, 
Intemperince brutiſh, which my Soul deſtroys ; 
Deſires ene diſappointed Aim, 
Ambition once my Glory, now my Shame: 
O Luſts impure, I bluſh to think of you, 
] now too late your foul Enchantments rue; 
My lewd Companions, bitter is your Mirth, 
My Idol Wealth, you nail'd me to this Earth: 
O my paſt Madneſs, Sins on Sins to heap, 
Dull Stupour which my Conſcience laid aſleep : 
O the Vexations, Follies, Dangers, Cheats, 
Which in the World a heedleſs Sinner meets: 
O ſenſual Pleaſures, Satan's common Bait, 
Lou i in Fruition all evaporate; > 


1 Je 
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Ye worldly Comforts, which me Captive led, Inte 
In my Diſtreſs, O whither are you fled? His 
If you approach me, tis not to condole, And 
But only to inſult my flitting Soul? Wh 
You crowd into my Heart, pollute my'Pray'r, John 
You tempt me to take Refuge in Deſpair : And 
Ah! if you would, ye cannot me- relieve, He f 
Or from invading Death my Soul reprieve; Whe 
You in my dol'rous Pangs can give no Eaſe; . Till 
But your Remembrance heightens my Diſeaſe ; Whe 


Into Hell Flames when theſe pale Lintbs are flung, The 

You cannot lave one Drop to cool my Tongue; 
See how the Devils ſnatch me, O curs'd World, 
Into dread Horrors you my Spirit hurl'd > 


Such is the World whene're it rivals God; Ther 
Which under Feet the Saints triumphant trod ; 
Live then to evry Vice perpetual Foe, Who 
In Heav'n at Home, a Stranger here below; There 
In our probationary earthly State, Toth 
God to Mens Choice commits their future Fate; ¶ Till a 
Sinners, whoſe Option is eternal Pain, (plan The A 
When damn'd, ſhall of themſelves, not God, com. There 
God of both States indulges you the Sight, Pointyu 
Your Reſolution fix, and chooſe the right. From 
High Praiſe Hymnot heo to great God expreſs'd, 
Who ſuch a Wretch had with ſuch Proſpects bleſs 4M Still m 


Religious Hope and Fear the Youth imbib'd, Emblei 
While John both Regions to his Soul deſcrib'd; 
Reſoly'd his Guilt with Horror to review, 
His ſolemn Vow Baptiſmal to renew; 


Rais'd 


Tut 
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A 


Inte curs'd wilful Sin no more to fall, 
His lively Viſions daily to recal; E 
And earneſtly pray*d John his ES to ſtearx, 0 
Where he might beſt devote his Life to Tear; 
John by endearing Truth reform'd his Mind, 
And ſweetly to God's Law his Will inclin'd; 
He from the Gulf then gave the Eagle Rein, 
Who ſwiftly ſhot through the aerial Main, 
Till he on Liban ſtopp'd, his Wings to eaſe, _ 
Where the Youth walk'd beneath the ſhady Tees 
The Mount with Aromatick Plants is ſpread, . 
By Chryſtal Streams from pleaſant Fountains ted, 
Warm Summer and cold Winter there unite, 
Here tis a verdant Green, there ſnowy white: 
There range wild Beaſts, and there black Lions 
(roar, 
Who John's Abode, aw'd by kind Heav'n, forbore; 
There grovelling Thiſtles creep, yet well d with 
To the tall Cedars ſought to be ally'd, (Pride, 
Till a Beaſt trod the proud one to the Ground, 
The Aims of. the Ambitious to confound ; 
There od'rous Groves of lofty Cedars riſe, (Skies . 
Pointing their Leaves and Fruits up tow'rds the 
From Re, Storm, Worm, they no Corruption 
(fear, 
Still more aſpiring tow 'rds the happy Sphere; 
Emblems of Saints, whoſe Graces heay' wa 


8 grow, 
Rais d far above the. ſhort-liwd Joys below :- 


D 3 God's 
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| God's Spouſe her Beams from Liban Cedars choſe, 


To roof her Chambers where ſhe took Re poſe; 
Wiſe Solomon from thence tall Cedars brought, 


Which Artiſts for the ſtately Temple wrought: i 


There he his Foreſt-Houſe of Pleaſure plac'd, 
With Cedar Walls, and Beams and Pillars grac'd; 
John, who the Fervours of young Converts knew, 
And how they oft fatigu'd and languid grew, 
The Youth entirely from falſe Joys to wean, 
To perfect his Conviftion rais'd a Scene; 
On Liban Palace ſtanding on the Site, 
By Virtue of his Apoſtolick Might, 
He ſent Uranio to and fro to fly, 
Over its whole Circumference in the Sky; 
And to collect all the Effluviums there 
Of Solomon, fill floating in the Air; 
Which when diſpos'd by his mirac'lous Aid, 
All Solomon's Magnificence diſplay'd. 
Hymnotheo on the beauteous Landskip gaz'd, 
And felt himſelf tranſportingly amaz'd : 
There all the Joys which faſcinate Mankind, 
For which they Heav'n forſake, he ſaw combin d. 
Next to the Scene, the Fiend for FESUS drew, 
None of the World e're had a fuller View: 
There Wealth and Honour at their utmoſt Height 
There all Things which could ev'ry Senſe delight 
There humane Wiſdom and Imperial Sway, 
Delicious Gardens, and a Palace gay, 
Health, Youth, unbridled Luſt, continual Feaſt, 
All the Perfumes, Gems, Dainties of the Faſt ; 
There 
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. There of the Globe all quinteſſential Sweets, 
Vaſtly tranſcending Daphze's mean Retreats, 
; In boundleſs Plenty the Youth pictur'd ſaw, 
„ ut left they ſhould his ſudden Liking w 
F | John ſhew'd on each the Superſcription gray'd, 
4 Which S/owos experienc'd, while 1 
Vanity and Vexation there he read, 
And from the Life himſelf in Daphae lead, 
His own Experience with that King's compar'd, 
And vow'd by Luſt ne're more to be enſnar d. 
John, while the Bird fed on balſamick Air, 
Was rapp'd in Meditation, Praiſe and Pray'r; 
Hymnotheo walk'd on the Libanick Plains, 
John fearing nothing from the harmleſs Swains 
| A lonely Shepherd, as he walk'd along 
He ſaw, who tun d his Harp to ſuig this Song: 
J (Shade, 
+2 Thrice happy Man, lodg'd in ſweet private 
4 Which nor Contempt nor Envy ere invade; _ 
; Who has great God his Father and his Friend, 
Who Heav'n propoſes for his Journey's End; 
3 Wont to his God his Troubles to diſcloſe, 
And from his Promiſe to derive Repoſe; 
Whoſe Pray'rs aſcend to Heav'n with vig'rous 
(Flight, 
Who keeps God always in his awful Sight; 
Ejaculating Praiſe in ey'ry Place, 
? Who to his Work, as to his Meat, ſays Grace; 
To whoſe Repentance God a Pardon ſeals, 
Who the reviving Rays of Pardon feels; 
D 4 Whoſe 
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Whoſe Zeal is for God's Glory ever warm, 
Who would his Life, not ancient Faith, reform; 
Who in all Dangers on his God depends, 
Whoſe Safety an Angelick Hoſt defends; 
Who perſecuted Duty ne're declines, 
Whoſe Spirit, Trouble breaks not, but refines ; 
Who daily facred Writ devoutly reads, 
And with freſh Subjects Meditation feeds; 
Whoſe inoffenſive Conſcience, at full Reſt, 
Creates habitual Joy within his Breaſt ; | 
In ſimple Truth whoſe Wiſdom only lies, 
And never feels Embroilments of Diſguiſe ; 
Who all Affronts with Patience entertains, 
And Ground by Meekneſs, not Abjettion, gains; 
Who by Converſe his Neighbour ne're defiles, 
Who none deſpiſes, injures, or reviles; 

Whoſe Charity, like God, is unconfin'd, 
And would be Benefactor to Mankind; 
Whoſe little Flock by lib'ral Alms is bleſs'd, 
Who aft makes JESUS in the Poor his Gueſt; 
Whoſe Virtue" $ uniform, and Heart ſincere, 
To others eaſie, to himſelf ſevere; £1 
Who well-mean'd Error with Compaſſion t treats, 
Fir'd by no Party with Excentrick Heats ; 
Whoſe ſoft Reproofs have an obliging Force; 
Who with a Reliſh can of Heav'n dicdure; 
Who by Example more than Counſel ſways, 
Who Ils with oyer-plus of Good repays; 
Who others Wrongs, as God his Sins forgives, 
Of his own Heart in jealous Caution lives; 


Hi 
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His ghoſtly Watch and Weapons daily plies, - 
Ne're thinks his Spirit ſafe from a Surprize ; 
His tendereſt Concerns with God can truſt, 
And rather would be needy than unjuſt ; 
Who acquieſces in plain Truths reveal'd, 
Pries into no Abſtruſities conceal'd ; 
Primeval Saintſhip rev'rendly ęeſteems, 
In his Religion owns no modern Schemes; 
Whom no one faſhionable Vice can taint, 
Who in a Sodom can continue Saint; 
Who in the World, makes from the World 

| (Retreat, 

Stills ſtudies to be rather good than great; 
In a mean pleaſant Cottage dwells ſecure, , 
Wondring how Men can Wealth and Pompendure 
Reſolves Town Noiſe, Stink, Philtres to avoid, 
Still on his Field, or on a Book employ'd; N 
Of Temper even, of a conſtant Mind, 
Whom no ſtrong Paſſion can enſlave or blind; 
Whoſe Duty lies in a proportion'd Sphere, 
Has Competence . his Station to endear ; 
Would be himſelf, and nothing elſe requires, 
No Diſappointment feels, ſince no Deſires; 
Chooſes plain, wholſome, cleanly Food to at, 
Riſing refreſh'd, not glutted, from his Meat ; 
Free from the Anguiſh of a Life miſled, 
And previous Horrors which the Impious dread ; 
Who from God's Bleſſings ſevers the Abuſe, _ 
Has no Fruition of the World but Uſe ; | 


W hoſe 
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Whoſe Care * the preſent Manna fpeat, 
Who with his daily Omer lives content; 
Who takes in Revolutions the right Side, 
And makes the Law, not Multitude, his Guide; 
Who ſtill remembers Death before he ſleeps, 
His laſt Aecounts adjuſted daily keeps ; 
Who publick Sins with ſecret Tears bewails, 
And for Arreſt of Judgment oft prevails; 
Who when great God for Vengeance arm'd ap- 
(pears, 
Has midſt a Show'r of Thunderbolts no Fears; 
No Bolts at his innocuous Head are aim'd, 
Whoallthe Sins which drew themdown diſclaim'd; 
Who is the mighty Thund'rer's conſtant Care, 
And ſtops his ireful Hand by fervent Pray'r; 
His Will to God ſtrives wholly to reſign, 
Who has no Will himſelf, but the Divine; 
Prepar'd to undergo a Martyr's Doom, 
Yet dares not to feek Martyrdom prefume ; 
Who daily grows of Bliſs more humbly ſure, 
More like to JESUS, more for Heav'n mature; 
Sings his own Nunc Dimittis when he dies, 
And on his Angel's Wings to Glory flies. 

O happy Life, Hymnotheo cry'd, well ſpent, 
Bleſs d with what rarely great ones know, Content; 
He feels more real Pleaſure ev'ry Day, 
Than I the two loft Years I went aſtray ; 
Hymn, the Imployment of the happy Sphere, 
He makes his daily Recreation here, 


His 


ent; 


His 
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His laſt Accounts for judgment are but few, 
Death cannot fright him who keeps Heav'n in 
(View. 
God's ſweet preventing Love, eachVot'ry's Guide, 
Hymnothes drew by kind impulſe aſide; 
Where he two Shepherds ſaw, an old and young, 
And wondred that the old one only ſung; 
And as with greedy Ears he drew them nigh, 
He heard the one to th" other thus apply: 


1 1 | ſtopp'd, delighted with Your 
7 (Strings and Song; 
Methought 2 youngeſt Shepherd of the Plain, 
Ne're play'd, nere {ing a more harmonious Strain; 
We with our Pipes prompt all the Ecchoes round, 
The Inſtrument you touch has ſweeter Sound. 
An. The Inſtrument, Novitio, you admire, 
Was once the Bethlemerick Shepherd's Lyre; ; 
The ſweeteſt Singer Iſrael ever bred, 
Who from a Shepherd roſe to a crown'd Head; 
While his Sheep graz'd i in open Plain or Shade, 
He to his Harp ſang the ſweet Palms he made. 


No. 
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No. David you mean. Au. Novitio, you gueſs 
(right. 
No. J oft have read his ory with Delight: 
He ſlew, when young, a Lion and a Bear, 
Which came with hungry Rage his Sheep to tare; 
Out of his Sling he ſent a well-aim'd Stone, 
Which made Goliah fetch his dying Groan 
He on the Ground the proud Blaſphemer laid, 
Cut off his Head with his own pond'rous Blade; 
He ſtruck the Pagan Hoſt with ghaſtly Fright, 
And as victorious he return'd from Fight; 
The Air with Song all 1/-ae!'s Daughters fill'd, 
Saul, thouſands ; David, his ten thouſands kilf'@: 
O wondrous Youth, who in his tender Age f 
Dar'd in ſuch dreadful Conflicts to engage. 2 
An. Ah dear Novitio, little do you know, 
That you muſt Fights more dang'rous undergo. 
No. What are thoſe dang” rous Fights, good 
(Father, fay. 
An. The fame which you engage in ev'ry Day, 
No. Sure you miſtake, the Sun begins to ſet, 
And this Day have no one Danger met. 
An. You have, Novitio, but Youth takes no 
(Heed, 
Loves Danger, and deſires not to be freed. 
No. Love Danger, Am! a Madman or Fool? 
Would an old Swain a young one ridicute ? 
An. O no, I am in earneſt, and ſpeak Truth, 
And what my ſelf experienc'd from my Youth. 
KN | 5! 
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No. I know not how you ſpent your, youthful 
(Heat, 
Win you all Swains by your own Meaſure mete? 
An. All more or leſs the like Encounters feel, 
Againſt ſuch Risks I would your Spirit ſteel. 
No. Tell what they are? Au. Look into your 
(own Breaſt, 
You'll feel the Foes which Adam's Race infeſt ; 
The flatt'ring World, Temptations forg'd in Hell, 
Foul Paſſions, which againſt the Mind rebel; 
Theſe Furies Youth: of either Sex affail, 
And our falſe Hearts aſſiſt them to prevail: 
Theſe to our Souls more formidable are, 
Than a Goliah, Lion, or a Bear: 
Theſe may a mortal Life deſtroy, but they 
On vital Grace and Life immortal prey: 
I, who their Force long felt, invok'd God's Aid, 
And Strength receiv'd thoſe Dangers to evade : 
Since that, I make it chiefeſt of my Cares, 

To warn all Youth of thoſe tremendous Snares. 
No. A'though I am but young, confeſs I muſt 
The Force of Hell, the World, and youthful Luſt ; 

Fam would I leara thoſe Dangers to avoid, 
By which I ſee ſo many Youths deſtroy'd: 
Proceed, good Father, I'll attentive hear, 
Yet you my Heart more ſtrongly would endear, 
If with your Words your Strings might Moye- 
(ment keep, 
They'd then ſink down indelible and deep. 
An. If Muſick more afte&s you, your Deſire 
Pl! ſtrive to gratifte with Song and Lyre: Fule- 
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Eulabio, a good Swain as er'e broke Bread; 
Who had the Poor with daily Portions fed; 
With whom Fidelia had co-equal Shares (Prayers; 
In Love, Joys; Griefs, Alms, Labours, Hymns and 
On a rich Plain had their ſweet divelling-Place, 
True Children both of faithful Shepherds Race. 
Heay'n with two Sons, the pious Parents bleſs'd, 
The Cares, the Comforts of their tender Breaſt : 
The elder was Philotheo, grave and mild, 

The younger airy, was Philedon ſtyl'd. 
They both alike were train'd to ſacred Law, 
That learn'd by Inclination, this by Awe ; 
That from his Youth the World could never taint, 
This daily grew impatient bf Reftraint ; 

That was of ſteddy, and well temper'd Mind, 
This eager, and unſtable as the Wind; 

That was from ill, by Induſtry ſecur'd, 

This to Temptations Idleneſs allur'd ; 

That his dear Parents honour'd and obey'd, 
This never their Paternal Counſels weigh'd ; 
That had of God a reverential Fear, 

This neither God nor Conſcience would revere; 
That by baſe Servants would not be beguiPd, 
This would be call'd young Maſter from a Child. 
Ihileden er'e his third ſabbatick Year 

Was ſpent, thus importun'd his Father's Ear. 

O Father, Since this Age 1 have attain'd, 
And manly Knowledge of things worldly gain'd; 
Your Bleſſing and my Portion 1 implore, 

{11 in ſome foreign Land improve my Store; 
At 


At my Return, you ſhall your Son behold, 
Full fteighted with Experience and with Gold: 
"Tis ling'ring Death to a free ger'rous Mind, 
To languiſh here at Home, and be confin d. 
Ah Son! with trickling Eyes, the Father faid, 
Youth in the World with Dangers is way-laid; 
You are in Safety while you ſtay at Home, 
And Vice will ſeize you, when abroad you roame : 
Say what you want, and it ſhall be ſupply'd; 
No harmleſs Pleaſure here ſhall be deny'd. 
The Mother's Tears kept with the Father's pace, 
Both yearning held their Child in ſoft embrace. 
O Parents, he rejoyn'd, thoſe Tears forhear, 
I of my ſelf am able to take care; 
To know my {ſelf and World I have been bred, 
A Man of Senſe will ſcorn to be miſled. 
I what to follow skill, and what to ſhun, 
And in the World reſolve my Courfe to run. 
His Parents ſaw no Fears would melt his Heart, 
Grant him with ſighs a younger Brother's part. 
The proud Self-Confident all things provides, 
Begs both their Bleſſings, and away he rides; 
His Parents Signs of much more Sorrow gave, 
Than if they had interr'd him in his Grave. 
Tothe great Town the heedleſsYouth made haſte, 
His Conſcience, Credit, Time, Purſe, Health to 
Lewd Company there Vice familiarize, (waſte; 
By impious Talk his Spirit atheize : 
He of a Beau much courted the Eſteem, 
And thought it Wit and Breeding to blaſpheme. 
Foul, 
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Foul, lep'rous Quanes, as Baſilisks, by View, 
Their pois' nous Breath out in their Kiſſes threw; 


And 
Thu: 


Straight Troops of Fourbs and Brav oes un the All 
(round, N Whi 

Thoſe him with Cheats, with Menace theſe con- Reſo 
| (found; And 

He from lewd 3 ſucks Lewdneſs with Delight, In: 
Soon learns himſelf lewd Sonnets to endite; All ! 
His Converſation wholly was impure, His ( 
And no chaſt Ear his Preſence could endure ; Went 
Fond of gay Cloaths and Feathers grew the Aſs, WW The 
Conſulted forty Times a Day his Glaſs ; Bread 
The Dancing-Schools his Academies were, He c 

Walking he mov'd with a Courant Air; : His C 
Ambitious to feed high, and guzzle Wine, The \ 
And like a Plague, Reflection to 4eclitis; 7 
Baſe Flatt'rers blew the Bubble up with Pride, And v 
Whom when his Back was turn'd, they would Had 
IJ | | (deride; And d 

The cunning Gameſters made the Fool their Prey, Mil Whic 
Sent him with empty Pockets ſtill away; Ah 
Dice, Tavern,Stews, Balls, Evening Tour and Stage, What 
He thought the Buſineſs of the youthful Age; MNMy p. 

For ev'ry Vice he learn'd a harmleſs Name, And 

His Conſcience to diſarm, and baffle Shame; My Fe 

Pride, was a ſprightly Ardour to excel the 

Debauchery, Mirth, Gluttony, eating well; I'll riſ 

Revenge was only Reparation juſt, He to 

Eaſe was for Sloth, Amour was put for Luſt ; Me we 

ny | And \ 


And Vol. II 


And 
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And Atheiſm was but Liberty of Thought, 
Thus to young F ops outragious Vice was taught; 
All who approach'd him in his Bane combin'd, 
While to his Cure the wilful Wretch was blind ; 
Reſoly'd Experiments in Vice to try; 

And dearly a too late Repentance buy... 

In a ſhort Time, ſoon as his Wealth was ſpent, 
All his falſe» Friends ſeem to afflict him bent; 
His Cloaths he by Degrees had ſold for Meat, 
Went helpleſs and half-naked through the Street: 
The Sot all ſcorn'd, inſulted and decry d, 
Bread, Harbour, Rags, they in his Need deny'd; S 
He caſts up his Accounts, and ſighing ſees, | 
His Gains were Shame, Want, Horror, and Diſeaſe. 
The Wretch with Hunger, who began to pine, 
Flew to a Farmer, begg'd to keep his Swine, , 
And with the Swine he kept, he daily fed, 

Had only a few Husks allow'd for Bread; 
And of thoſe Husks his- Fill he ne're attain 45 
Which ſadly he revolving thus complain d: 

Ah Wretch, into what Miſeries have I run, 
What Haſt my Folly made to be undone, 
My Parents Tears and Counſels I deſpis'd, 

and for my Pride am juſtly now chaſtis d, 

y Father's Slaves have in Abundance Meat, 
I the Swine's Husks am here deny'd to eat; 
Pl riſe, and to my tender Father go, 

He to my Tears and Wants may Pity ſhow ; 
He went. Far off his Father ſees his Child, 


And with Compaſſion, ſoft, endearing, mild, 
Vol. Il, E Runs 
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Runs tow'rds him, faſt in his Embriices' Keeps, 
Falls on his Neck, kifſes him, joys, and weeps; 
Faſt as the Son's full Heart, che Father's bleeds, 
While thus the Youth for Shelter interceeds : 
Ah Father, I have outrag d Heaven and thee, 
To be'call'd Child 1-nere can worthy be; 
To be thy meaneſt Servant me admit, 
The Name of Son I muſt in juice quit: | 
His Sire ſent Slaves the richeſt Robe to bring, 
Shoes for his Feat, and for his Hand a Ring; 
Kill the fat Calf, Ne faid, we'll drink and eat, 
We'll make a joy ful, Euchariſtick Treat; 
My loft Son's found, my dead Son is ie, 
At which Fidelia s Heart and mine revive: 
Thus is good God, when by our Tears appeas'd, 
With the Succeſs of his own Mercy pleas'd. Wher 
The elder Son, in rural Toil imploy'd, Then 
Returning, found. how all within were joy'd; 
He heard loud yarious Muſick, Song and Dance, 
And all Things which might Jollity advance: ** 
The unexpected Mirth at firſt he blam'd, Rake 
Till told 'twas for his Brother now reclaim'd; WW © my 
Joy then was Duty, ſince kind Heav'n reſtor' d 
Phileden ſafe, whoſe Death they had deplor'd. Ak 80 
Hymnotheo to the Song gave ſolemn Heed, 
Saw Heav'n had for his Sake that Song decreed; 
Annoſo to the Life his Picture drew, 
Set his lewd Life in Daphne in his View; OTH: 
The Prodigal he fill retain'd in Mind, Olfende 
And from his Father his Reception kind: 
| That 
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That peaitential Grief, Fear, Shame reviy'd, . 
From this, ſweet Hope of Pardon he deriv'dy /- 
And prais d God's Sn who throughout 
£53: 300 £931; (our Lives, 


All Things to center in our Good enntrires + 
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Till on a 5 * the Saint made a Stop, 
'd. Where both alighted on a Mountain's Top; 
There FESUS's Lover, with an Awe profound, 
Fell Proſirace, pray'd, and wept, and kiſs'd the 
mce, (Ground. 
Jobs, oe a „ hile in ſuent Rapt remain d, 
Brake out devoutly when he Speech regain d; 
O my Love crucify'd, I thee adore, 
love, O ftretch my Pow'rs to love thee more: 
Ah Son, ſaid he, when to this Place you came, 
Felt you no rapturous, no heav'nly Flame? 
Upon this Mount God-Man was crucify'd, 
Here the Croſs ſtood, here FESUS for you dy'd: 
O Love, which all God's other Loves exceeds, 
Olfended God for the Offender bleeds; 
E 2 Great 


N * 2 n 
r D 


68 Hynmatheo: 5 1 


Great God aton'd for that dear Off” ring's Sake, | 
Was pleas'd ſoft Pity on your Soul to take: 
O Guilt immenſe, never enough bemoan'd, 
For which nought but the Blood of God aton d: 
Ak Son, of JESUS" agonizing think, 
The bitter Cup whoſe Dregs he was to drink; 
His ardent Pray'rs, the dol'rous Tears he hed, 
His Body with his bloody Sweat beſpread ;; 
The Spittle, Scorn, and Mock'ry he ſuſtain 4, 
How he betray d, was drag'd, accus'd, arraign'd ; 
How to afflict him, Hell ond Jews combin'd, 
How to their Rage his Father him reſignd 
How his Croſs on his tender Shoulders lay, 


How ſpent, his Spirit fainted in the Way; To Ba 
How burg d with Rods, bruis'd with inſulting To ar 
(Blows; Ah So! 


How crown'd with ben to multiply his Woes; 
How here he to the dol'rous Croſs was nail'd; 
How with blaſphemous Taunts he was affail'd; 
How Vinegar and Gall he thirſty took; 
How Godhead in his Pangs his Soul forſook; 
How he of Wrath divine the Wine-pref trol 
God to appeaſe, offer'd for Vidim God; 
And on the Croſs, breathing his painful laſt, 
To his propitiated great Father paſs'd ; 
How midſt his Pangs, he turn'd a gracious Eye 
Tow'rds the repenting Thief, and heard his Cry; 
Then ſpake his requiem with Aſſurance ſweet, 
That both that Day in Paradiſe ſhould: meet: 
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Of FESUS's Lam think with Reflection deep, 
And you will hope, repent, love much, and weep. 
Could you offend that God would for you die ? 
Could you that God of Love re-crucifie ? 
Ah can you penitential Tears refrain, 
For thus renewing FESUS dying Pain? 
Can you to love that boundleſs Love farbear, 
Whoſe Love would his Re-crucifyer ſpare ! 
Who lov'd your Soul, when you deſerv'd his Hate, 
And deign'd for your Amendment long to wait; 
Whoſe mighty Love, though outrag'd firſt, relents, 
Whole ſweet Attraction all your Love prevents; 
ro Pardon and to gracious Aids invites, 
eng To an eternal Confluence of Delights : 
WS; Ah Son, let not ſweet JESUS love in vain, 
Voes; Immenſely thus firſt lov'd, O love again. 
d; As Saul, when mad with perſecuting Ire, 
'd; Againſt the Saints hreath'd Threats and Curſes 
And travelling the Faithful to confound, (dire; 
ok; hy ſoft propitious Light was ſtruck to Ground; 
Then heard a Voice, but could no Perſon ſee, 
Ah why this Perſecution aim'd at me; 
And when amus'd, a Second to him flew, 
I JESUS am, whom you with Rage purſue; | 
His Heart was ſoftned at that gracious Name, 
He chang'd his fierce, to penitential Flame; 
And from that Moment he began to feel, 
The Meltings of a Chriſt enamour'd Zeal : 
Thug the Youth's Heart, while John with him con- 
Was with Kind penitential Sorrow pierc'd; (vers d, 
E 3 He 
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He proſtrate fell at the Apoſtle 8 Feet, 
While JESUS view'd him with an Aſpect feet, 
Like that with which he guilty Peter ey'd, . 
When his dear ſuff ring Maſter he deny'd: 


A Confluence of Paſſions on him ſeiz d, N 


Too ſtormy on a ſudden to be eas d (within, 
His Heart broke, pray 'd, figh'd,wept, rc, bled 
Felt Shame, Hate, Horror, Dread; Diſdain for Sin; 
The bleſſed Thief's Remembrance cheerd his Mind, 
And gave him Hope he might like Mercy find: 
Long Time his Tongue was by his paffions ſtop'd, 
Till this Ejaculation from him drop'd ; 
Sweet JESUS Mercy, Mercy on me ſhed; 
For thy own boundlefs Love which for me bled ; 
Thou the repenting Thief didſt hear and bleſs, 
Shew me like Pity in a like Diftreſs : © 
When of the Croſs the Youth thus felt the Force 
Of penitential Love, the native Source, © 
John from the Ground his mournful Convert rear'd, 
And to compleat his Change the Chariot ſteer d. 

There is a Vale of Tears which Mountains bound, 
And from terreſtrial Proſpect wall it round, 
Where only Heav'n is open to the Sight, (Flight; 
Where Happy Souls to Bliſs commence their 
There in a Land, to the looſe World unknown, 
The awful Houſe of Mourning ſtands alone; 
Phylibreno, Angel of Repentance ſtyd, 
Of Aſpect gracious, and of Language mild, 
Stands at the Gates, and with obliging Air, 
Opens to all who to the Place repair; 

1 Bleſs d 
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Bleſs'd FESUS thither guides returning Strays, - 
And thither his new Convert Joby conveys: 
Phylthreno, who: the lov'd Diſeiple ey d, 
And his ynmotheo penſtwe by his Side, 
Into a charitable Franſport breaks, 

His Welcome in a Halalajah ſpea ks; 
Down in his foft Embrace the Vouth he takes, 


Who ſtrait into the Houſe his Entrance makes, 


While /m to his Ephefian Flock reflies, 
For all ſpiritual Needs to bring Supplies. 
The Building was Quadrangular, and plain 
And humble, like the Souls which there remain, 

It ſolemn yet moſt uniform appear d, | 
The Pile was all of blackeſt Marble rear' d, 
Which ſhed inceſſant Tears at ev'ry Pore, 
As if would its Inhabitants deplore; 
"Twas Cloiſter-wiſe contriv d with Arches Krank, 
Its Area n Sabbatick Journey long, page 
That all the Mourners might apart abide, ', - 
In little Cells, which the whole Pile divide; 
A Bible, kneeling Desk, and Books of Pray'r, 
The Furniture in each Apartment were; 
Phylt hræun fixft into the Storehouſe ſtept, 
Which for the Mourner's Tears Receivers kept z 
That for the Youth Phylacter one might chooſe, 
Which when retir'd he in his Cell might uſe; 
And a ſtrict Charge be to the Guardian gave; 
That he in that Hymnot eos Tears ſhould ſave; 
Fer Angels, who their Chryſtal Vials ſull“ 
Win Tears, which from thair Fenitents diſtil, 

E 4 To 


— 


24 "Sat * a 


Ares At 


1 

: 

v 

1 
1 
8 
; 
'B 
F 
] 
8 - 


= Op — 


— . EIT: =o Sn 


; 
| 


72 Hannes: Or, 


To Heav'n with their dear Burthens joyful fly 7 
Grateful Peace- off rings at the Throne on high : 
Philthrena, Salvian paſſing by, deſcry d, 

A tender, wiſe, experiencid, ghoftly Guide, 
Who of the Vale poſſeſs'd the Paſt'ral Chair, 
Strait he reſigns Hymnotheo to his Care; 
Salvian his Charge with Benedictions meets, 
The Youth with lowly Rev'rence Saluian treats ; 
With that Phylthreno to the Gate withdrew, 
While Salvian leads the Youth the Place to view; 
He there conducts him to each vacant Cell, 
To ſay in which he moſt deſir'd to dwell : 

lun this, ſaid he, King David was inclos'd, 

And his ſeven, penitential Pſalms compos d; 
Icremy made His Lamentations here, 

And wrote them down in overfidving Tear; 
This Peter choſe his Lapſes to recal, 

And wept at each Cock-crowing for his Fall; 
Hagdaleu's Tears there from her Eyes diſtill'd, 
And her Lachrymatory daily filld ; 

Theſe and all other vacant Cells he ſhews, 
The Youth the Cell of mournful David choſe, 
Where his ſweet Harp, to which his Pſalms he 


(lung, 
Which the har monious Youth well Skill'd, was 


(hung. 
Each Mourner there lives filent and alone, 


No Noiſe is heard but a deep Sigh or Groan : 
Some on their Knees abide, ſome 'proftrate lia 
dame various, painful, ſelf Revenges try 

One 
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One wrings his Hands, another {mites his Breaſt, / 1 
Some their paſt Sins implacably deteſt; 
Some Death and Hell contemplate, to ith Fear; | 
Others with Hopes of Heav'n their Spirits cheer; | 
Some at the Thoughts of the laſt Judgment quake, 
Backſlidings make the Hearts of others ake, 
Their troubled Spirits ſome by Weeping eaſe, 
The Pangs of ghoſtly Birth on others ſeize; 
This bluſhes when his Eyes he Heav'nward rears, 
In that Shame and Confuſion domineers ; 
This Spirit's wounded, and that Heart 1s broke} 
All with ſtrong Cries God's Tenderneſs invoke ; 
There evil Spirits at a Diſtance ſtand, 
Kept from the Cells by God's propitious Hand; 
Should they the Penitents Confeflions hear, 
; Where all the Secrets of their Hearts appear, 
Temptations they would form, Size, Sute, adulie, 
Too ſtrong for Man to conquer or repulſe, 
A Garden in the Arches lay enclos'd, | 
Which at firſt View for ſerious Thought diſpos d; 
Sepulchral Cypreſs, Lawrel, Pine, and Bays, 


Yew, and all Trees, whoſe Verdure ne're decays, 
he Are planted in long Rows, where Mourners walk, 
ng, And of their inward Griefs condoling Talk; 
as While others into Grotts. obſcure retire, 
ng · And unobſerv'd, to Heav'n in Sighs aſpire: 


Tall weeping Trees in ev'ry Quarter ſtand, 
And water with - continual Tears the Land; 
Such as in torrid Iſlands Men deſcry, (ſupply: 
Whoſe dropping Boughs the Want of Show'rs 
Arbours 


Arbours ate chere 0 (close had! ie Sb“ 


For Recolleftion. and Retirement made; * me * 
There ſolitary Sparrows ſit alone, 95 . 
Complainmg Pelicanes \ themſelves bemean The 
Soft Doves: vent their compaſſionating Note, 5 
All Creatures there are heard which Grief promote; 5 
No beauteous Blow! rs there rn, no pleafant 3 
Man 1+ .f. "Tp 
Rue, Gee weinend various bitter Girel 
And ev'ry Herb unpalatable grows, Py 


Wont the old Paſchal Sallad to compolE ; Tis © 
Their Veſts are Hair or Sackcloth, Duſt their Bed, Mouj 
Waſſed with the overflowing Tears they ſhed; 8 
Their Drink from ever-dropping Trees is ain d, K 
Like Maroh's Streams, of which the Tribes com. Of v 
Shand; Their 
And as with bitter Draughts they quench their To p 
Into the Cup their briny Torrents burſt ; '(Thirft, Confe 
The courſeſt- Meal for daily Bread they uſe, 


Whic: 
Moiſt ned with Tears their mournful Eyes uſe; In Scg 
The heav'nly Sun there daily wont to riſe, due at 
Cheers with his healing Wings the Mourners Eyes, The 1 
From his propitious Throne each Moment eds, A 
Encouraging mild Rays upon their Hed 6. And 
In Adam's Sons the. Son of God delights, His 8 
And mournful Sinners to his! Arms added His P 
His. Lobe is wont immenſely to rejoice, The v 
Whene're an humble Convert hears his Voice; And 3 
His precious Blood for ſinful Man he loſt, His h 


WS less the Purchaſe for the Price it <oſt. 
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5 | Salvian the Youth then to the Wardrobe guides, 
ride Where Hair and Sackcloth Veſts hung round the 
420 inn 
"i The Youth a Girdle chofe and Coat of Hart, ” 
ls Such as great Penitents re wont to wear; 0 22 
nt Having put on his Senitential' Weeds, nt : | 
Wy Salvian the Youth next to the Chappel leads. | 

? There ſtands juft i in the Middle of the Square, [ 


Circled' with Cedar Trees, a Houſe of Pray'r; 1 
Architects there ſtrove their beſt Skill to flew! D 
8 'Tis built of poliſh'd Marble, white as Snow; 47 
| Mourners, who in their Cells affect black Nicht f 
Appear at Church as Candidates of Licht: f 
It is a Pile magnificent and large 
Of which Collegiate Paſtors have tlie Charge; 
Their Prelate Salvia» over them preſides, 

To Penitents they are ſagacious Guides; 
Confeſſions private at their Chairs are made, 
Which they to Souls command not, but perſwade, | 
In Scandals chiefly; or Diftreſs of Mind, . 
But all are to confeſs to God enjoyn'd: : 
The Mourners, who the Penitent eſpy d, 

A univerſal 'maſerere ery d; 

And * ſoon as he far off the Temple view vid, 
His Self- Humiliations he renew'd;  ' en? 
His Feet © unworthy” he eſteem'd to tread, 
The very Path which to God's Preſence led; 
And at a Diſtance in the outward Court, 5 
His humble Spirit ſpent its firſt Effort ; 


Jacob . 
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Jacob, who heard God ſpeak, and Angels ſaw, 
Felt not at Bethel a more ſolemn Awe, 
With down-caft Looks aſham'd to be ere&, 
When on offended Heav'n his Thoughts reflett ; 
With Tears,and Sighs,and Groans, together mix A, 
Sent from a breaking Heart by Guilt transfix'd ; 
He ſmiting oft his ſelf-upbraiding Breaſt, 
His Guilt he like the Publican confeſt; 
All gracious God, for lovely JESUS Sake, 
On vile Hymnotheo tendereſt Pity take: 
The Pray'r was ſhort, but of eternal Force, 
And took to Heav'n an inſtantaneous Courſe, 
In the great Portico there Night and Day, 
A Lazaret of wounded Spirits lay; 
Nang daring to approach the ſacred Door, 
While they the Pray'rs of entring Saints implore ; 
Kiſſing their Feet, bathing themſelves in Tears, 
A breaking Heart through ev'ry Look appears; 
Notorious and flagitiqus Sinners there, 
With long ſharp Penances their Souls repair; 
As the Sick Man lay to Betheſda nigh, 
And on the Pool ſtill kept his longing Eye, 
Wiſhing that ſome kind Hand would him befriend, 
To move him when the Angel ſhould deſcend ; 
Thus they with Eyes fix'd on the Holy Gate, 
Their ghoſtly Angel's Benediction wait; 
Within the hallow Door on either Hand, 
The Penitents advanc'd to Hearers ſtand, 
Who after a dug Penance are thought fit, 
Their Duty to re- learn from ſacred Writ ; 


The 


end, 
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The Proſtrates near the Sacred Desk are plac'd, 
By Self-Humiliations more debas'd ; 

They in Humility Proficients grow, (know; 

Are raisd the more, the more themſeles they 

Conſiſtents, who by penitential Moan, 

Are ripe for Prieſtly Abſolution grown: | 

Above the Proftrate ſtand, and join in Pray'r, 

With faithful Souls, who next the Altar are. 

The Faithful, who retrieve baptiſmal Flame, 

Re-ſeal'd for Bliſs with the Triunal Name; 

They inward Joys of Abſolution feel, 

And glory in their re-imprinted Seal : 

They have ſubdu'd concupiſcential Strife; 

They at the Altar eat the Bread of Life : 

They Heav'n foretaſt, they God their Father call, 

FESUS their Love, and fear no future Fall. 
(flank'd, 

The Temple-Porch two arched Cloyſters 
Where Croſſes of a different Size were rank'd, 
The humble Youth one of like Size defir'd, 
With that on which the happy Thief expir'd. 
The pond'rous Croſs he on his Shoulders bore, 
Within his Cell' to fix it in the Floor : 

Salvian, when e're him ſinking he perceiy'd, 

As the Cyrenian, JESUS him reliey'd : | 
Reaching the Cell, in Duſt both take their 4 
Where Salvian fully of Repentance treats; 
From thence began his Scholar Night and Day, 
To faſt, ſigh, weep, read, meditate, and pray. 


Mean 
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Mean while bleſs'd John at Epheſus arriv'd, 


| Where for the Youth his tender Care reviv'd ; 
And ſent Urane to Salvian, to ſuggeſt _ 


What might the Youth' s Repentance further beſt; 
Who ſhould his Story from the Font relate, 
To his Admittance at the mournful Gate: 
Salvian the Porch then to the Youth aſſign'd, 
That he by- juſt Degrees might be refin'd ; 
And: in each Penitential Station train'd, [2 
Till he the Strength of Ghoſtly Manhood gain'd: 
And ſtill as his Proficiency appear'd, 
From Stage to Stage he was by Salvian d. 

H [ymnotheo to the Portico confin' d, 
To penitential Grief his Soul reſign'd, A 
Ki13'd the Saints Feet, who trod the Temple - Stairs, 
And weeping im portun'd them for their Pray'rs. 


One Day he for a ſecret Corner ſought, 


And dra in'd in Pray'r his overflowing Thought: 
JESU, to thee I humbly make addreſs, 
The-only Hope of Sinners in Diſtreſs: 
FESU, Eterually be thou ador'd, 

Who to my ſelf haſt me again reſtor d: 
Glory to thee, who haſt me hither ſent, 

To learn my Provocations to lament ; 

Thy boundleſs Love my Happineſs intends, 
My treach'rous Heart to my own Bane propends; 
This inbred Traitor ſoon will thee forſake, 
Wilt all thy gracious Methods fruſtrate make, 
If thou one Moment doſt from me depart, 
O never truſt me more with my own Heart, 


With 
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With my own Heart, let it no more be mine, 
Into thy Hands' 1 wholly it teien; 7 
| gladly woulÞ'a Life of 'Pedance" live; 1 
So thou at laſt wouldſt my Revolt erte 351 
Back to the World how has my Spirit run 
s am unworthy - to be calfd a Sonn 
As giddy Bi irds, who wander from their Neſt, 
Loſe their Way Horne; and never are at reſt: 
Thus from my" Duty, my falſe Heart recoyl'd, 
And ev ry Step my Spirit more embroy!e': - 
The Heifer, unaccuſtom'd to the Yoke, | ' © | 
The wildeſt ' Aſs by Rider Ye Uſbroke, : 
Was never {6 untam'd as was my Soul, 
e of thy ſoft benign Controul: 
Pve liv'd ſtrange Contradictions long whit,” 
Extreamly proud, tho? infinitely vile: 
My treach'rous Heart I could in Pieces rend, 
Which could a Goodneſs infitité offend. -'- 
The tender Sd his ſad Vot'ry heard, 
His Soul with inſtantaneous Sesetneſs chear'd' 3 
As he in ſilent Meditation knrels, : 
His Heart a ſudden gentle op'ning feels; 
lt ſeem'd no more By Syſtole chm preſtd, H 
But in à fix Diaſtole at teſt; + 
Such as bleſs'd\FESUS once in W wrought; 
When ſhe imbib'd; what the Apoſtle taught; 
Of his paſt. Sins, and JESUS Love immenſe,” 
He from that op ning gain'd a livelier Senſe. 
The Youth of David's mournful Cell — 
Allur'd a widow'd Dove with him to reſt; 


Like 
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Like John, who when his Mind he would unbend, | 
With a tame Partridge would few Minutes ſpend; 


There he remain'd with his condaling Bird, 

Phy lafter his kind Guardian made the Third: 

Good Salvian viſited each Day his Cell, 

And ſweetly raisd his Spirit when it fell. 
Thrice HAPPY 1 in ſuch a Shoſtly « ; 5ny 


PI s 33 


Meaſur'd the jun proportions they could bear: 
To all who to his Conduct took their Flights, 
He Things preſented in their native Lights : 
Their falſe Opinions, their Affections vile, 


Impure Reſerves, which heedleſs Souls defile; 


He thew'd deluded Man the ſacred Art, 


Tu mask the Frauds of his own treacherous Heart: 


A wounded Spirit he could gently cure; 
And ſweetly Hearts averfe to God allure; | 
Rouſe the lethargick Sinners from their Sleep, 


And Souls when once awaken'd watchful keep: 


Patient and meek the Ignorant inſtruf, 

The Doubtful to unwav'ring Truth conduct; 
He Flatt'ry hated, Counſel well could time, 
And never ſtudied Salvo's for a Crime; 

He Satan's various Stratagems well knew, 


And taught the Way Temptations to ſubdue: 
Wiſdom of Serpent's, Meekneſs of the Dove; 


Phyſicians skill a Father's tender Love; 
A Mind diſintereſted and ſincere, 
Obliging Zeal Correptions to endear ; 
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As the Indians, who take Elephants alive, 
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A Freedom to the guided Conte juſt, | 20 1 
Dowbling Attacks upon the Darling Luſt; 
A faithful Friend, and a profound Divine, 
The Youth perceiv'd in Salvian to combine. 4 
The Oftrich, when the on Arabian Sand 5 4 4 
Has laid her Eggs, at a due Diſtance ſtands; 
There ſhe unwearied watches Night and bay; j 
To keep them in her Sight, forgets her Prey; SH ; 
While ſhe her young one hatches with her Eye, | 
Which, ſhould ſhe look beſides them, ſoon would 
Thus Salvian to the Youth confin'd bis View, (diet 1 
Till Infant Grace up to full Vigour grew; ; 
He fickle Nature $kill'd and Saran's Spight, 
And of his Charge would never loſe the Sight. 
The Youth to practiſe what he learn'd inclin'd, 
A Patient was to his Phyſician's Mind. 
With open Heart his Sickneſs he diſclos'd, 
And all its Symptoms for its Cure «uid | 
Severe Reproofs he gratefully imbib'd, 


Jobſerv'd alt penitential Rules preſcribd; 


With awful Love his ghoſtly Guide rever d, 
His own Infirmities he humbly fear d; 
His Conſtitution watch'd with jealous Eyes, 
Where the moſt Danger of Relapſes lies : 


Into long Trains the heedleſs Creatures drive, 
Full of deep Pits,which ſpreading Boughs o'reſhade, 
And falling into them are Captive made; 

But if one chance his Bulk to diſengage, 

He to the Wood returns with jealous Rag. 
Vol. III. Fi A 
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g 25 young Tree up by the Root he tares, 
And ſcrew'd in his Probaſcys daily wears; 
He ſtill the Pit remembers, - and before 
He ſteps, will che ſuſpicious Ground explore : 
The. Youth thus having ſcap d the cover'd Snare, 
Hell labour'd for his Ruin to prepare, 
On every path would with Precaution look, 
And ſearch'd the Danger every Step he took: 
His conſtant Study was his Soul' 8 Diſeaſe, 
His ghoſtly Que advancing by Degrees; 
He with the flatt ring World and Hellih Spite, 
Maintain'd a fierce and an afflictive Fight ; 
Curs'd Satan ſtrove Thoughts impious to ſuggeſt, 
His Purity to ſtain, and Peace moleſt; 
But Salvian ſtill ſupply d defeuſive Arms, | 
And, made him Prot againſt Infernal Charms 

Temptations:.are, faid he, for Good deſign d, 
To try the native Freedom of the, Mind; 
They teach Man's Weakneſs and God's gracious 
And kumble Magnanimity in'Fight: ' (Might, 
God all Femptatioris to our Weakneſs ſhapes, 
And xvith our Dangers couples our Eſcapes ; 
Keeps Satan in inviſible ſtrong Chains, 
And at our Pray'rs his Inſolence reftrains; 5 
Sin lies not in Temptation, but Conſent, 
JESUS himſelf, Temptation underwent ; 
They who ſpiritual Martyrdom endure, 
When Conquerors, a Martyr's Crown ſecure; 
Learn -your defenſive, ghoſtly Arms to wield, 
None conquer'd are but they who baſely yield: 
Some- 
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Steeler refiſt, ſometimes make wiſe Retreats, | 
Firm Refolixtictt all Hell Pow'rs defeat 
Ne're parly with the Foe, tis fly Addreſs, 
Tis Fraud, not Force, by which he gains Nos 
No Virtue is Mluftrious till *tis try'd, 
And has the Tempter at all Points defy'd ; 
Theſe ghoſtly Wars, which here our Souls infeſt, 
: Escreaſe our Languors for eternal Reſt: 
God give you Grace, my Son, to watch and pray, 
And you ſhall never fail to gain the Day. 

The Vbuth fit! of his Frailties made Complaints, | 
The epidemick Ils of new-born Saints; 
oft, One while his Mind, one while his Eyes were dry, 
| Or Recollection From his Soul would fly ; 

His paſſions often drave him to and fro, 1 
ms His Zeal ra now too faſt, then moy'd too flow ; 
His Pray'rs were wandring, Fervour ſoon was tyr d, 
His Pow'rs, but lan guidiy to Heav'n aſpir d; 
Theſe h6t Defpait, but Trouble, would excite, 
They not extinguiſh'd, but eclips'd the Light: 
But skilfuf $4lviar well Nis Patient knew, 
And each Diſtemper nicely to purſue, 8 
He taught him Sin from Frailty to diſcern, 
How on weak Souls God's tender Bowels yearn 
How Hearts fincere, not perfect, he requires, 
And where Endeavours fail, accepts Deſires; 

How the more ghoſtly Difficulties riſe, 
Our Duty is the nobler Sacrifice; | 
That a right Mind looſe Pray'rs to Heav'n directs, 
And what our Weakneſs ſcatters, God colle s; 
V 2 That 


84 FHymndtheo: Or, 
That God our Father is, our Friend, our Guide, 
That FESUS on the Croſs for Sinners dy'd; 
That the bleſs'd Spirit Souls aſſiſts and Des. 
And Lovers ſhould ſuppreſs all ſervile Fears: 
Hymnotheo from that Day Proficient: grew, 
And with leſs Pain ill Habits could ſubdue , 
Salvian, who ſaw him in the Porch improv'd, 
Up to the Rank of Hearers him remoy'd- 

Salvian one Morn the ſacred Steps aſcends, 
The Youth with open Heart his Lip-attends ; 
And all the Mourners ſerious Minds prepare 
For the Inſtructions of the Paſt ral Chair. 

Lord, on my Weakneſs caſt a gracious Eye, 
And with a Word in Seaſon me ſupply ; 
Give to each Mourner an attentive Ear, 
Celeſtial Truth to reliſh and revere; 
Then from the Morning Goſpel read in Courſe, 
He thus began the Judgment to enforce. - 

A Day there is by righteous God deſign'd, 
For Judgment of laps'd Angels and Mankind; 
The awful Hour God never yet reveal'd, 

To keep Men always watchful, tis conceal'd : 
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A great Arch-Angel ſhall the Trumpet ſound, Then t 
And wake all Adam's Race from Sleep profound; And t! 
The ſcatter'd Atoms of each humane Mold, FESUS 
In God's Omniſcience ſey'rally enroll'd, With! 
Shall at his Word be ſorted, and unite, He wit 
And re-aſſume in Men their priſtine Site; Their 

The Saints exilient Duſt from Tombs uncas'd, Even 
Shall into Limbs be mutually embrac'd; And n 


Good 


w 


e 


- We Penitent. 85 


Good Souls ſhall' into Bodies joyful fly, 

Bad Souls with Horror: fhall renew their Tye 5+ 

God's Voice departed Seuls ſhall re- inſtate, 

And re- produce Men eaſier than create; 

The Dead ſhall in a Moment all ariſe, 

And view bleſs'd JESUS coming in the Skies, 

Surrounded with his Arch-Angelick Hoſt, 

And Death it ſelf ſhall then give up the Ghoſt. 
The glorious Judge, upon a Throne as bright 

As that above, in Majeſtatick Light, 

Shall to the Clouds from higheſt Heav 'n deſcend, 

And all God's Chariots ſhall his March attend; 

Earth's Pillars at his awful Sight ſhall hake, 

And the whole Globe with ſtrong Convulſions 

Soon as his heav'nly Banner he diſplays, (quake; 

Wrought with direct and with tranſverſed Rays, 

Angelick Legions then to ev'iry Wind, 

To gather the Ele& ſhall be aſſign d: 

At his Tribunal ſtrait they ſhall appear, 

With reverential Awe, not ſervile Fear; 

They to God's Glory, and their humble Shame, 

Shall their ownGuilt and God's free-love proclaim ; 

Then there Repentance and their Pardon ſhew, 

And the Redemption they to FESUS owe: - 

JESUS the Judge, who humane Weakneſs felt, 

With ſoet Cempaſſion will all over melt; 

He with endearing Look and gracious Air, 

Their joyful - Abſolution ſhall declare; F 

Even Diabolick Spite ſhall filent be, 

Aud no one Tempter contradict their Plea, 
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Each Conſcience its Repentance ſhall atteſt, 
Anticipating Heav'n within its Breaſt: 

Each Guardian, when he at the judgment Seat 
Beholds his Saint, Hyſannah ſhall repeat; 

And when the Judge ſhall Abſolution Mak, 

Into a Joyful Hallelujah break : 

The Saints abſolv'd, and the Angelick Are, 

In ev'ry Jubilation ſhall conſpire; 

And ſoon as FESUS ſhall the Saints acquit, 
They ſnall on Thrones as his Aſſeſſors fit. 

Soon as the Saints their Abſolution hear, 
The Wicked ſhall be ſummon'd to appear ; 
Damn'd Souls ſhall then their Bodies re-aſſume, 
Both equally ſhall ſhare eternal Doom; 
dome ſhall with hideous Moan ſhort Refpite crave; 
Some willy themſelves re- buried in the Grave; 
dome ſhall court Rocks upon their Heads to fall; 
Some will for pure Annihilation call; 

Nor Cries, nor Rocks, nor Grave ſhall Shelter give, 
he Damin'd for Torment muſt for ever ve: 
All Hearts hal be to Men and Angels ſhewn, 
The heawnly Regiſters wide open thrown ; 
Hach guilty Conſcience, and each Sinner's Looks, 
Shall teſtifie the Secrets in thoſe Books; 
There ev'iry idle Word, and wicked Deed, 
With all their Aggravations, Men ſhall read; 
There even their Thoughts they ſhall recorded 


And all Propenſions of each carnal Mind. (find, 


The Tempted ſhall by Tempters be accus'd, 
Of all thoſe Ills which they themſelves infus'd; 
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By Law Song all Actions. ſhall be weigh'd,. 
And for all Frailties due Abatements made: 
The Wicked ſhall with Self;confaunding — 
Themſelves each other, and their Tempters blame: 
They then God's Truth and Juſtice {hall revere, 
The preſent ſhall: paſt Diſttibutions clear: 
JESUS ſhall range the Saints on his right Hand, 
The Wicked on his left ſhall quivering land; 5 
Then Sentence by the Judge ſhall be rehears d, 
Infallible, and ne're to be revers d; | 
Come bleſſed Saints, who Heav'n your — make, 
Of endleſs Bliſs entire Poſſeſſioen take: 
Go curſed Souls to the Infernal Shade, 
For Sinners and A poſtate Spirits made. 
The heav'nly Standard then ſhall wave in Air, 
And the bright Hoſts for Re- aſcent prepare, 
Angelick Myriads, by Command Divine, 
Their Chariots gladly ſhall to Saints reſign; 
They on their Wings ſhall on Meſſias wait, 
Till he re-enters the Celeſtial State: 


Others the Saints ſhall in their Chariots guide, = 


As they through heav'nly Orbs in Triumph ride: 
As blackeſt Flints by Chymick Art eee 
Into tranſparent Chryſtal are re fd; 5 
Thus ſhall the groſſer Bodies of the Saints, A 
Be ſubtiliz d, free from terreſtrial Taints; 
Impaſſible, - have more capacious Sphere; 
Immortal, and as Veſts Angelick clear: 
Their Robes ſhall woven be of brighteſt Beams, 
Their Manſions built by the Life-giving Streams; 
F 4 Victo- 
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Victorious Palms they in their Hands ſhall hold, 

And on their Heads reſplendent Crowns of Gold; 

Benignity immenſe on all ſhall ſhine, 

And fill the vaſt circumferential Line ; 

Saints ſhall in endleſs rapturous Delight, 

Enjoy of God the Beatifick Sight; 

A boundleſs Fill of Chriſt's enamour'd Love, 

Irradiations of the gracious Dove: | 

The glorious Trine ſweet Ardours ſhall inftil, 

All their Capacities enlarge and fill; | 

Ineffably delightful Tranſports raiſe, 

Devotion which ne're wearies, ne're decays, 

Shall Saints to Godlike Purity exalt, 

To live un- ſinning, clear from venial Fault; 

Some Saints in Glory others may excel, 

The greateſt to the Throne ſhall neareſt dwell; 

All ſhall have boundleſs, everlaſting Shares 

In Glory, with great filial God Coheirs ; 

Fruition only can the Faithful teach (reach. 

Thole Joys, which humane Thought can never 
Soon as the Curſed ſhall their Doom ſevere, 

With unimaginable Horror hear! 

The Devils ſhall the Damn'd to Torment drag, 

And of Succefs in their Damnation brag ; 

All their Capacities of Torture there, 

Shall in God's Vengeance have their utmoſt Share; 

Till then no Devils their full Torture have, 

Agunſt great God blaſpheming daily rave; 

He eapmg up Wrath againſt the dreadful Day, 

Which ſhall their Malice with due Plagues repay; 

Then 
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Their Pains, their Loſs, they'll fully then Ss, 
And totally ſubdu'd, blaſpheme no more: 
A blacker Darkneſs, an acuter Senſe, 
A Vengeance more enflam'd, Pains more intenſe, 
Which never end, which never can abate, 
Will of the Daran'd be the tremendous Fate. 

A perfect State of War will then commenſe, 
Each Miſchief will project, and Self-defence ; 
il, Damn'd Souls and Devils will controul Diſdain, 
| All jealous of each other, all will reign ; 
Will mutual Malice on each other vent, 


n 
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85 And mutually each other co-torment; 
Each with eternally alternate Spite, 
; A like Revenge alternate will excite, 


And ftriving to increaſe another's Moan, 
They ſtill the more ſhall irritate their own - + 
Into the ſulph'rous Lake, by flaming Ire, 

Of juſt Almighty Vengeance ſet on Fire, 
Impenitents and Devils ſhall be thrown, 

And midft intolerable Burnings groan ; | 
Shall comprehenſive Tortures undergo, 

And all Ingredients of conſummate Woe; 
The hopeleſs Souls, and the fall'n Spirits there, 
Shall Vehicles diſpos'd for Torment wear; 

Hell greedy to devour them ſhall gape wide, 
The burning Ocean ſwell to a Spring-Tide ; 
And when they are ingulf'd, to ſeal their Fates, 
An Angel ſhall faſt lock the red-hot Gates; 
A grawing Anguiſh, an outragious Grief, 

A lelf-upbraiding Guilt paſt all Relief, 
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Show'rs of Heart-breaking and unpitied Tears, 
A Confluence of fill increaſing Fears, 
Self-Indignation for the Loſs of Bliſs, 
Deſpair, the conſtant Rack of the Abyſs; _ 
Teeth-gnaſhing Envy, at the Saints Above, 
And ſelf-abomination for ſelf-love, - - | 
Compound their Torture, and beſt meaſur'd are, 
When with Celeſtial Joys we them compare ; 
Vengeance is there to Provocations ſiz d, 
Guilt the more complicate, the more chaſtis d; 
Appropriate Plagues are for each Vice decreed, 
And you their Crimes may in their Torments read; 
At ev'ry Senſe, which Entrance gave to Sin, 
Shall Horrors undeclinable ruſh in; 
They'll Terrors ſee, and fetid Brimſtone ſmell, 
Feel dreadful Tortyres, hear a hideous Vell; 
Wine of God's bitter Fury they'll drink up, 
VUnmix'd with Mercy to allay the Cup; (breed, 
While the fierce Worms, which in ill Conſcience 
Shall on their Mothers Womb remorſeleſs feed: 
But Heav'nly Glories you as ſoon may guels, 
As thoſe dire Torments which the Dami d diftrels. 
Soon as the Saints at endleſs Bliſs arrive, 
And Vengeance ſhall the Bad to Torment drive, 
The World's great Conflagration ſhall begin, 
To purge it from the loathlome Stains of Sin; 
As ſuper-Empyreal Waves unſluc'd, 
With Ocean mix, the gen'ral Flood produc'd ; 
Thus Treaſures of fierce Flames in Earth or Skie, 
Which in their Magazines now hidden lie, 
Shall 
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„man in à burning Deluge all confpire; , | 1 
The Heavens and Earth ſhall molder in the Fire; 1 
And from their Aſhes à new World aſcend, 1 
Where happy Saints ſhall Day Eternal ſpend : 
In Heav'n in Peace and mutual Love they dwell ; 
Revenge, Hate, Envy, Diſcord reign in Hell, 
e, There they inhabit pure unſpotted Light, 
5 Here blackeſt Darkneſs and eternal Night; 
Joys there in full Fruition overflow, FA 
T Loſs irretrievable and Grief below. 
2d, There rapt'rous Hymns in Cords harmonious Sound; 
ead; Here | dreadful 'Howlings, Shrieks and Groans 
Both endleſs are, in that alone agree, (abound; 
Confirm'd by irreverſible Decree: 
1, Conſider, and right Choice you cannot miſs, 


ö 'Twixt Woe Eternal and Eternal Bliſs. 

Pp, Here during our Probationary State, 

-eed, God to free Choice commits Mens future State; 
ence Sinners, whoſe Option is eternal Pain, (complain. 
ed; When damn'd, ſhalt of themſelves, not God, 
of When Souls of Heav'n no Revelations plead, 
trels By Nature's Law their Dooms ſhall be decreed : 


God is moſt juſt, FESUS for all Men dy'd; 
No Pitiable Plea ſhall be deny'd; 

You of both States have intellectual Sight, 
Adhere with Reſolution to the right: 
Down to the Cone of the Youth's open Heart, 
The pointed Truths which Salvian utter'd dart. 
Haſt to his Cell he makes, deep pierc'd with Siu, 
With Speed his Lamentations to begin. 


Ah, 
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Ah, is it true that the great Judgment - Day 
Wil, O my Soul, all Secrets open lay? 
Thou nothing from Omniſcience canſt eonceal; 
From God's Tribunal never canſt appeal; 
Think what Exceſs of Horror thoſe will ſeize, 
Who took no Care God's Anger to appeaſe: 
What would they give fer one ſuch happy Hour, 
To have once more Repentance in their Pow'r : 
All Praiſe to God, who has indulg'd thee Time 
To recollect, and weep for every Crime: 

Aſſiſt me, Lord, while I my ſelf ſurveigh 
O guide my Thought by thy Heart-ſearching Ray; The) 
And you my Heart, fallacious and impure, | 
Hide nothing from my Search, I you adjure. 

Thus pray'd Hymnotheo, and thro' ev'ry Stage, 
He trac'd his Lite from Infancy to Age, 
With Care Diſtint, Impartial and Exact, 
Search'd to his utmoſt Pow'r, Thought, Word, and 
His Paſſions and his Inclinations weigh'd, (Fatt. 
Of his Backſlidings fad Diſcov'rys made: 

On all his finful Habits he refledts, 

Gn his Omiſſions, Frailties, and Negletts; 
On Lufts, which his immortal Soul defil'd ; 
On all Temptations, which his Will beguil'd ; 
On all Abuſes of God's boundleſs Grace; 

On Sins, which God's bright Image moſt dęface; 
On all the Sins peculiar to his State, 
On all which to his Neighbours might relate; 
He his whole Heart with Care anatomiz'd, 
And Aggravations of each Sin revis'd ; 


Hy 
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Ig His Scrutiny moſt curious was and nice, 
| To ſift his Temper for his darling Vice; 
l; The Vice delightful, intimate and dear, 
Which o're all other Sins will domineer, 
ze, Which, when with other Sins we freely part, 
: Still Miſtreſs ſits, and Idol of the Heart: 
ur, All his known Sins, his Spirit thus recals, 
| And into mournful Pray'r devoutly falls. 
| Ah, Lord, into my Heart when e're I pry, 
| How feeble, how ſhort-ſighted is my Eye; 
n; Of Thouſands, I, alas, few Sins can find, 
Ray They lie abſconded, and eſcape my Mind. 
a O Thou, who only doſt the Heart inſpect, 
To my on Search, my treach'rous Heart detect, 
Till each Sin pierce me as a bearded Dart, 
And I each Wound diſcover by the Smart. 
Soon as Hymmtheo had with Fervour pray d, 
That to his View. his Heart might be diſplay d; 
JESUS ſent Salvian to his Cell, who placd 
A Mirror on his Desk in Velvet cas d. 
My Son, ſaid he, while 1 reſume my Book, 
You your own Heart may in that Mirror look : 


1 It was of the Celeſtial Chryſtal made, 

x Of Br ightneſs which could never ſpot or fade, 
Clear as the Spring which from God's Throne 

face; (proceeds, 


And with freſh Streams the heav u River feeds; 
Clear as the Gems which in new Salem ſhine, - 
And wrought * an Art ificer divine; 


Inſpir'd 
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Inſpir'd by God, whoſe Eyes the Heart inſpect; | 


That the Beholders Heart it might reflect; 
The ſolitary Youth the Caſe unloos'd, 10 > 
To view. the Glaſs which Sinners difabus'd'; 
Who inſtantly, with undiverted Eyes, © © 
Sees his own Heart with a profound Surprize : 
Affriglited at firſt Sight he gave a Start, | 
Would not believe that Form to be his Heart 
Again he try'd the Viſion to renew, 
Again he from the horrid Sight withdrew : 
All-ſeeirig God, ſaid he, to whom alone, 
Minuteſt Secrets of the Heart are known, * 
Let no falſe Image on my Sight impoſe, 
And to my Eyes my genuine Heart diſcloſe. 
At the third View, the Vouth his Picture own 'd, 
He ſaw his Heart, and thus tlie Sight! bemoan d; 
Is this the Heart which mighty Goodneſs fram d, 
And for his own peculiar Off'ring claim d; 
Made of Heav'n kindled Hiitellec and Love, 
To fill Angelick Solitudes Above ; * 
The Image of the pure Eternal Mind, 
By its confenial Weight to God inclin' d? check ? 
Is this the Heart -breath'd' from FEHOVAH's 
Or did all grac ious God breath Sin and Death? 
Is this the Heart where Reaſon ſovereign reign'd, 
And all Propenſions of the Will reftrain'd ; 
Form'd ev'ry Senſe each Paffion to controut, 
And keep fweet Peace in the harmonious Soul; 
Whoſe Realm with this vaſt Globe ſhould . 
And make all Creatures to its Empire bend? (tend, 
When 
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When Heay' n inſpir'd Eliſha to. preſage | 
To Hazael his inhumane future Rage, 
The Syrias could not then imagine he 
Such a mad Dog ſhould e're to I/rael bee 
Thus wretched I could ne're before believe 
The Ills I now in my own Heart perceive. 
Concupiſcence againſt my Mind rebels, 
In my own Breaſt the deadly Fury dwells ; 
Confed'rates with my dire Infernal Foes, 
My Bliſs with foul Propenſions to oppoſe; 
In ; Daphne I ,experienc'd long her Force, 
She'll me from God, ſhould the prevail, divorce ; 
Againſt my Spirit ſhe'll fierce War maintain, 
And ftrive to lead my Reaſon bound in Chain; 
With Salvo's ſhe'll all wilful Sins excuſe, 
Her Poiſon over all my Pow'rs diffuſe; | 
A thouſand guileful Stratagems ſhe'll 49 
And when ſhe cannot conquer me, betray; 5 f 
On ſhameful, Follies her full Strength exert, 
From my true Centre God my Soul pervert ; 
She'll joy where I ſhould grieve, where grieve, 
(rejoice; 
What I ſhould fly, then make her greedy Choice: 
A Lute put out of Tune, which grates the Ear, 
hs to me, harmonious would appear: 8 
None but the all-creating Wiſdom knows, 
How in the Womb the hidden Embrio grows : 
Much more myſterious 1s my, inbred Luſt, 
In no one e Thing I can the Sorc 'reſs truſt 
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The Growth is there all uniform and fix d, 
Here various Forms corifuſedly are mix'd; 
Wiles, Trech'ry, Lies, Guilt, Flattery, Deteit, 
Like Atoms here fortuitouſly meet, 
And form more Monſters Chriſtians to deſile, 
Then Eg ypt ever bred from muddy Nile : (know, 
Bleſs'd JESUS taught, who beſt the Heart could 
That from the Heart corrupt all Evils flow ; 
This Traitor will with God for Conqueſt vye, 
Repentance or Concupilcence muſt die. 
 Hymnotheo inexpreſſibly was griev'd, 
When he his Heart the Source of III perceiy'd : 
David, when his old Heart was in his View, 
Pray'd fervently to God to give a new; 
Salvian, who ſaw him much improv'd in i Tear; 
Up to the Proſtrate judg'd him fit to rear; 
In David's Cell; Da:id dwelt in his Mind, 
Who when a Penitent to Song inclin'd, 
And in a Pſalm, when proſtrate on the Duſt; 
How he bewail'd his Murder and his Luft: 
He took down David's Lyre, ſad Prelude play'd;/ 
For David's mournful hymning Spirit pray'd 3 
God having now the Grace of Hymn reſtor 'd, 
In Daphne loſt, a Loſs till now deplor'd 
In Chords, which humour d his Repentance beſt; 
Of a Heart broke, the Paſſion-he expreſs'd ; 
And penitential Muſick to promote, 
His Dove would joyn her ſympathetick Note. 
Ah me, even from the Womb I came deprave; 
To God averſe, to native Luft a Slave; 
Iyſt1ble, 
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Inſtable, impotent, diſtorted, blind, F 
Congenial Miſeries of laps d Mankind; | 
Lord, to thy dreadful Wrath, to endleſs FR 
I ev'ry Moment my own Soul expoſe : 
I am a Leper odious and impure, . 
How can thy pureſt Eyes this Wretch endure } 1 
Thou art my Father, I the impious Sen, 
Who from thy tend' reſt Arms away. have run: 
Thou art my Saviour, and wouldſt die for me, 
I am the Jew who nail'd thee to the Tree: 1 
Thou art the boundleſs Soucce of Love and Joy, 
And I to grieve, thee all my Pow'rs employ : j 
, My Sins, are great, and in Continuance long, 
And are by Cuſtom grown to Hahits ſtrong. 

All by Relapſes gain tyrannick Sway, 
My Fairs are far leſs numberleſs than they ; G 
My Sins forgotten are ten thouſand more, 
And my Omiſſions much inflame the Score; 

With Sins unpardonable I had. been ban'd, d, * 
Had not thy Tenderneſs my Will reſtrain d: 
Ah infinitely ſhort is my Account, 

Thy Mercies only can my Sins ſurmount. 2 

1 ſee my hated ſelf impure and yain, 

judge and witneſs, my falſe Heart arraign 4 
My odious Sins my trembling Soul confound, | 
O that 1 might in my own Tears be drown'd ; | 
But woe is me, my flinty Eyes are dry, 

My Tears away, when 1 moſt want them, fly; 
My Sighs, my Tears, O whither are you flown, 
Why to my Heart are you ſuch Strangers grown? 
Vol. III. G 9 
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Return, returns and theſe two Ciſterns fill, 
That in ne're ceaſing Streams they may diſtil: 
O lend me Tears ye, Mourners in this Vale, 
vour Springs o "reflow while my two Fountains 
Vl ſit beneath an ever-weeping Tree, (gail; 
To ſhame my Eyes when they that Weeping ſee: 
Ah not my Eyes, it is my Heart of Stone, 
Which I ſhould rather in this Drought 1 : 
Some Moſes ſtrike it with his pow 'rful Rod, 
Till Seas guſh out for my offending God: 

Ah I can ne're enough this State deplore, 

] ſtill can ſin, but I can weep no more. 

This ſung, he gave full Scope to filent Grief, 
Till God ſent Salvian to his Soul's Relief; 
The Saint at Entrance ſad Hymnotheo found, 

In bitter Woe, and proſtrate on the Ground; ; 
As the Samaritan, who fix'd his View, 


With ſoft Compaſſipns, on the wounded Jem, As th 
And with His Wine, and Oil, and tender Zeal, Thi 
Strove has deep Wounds to ſupple, cleanſe, and BY The x 

(heal, From 
Thus Salvian his Hymnotheo $ Sorrow weigh'd, And i 
And gave his Soul ſweet ſympathizing A Aid; Ah 
Riſe Son, he aid, and your glad Cure attend, Like 
Great God vouchſafes Reſtoratives to ſend; Was 
Grief rational our God is wont to prize, Felt A 


More than two Jordan's guſhing from your Eyes; Could 
Sin is your Hatred, Dread, Affliction, Shame, 
They more than Tears your Penitence proclaim, 


T hey 
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They only from a breaking Heart can grow, / 
Tears oft may from meer Conſtitution flow; 
God for your Good your Weeping may refit; 
He who ſends Drought will ſend refrething Rain, 
'Tis not our Tears, tis Love from which it area, 
Which JESUS in his Votaries eſteem; p 
Should Heav'n propoſe the Cheice; much Wer 
5 Would have a melting Love, than dropping Eye; 
, On the lov'd FESUS as he bleeding dy d, 
Nail'd by your Sins, transfix d, and crucify d, 
Contemplate deeply till you feel his Smart, 
Nail and transfix, and crucifie your Heart 
z Your Tears will then in greater Torrents run, 
Than thoſe of Parents for an only Son. 
The Tears which in Aegidde's Valley rain d, 
U When TJudeh's Eyes were for Joſiah drein d, 
Could never Sorrow raiſe to ſuch a Height, 
As that ſoft wonderful heart-piercing Sight. 

The Croſs of FESUS pierc'd Hymnotheo through, 
The Force of that he when on Calv'ry knew, 
From that his penitential Love firſt roſe, 
And in a Song his Spirit thus o'reflows: 

Ah me, was ever Grief, was ever Pain, 
Like that which JESUS would for me ſuſtain ? 
Was ever Love like that which on the Tree, 
Felt Agonies unknown, and dy'd for me? 
Could nothing but the Blood of God alone, 
God's boundleſs Anger for my Sins atone ? 
And would great God incarnate for my Sake, 
Sych ſhameful bitter dying undertake ? 
G 2 Ah, 
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Ah, could my Heart be to ſuch Love ingrate? 
Ah, ſuch a Love could I repay with Hate? 
0 curſpd Sin, ſpawn'd in the curſed Pit, 
Tis you who durſt thoſe Outrages commit: 
O curſed Sin, I'll tare you from my Breaſt, 
Remember how ſweet FESUS you diſtreſs d; 
Fil give no Slumber to my mournful Eye, 
Till you in juſt Revenge I cruciſie; | 
O that my Eyes with weeping Blood were wet, 
Thick as the Drops of JESUS bloody Sweat: 
But *tis in vain; no Thought, Tears, Sighs, or 
Can ever reach a wounded Spirit's Moan ; (Groan, 
Ah who can think of grieving Love immenſe, ' 
Without a Grief unſpeakably intenſe ?' 
JESUS, my FESUS, in this ſad Retreat, 
In each Ejaculation I'll repeat; 
JESVs, the Name on which Saints love to dwell, 
The joy of Angels, and the Dread of Hell; 
Deep on my Heart this Motto ſhall be grav'd, 
Hymnotheo's JESUS, who Hymnotheo fav'd : 
1 hen to Diſdain, Grief, Hate, he tun'd his Lyre, 
And ſang this Song to his obſequious Wire: 
When I of Sin, which gor'd bleſs d FESUS, ſing, 
Fountains of Tears inſtead of Verſe ſhould ſpring} 
A ſtrange ReluQance I to ſinging find, 
I had much rather weep than ſing my Mind; 
But while Tears fail, help me ſad Verſe to tell 
1 Riſe of Sin, which irſ oceaſion'd Hell. 


BOOK 


The 
And 
Curs' 
You « 
All o 
Conte 
From 
Affroi 
Reſiſt 
Again 
To hi 
Break 
Revil 
Diſpu 
His 1 
Treat 
Attem 
On hi 
His a 
Heay": 


41 Ju e 101 


NN RE fnce fs Serpent ſpotleſs Man 
py * (abus d, 
And 1 his infernal Peſtilence infug'd ; 


The dire Cbntagion in his Offspring Teig rad, 
And war with all God's Attributes maintain d; 
Cars'd wilful Sins, who can your Bane conceive ? 1 
You of his God Apoſtate Man bereave : 

All odious Ills you in your Wombs include, 
Contend in vain Omniſcience to elude; 

From the beſt Friend and kindeſt Father fly, 
Affront God's pureſt otnnipreſent Eye; 

Reſiſt Orhnipotence, God's Patience tire, 
Againſt his Honour with Hell Pow'rs conſpire ; 
To his Beneficence Contempt return, | 
Break all his Laws, at boundleſs Mercy ſpurn ; 
Revile his Juſtice, Sovereignty reject, 

Diſpute his Truth, his gracious Calls neglect; 
His Threatnings diſregard, his Bleſſings ſlight, 
Treat Love immenſe with Outrage and Deſpite ; 
Attempt his awful Godhead to debaſe, © 
On his dread Throne ſome Idol Luft to place; 
His all-ſufficience impiouſly forſake, 
Heay'n disbelieve, roll at the Brimſtone Lake; 
„ The 
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The Author of our Life and Bliſs deſpiſe, 
And the tremendous Judge, who Sinners tries; 
Provoke his Vengeance, Hatred, Fury, Curſe,” 
By his benign long-ſuff*ring grow the worſe; 
Afflict his Saints witk Sofrow{ and Juſt Hate, 
Un- numbred Scandals to the weak create; - 
Heav'n taught Religion fink to Dil-efteem, 
Give all God's Foes occaſion to blaſpheme z 
Gratiſie Hell, which of its Conqueſt boaſts, 
In Spite of Gad and his fupernal Hoſts; 
Fill the good Angels with diſdainful Ire, 
Make the kind Guardian from his Charge retire ; 
God's lovely Image in the Soul deface, 
Right Reaſon, Shame, and Nature's Law eraſe ; 
Theſe and innumerable more are Itts 
Produc'd by Sin, enthron'd in humane Wills. 
But O what Heart the Outrage can repeat, 
With which bold wilful Sinners FESUS treat ? 
Sweet JESUS on the Croſs for them would die, 
They JESUS by their Sins recruciſie; | 
The gracious Dove would in his Temples dwell, 
They the eternal. Comforter repel ; 


They quench his Flame, reſiſt and grieve his Grace, 


And from their Souls unbounded Goodneſs chaſe. 
One while my God I on thy Law reflect, 
Wondring how Sin the World ſhould thus infe& ; 

Thy Law I find juſt, holy, and divine, 
Contriv'd our Souls to perfect and refine ; 
It to our Frailty mildly condeſcends, 


Proportiou'd Aid on each Command attends : 
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A * ly: Promiſe to each Duty's tip joy'n'd, 


77 Which ſuits the Aim of an immortal Mind; 

, Obedience with Internal Joys is blefyd, 
5 Ah how can ſuch a Law bee're tranſgreſs'd ? 
'> No Sinner at thy Bar Excuſe can plead, 


Who hears his juſt Dainnation there decreed. 
But on the Sinner, when I fix my Eyes, : 
Much higher my Aſtoniſhments ariſe ; : 
Ah what is Man, a Creature thine by right, 
Frail Duſt and Aſhes, nothing in thy Sight; 
That he ſhould with his Maker thus — 
e That ſuch a Worm thy Godhead ſhould offend. 
Still, Lord, my Wonder heightens, when I muſe 
ez On Singer's Gains, who thy Commands refuſe: 
What can they gain, who endleſs Bliſs 8 
8. A Refuge i in meer Vanities to take; (Fains, 
Death, Shame, Plague, Famine, War, Diſeaſes,” * 
And inward Horrors. are the Sinner's Gains 
Againſt their Maker when Mankind rebel, 
The very Brutes with Indignation ſwell; 
With Teeth, Dis, Glas, Horns, Sting, and 
1: (Furious Rage, ö 
In their Creator S Gel they engage; 
Even Swarms of  Infefts. Sinners oft ar, | 
3 Even Plants with Poiſons finful Men deftroy ; | 
a; in tyrannizes, blinds, enſlaves, pollutes, - 
Sinks Intellectual Race below the Brutes; 
D Sins to. all temporal Ills our Souls > 
And plunge them in-eternal hopeleſs Woes ; 
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That ſuch a Wretch ſhould ſuch a God offend , 
Break ſuch Laws in fuch Manner, for ſuch End 
Deſpiſe ſuch Aids, ſuch Offers ſhould reject, 
Should to his Bane thus wilfully defleck; 4 
And at Infinity in Sin ſhould aim, | 
Who can juſt God for- danming Sinners blame? 
— (of Nell, 
cured Sin, the Worth, the Plague, the Spawn 
vou would great God out of the World expel ; 
No Words can your Malignity expreſs, 
O Confluence of Evils in Exceſs; 
O Sin exceeding ſinful, the ſole Name, 
Horrid enough thy Nature to proclaim; 
The Heart that knows thee muſt thy Reign de- 
Can never Wilfülly endure thee more. (plore, 
My God, While I on Sin thus fi d my View, 
Methought in Song I my own Picture drew; 
Some Strokes my Life ſo truly repreſent, 
In Error, Outrage, Vanity miſpent; 
That I niy-felf diſdain, deteſt, bewail, | 
That ſuch foul Guitrſhould o're my Soul W | 
My Heart, which at the Font to thee I gave, 
I ſtole away, ſold it to Sin a Slave; 
But JESUS on my Soul beyignly beam's, 
Sweetly the TW reclaini , the Slave redeem'd. 
0 433% (wrought 
Sabi, Who la "the Youth's Repentance 
A happy Change, him to the Temple brought ; 
His Progreſs he obſety'd, and judg'd it Time 
To raiſe him to a Station more ſublime;  * 
Se * With 


The Penitent. 150 

With the Confiftents he Hyneilotheo .plac'd, 

Who their Co-mourner tenderly, embrac d; 

They ſweetly with his broken Heart condol'd, 

And of God's Love their own Experience told; 

They for a while his wounded Spirit eas'd, 

But in his Cell his Soriow him re-ſeiz d; 

His Heart he had ſo often treach'rous / "Ra 

That all their Comforts in his Fears were drown'd; 
Thus griev'd,his Angel warn'd by God appear d, 

To diſſipate the Dangers which he fear d; 

The Body of curs d Sin to help him 5 1 

Upon the Croſs, eretted o re his Head ; 

Hynmothe s Spirit with Phylafter joyn 4, 

And gladly to the Croſs his Fleſh reſign'd; 

Hymnetheo on himſelf with Vigour flies, 

The Penitent the Sinner to chaſtiſe ; ; 

Oft the old Man of Sin for Pity cry d, 

The zealous Youth Pity as oft deny'd; (Fear, 

His Hands and Feet were nail'd with Shame and 

His Side was pierc'd with Grief as with a Spear 

And for the Crown of Thorns which TESUS wore, 

He ſelf-upbraidings felt his Spirit gore. 
Malicious Fiends inſulting him beheld, 

And at his Crucifixion ſcoffing yeld; 


In vain upon the Croſs your FESUS dy'd, 
If all his Vot'rys muſt” be crucify'd 


Pity your ſelf, ſince he no Pity lc 
Kind Saviour, thus to multiply your Woes ; 
The World in all its Vanities array'd, 

This Offer of its felf to tempt, him made; 


! 
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lam the World endear'd to God, who gave Infer 
His Son belov'd, his World below 'd to fave: Your 
I am the World, for whom your FESUS dy'd; On 
And from all Droſs primeyal . purify d: 

I am the World, the Portion of the Juſt, 

I of God's N only have the Truſt: 
You now have bled enough, dear Vout h come down, I wh 


You of both Lives deſerve the Victor's Crown: * And 
'Twould not be Love in JESUS, , but meer Spite, You 

In his true Lover's Torture to delight; vou 
I all my Slories to your Merit give, , O're 
Deſcend from this curs'd Tree, and happy live. And 
Luft next complain'd, which felt the dol'rous You 

Muſt I thus loſe Poſſeſſion of your Heart? (Smart, And 
God's Laws your Trouble, I your, Joys excite, . You | 
Ah, do you thus thy lib'ral Love requite? To t. 
In vain you to. torment your Nature ſtrive, on My 
You cannot your Concupiſcence ſurvive ; Nor 
Pity my Pains, O hear my ſad Complaint, I thir 


Be not inhumane to become a Saint; My J 


if ia my cruel Murder you delight, ee Lefs 
My injur'd Ghoſt ſhall haunt you Day and Night ; Whie 
To free your ſelf from your fierce Guardian try, Ah n 
And live in Pleaſure, not in Torment die : Twi; 
Hymnot heo keeping TESUS. in his Eyes, | Deat] 
Prays for his gracious Aid, and thus replies: Hell 

Lord, my baptiſmal Grace to mie reſtore; | Phylai 
I ne're will wilfully offend thee more: | Suſta 
With Grief and Shame thy Mercy I invoke, "Till 


For my baptiſmal Vow ſo often broke; Aid 
a Infernal 
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Infernal Fiends, who once my Heart poſſeſs d, 
Your Force, your Wiles I know, and I deteſt; 
On JESUS I relie, deſpiſe your Rage, 
And War with you eternally wilt wage ; 
Deceitful World, you glorious Offers made, 
And me with Diſappointments only paid; 
I wholly you renounce, I you contemn, 
And my own Heart, for liking you condemn : 
You my Concupiſcence, my Boſom-Foe, 
You I'll chaſtiſe, chief Author of my Woe 
O're all my Pow'rs your Poiſons you diffus'd, 
And with deſtructive Flatt'ries me abus d; | 
You on the Croſs ſhall hang till you . | 
And my Soul feels no more impure Deſire. 
You my dear Guardian, fince-it is your part, 
To tend the Crucifixion of my Heart; 
My Head 1 charge you never to uncrown, 
Nor till my Luſt expires, to take me down: 
I thirft, I thirſt, give me the bitter Cup, 
My Fleſh ſhall drink this loathſome Portion up; 
Leſs bitter than my Sins internal Gall, 
Which with Abomination IT 'recal : 
Ah me! freſh Conflicts in my Soul 1 feel, 
'Twixt ſenſual Joy, and penitential Zeal; 
Death Pangs ſurprize me, JESU ſend me Aid, 
Hell Pow'rs combine my Weakneſs to invade , 
Phylacter with Celeftial ſoft Support, 
Suſtain'd his agonizing laſt * Effort, 
Till inbred Luſt with Self-Denials gor'd, 
Aid from the World and Hell in vain implor'd 
| ale +: 
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In all its Appetites felt Hopeleſs Pan ...... 
And could no Peace, no Truce, no Pity gain: 
In all its Thoughts and Inclinations croſs'd, 
All Hopes of future Reviviſcence loſt ; 
Breath'd out its, ſtinking Snuff of vital Flame, 
And a dead Carcaſe on the Croſs became. & 

There all the Vices in lapgd Nature ſown 
To Perpetration, yet not fully grown; 
There bold Preſumption, Prejudices ſtrong, 
There Salvoe's, Scepticiſm, and filthy Song; 
There Errors falſe, Idea's earthly Mind, 
Profane Wit, Wiſdom, to the World confin'd : 
Sin in unclean Imagination wrought, . 
Inftable, inconſigerate, impious Thought; 

here a tenacious. Memory of III, 
Cortupted Temper, and diftorted Will, 
Impure Complaiſance and Compliance vile; 
All Beftial Paſſions which the Soul defile ; 
Love ſenſual, carnal Hope, deſtructive Joy, 4. 
Foul 1 foul Deſi res, Which Souls decoy ; 
There cauſeleſs Diſcontents,vain Fears, Diftruſts, 
III Habits, anxious Cares, tyrannick Luſts; 
Averſion to the Croſs, black hate Diſdain, 
Fierce Anger, Envy, avaritious Gain; 1 
Revenge, Detraction, Cenſure, Hell- born Pride, 
Sloth, Negligence, and Proneneſs to back-ſlide ; 
The evil Eye, Ears itching, Hand wichaſt, 
Luxurious Smelling, and intemperate Taſt; 
The ſland'rous, lying, and ungodly Tongue, | 
With the whole Body of curs'd Sin were hung, 


Aud 


Which with a Love like to his ' own he 3 
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And hung till the Vouth mortify d each Vice, 
And his Concupiſcence, which gave them Riſe: 
His darling Sin could not the reſt ſurvive, 
Reaſon and Grace began to be ale. 

The Holy FESUS, who his Votry eyd, 
And all along with gracious Aids ſupply'd, - 
The Conflict ſaw, with Tenderneſs divine, 
And deign'd in ſympathizing Rays to ſhine; 
Into his Breaſt he a new Heart inſpir'd, 


A Heart ſoft, tender, ductile to His Will, 

Fix*d and obdurate to encounter III; ke 

Coeffluent God-Love on his Spirit ſhed, 

The new Man roſe, juſt as the old was Dad. 
The Pondus of his Soul now upward weigb'd, 

He with Contempt the World beneath ſurvey'd ; 

Soft Love compreſsd the Gland in either Eye, 

And Tears flow'd down from Fountains which were 

HisWill was by enlight' ned Reaſon ſway'd, (dry ' 

All his internal Pow'rs great God . 

His Heart and his Affections Ii vd above, 

God was his Fear, Hope, joy, Deſire, and Love; 

His Thought to Heav n lay open, Earthward clos a, 

His Fancy purg'd Idea's juſt compos d; 

His Memory celeſtial Truths retam'd, 

His Wards were ſerious, and his Toon reſtrain 45 

The World, when courting him, he ne're abus'd, 

Without' a Surfeit God's laduſdence us'd: 

On ev'ry Senſe he kept ſtrict jealous Eyes, 

Ready the leaſt Excurſion to chaſtiſe; 


His 
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His: Frailties were incentives to his Care, 
They kept him humble, and in conſtant Pray” ; 
In frequent Hymns his Spirit Heav'nward flew, 
And Virtue his connat'ral Temper grew; 

His .Spirit by God's Word was daily fed, 

And Meditation quickned all he read: 
As Babylons proud King by Heav'n debas'd, 
Becoming Beaſt, was from his Palace chas'd, 
Graz'd with the Oxen, lodg'd on dewy Ground, 
Till the Sun ran ſev'n annual Circles round; 
His Hair like Eagles Plume grew thick and ftrong, 
His Nails like Vultures Talons, ſharp and long; 
Till humbl'd he God's Sov reignty ador'd, 
And felt his intellectual Pow'rs reſtor'd ; 

His Throne and his Dominions he regain'd, 
Aſtoniſh'd at the Changes he ſuftain'd ; 
Hymnot heo thus to brutiſh Joys inclin'd, 

Had proſtituted his immortal Mind, 

But ſtood, when he the ſinful Brute ſubdu'd, 
Amaz'd to ſee his Heay'n-born Soul renew'd; 
Then ſang his own Converſion to his Lyre, 
With which he knew the Angels would conſpire, 


J had one only Thing to do, 

Yet would a Thouſand Things purſue 
God only could exhauſt my Mind, 
In God alone I Reft could find; 

Yet o're the World wild Flights I took, 
While I my ſelf and God forſook ; 


To 


pire. 


To 
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To all vain Things which charm'd my ou, 
I paid what was my Maker's due: 


My Thought, Choice, Love, Dos, Faith, 


All centred in low ſenſual Guſt ; (Truſt, 


The tranſient Worſi my Soul devenr'd. 


And Hell my Faculties o'repower'd ; 


My Thought Things periſhable fill'd, 


My Saul, what was my Poi ſon will'd j 


I tondly lov'd what I ſhould hate; 
Deſir d what Herror ſhould create: 

I lying Vanities believ' d. 
And truſted moſt, where 3 deceiv d; 


L languiſh'd for what wrought my Bane, 
Joy'd in what tends to endleſs Pain; 

In Song I my Deluſions prais'd, 
Which Averſation ſhould have rais' d; 
My Soul with noble Reaſon grac'd, 

Its Glory to vile Luſts debas d; 


As ſoon might the Autumnal Sun, 
To Libra, when its Courſe was run, 
Revolve, till it to Aries reel'd, 

And with new Spring bedeck'd the Field, 
As I from Sin my Heart eſtrange, 
And my entire Propenſion change ; 


God 
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God ſhining on me from his Throne, 
Benignly brake this Heart of Stone; 
All Love to God, whoſe gracious Stroke 


| Enflam'd my Heart, as well as broke: 
* Conſcience, whom F with Opaates ply'd, e 
1 Now wake, and be my watchful Guides 
4 Ah me, with what Neglects have! ] 
7 Paſs'd, Lord, thy Calls and Waitings by ? 8 
2 hough thou art juſt, houldft thou refrain | 
bs rom ſhewing me like Love again; ; 
4 Vet ſtill upon my Spirit ſtream, 1 
4A In ſweet enamoyrating Beam: 1 
2 O Conſcience, watch the Moments dear, I 
4 When Symptoms penitent appear, E 
4 When God, in gracious Splendour ſhines, 1 
4 And me to filial Love inclines. I 
5 I ne're ſhould fall, ſhould 1 combine \ 
3 With yearnings of the Love divine; P 
Y This very now heart-melting Zeal Goc 
Y Illaps'd, I on my Spirit feel; Woul 
4 Preventing Love my Soul invites, There 
4 My Spirit to re-love excites; Who 
5 Lord, with thy offer d Grace 1 cloſe, The 8 
| q This nem for happy Change diſpole ; By Pr 
q p ä And a. 
1 Let Kind 
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On hos my „God, my thought ſhall muſe, | 

Thee ſovereignly my Will ſhall chuſe ; 

My Love ſhall to thy Love aſpire, 

The ſole deſirable Deſire ; 10 

Thou wilt have all my Heart or none, 

The World I for thy Sake diſown. 


My Soul ſhall long for bliſsful Sight, 
Shall in the Source of Joy delight ; 

In Hymns I. Day by. Day will ſing, 
The Favours of my Heav'nly King; 
My Pow'rs from thee, my God, deſcend, 
And ſtiall to thy ſole Glory tend. 


Lord, I ſelf offer” ds am not mine, 

Keep ſafe this Heart entirely thine; 

Let not Hell Pow'rs in Triumph ſay, 
That what was thine they made their Prey ; 
Maim'd is the Off ring, yet ſincere, 
Heay'n will its Imperfections clear. 


Good Salvian oft, to cs his Mourner Eaſe, 
Would lead him out amidſt the ſhady Trees; 
There, as they walk, they various Mourners meet, 
Who humbly Salvian and Hymnotheo greet : 

The Saint, as they took Garden Air one Day, 
By Providential Call was drawn away ; 

Andas the Youth walk'd onwith penſive Thoug ht, 
Let Kind Heav'n to his Relief Fenars brought ; 

| Vol, III. „„ en 


Olt When 1 made Reſolves 1 ſhould backflide ; 
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He was an aged Mourner, grave and mild, 
Paſs'd Penance, and to FESUS reconcibd; 
His Charity with Mourters ſympathiz'd, 
And ſweetly thus Hymnotheo he advis'd: 

Thrice happy Man, who in your youthful Years 
Begin to ſhed true penitential Tears z 
With Pity you, ſecure upon the Shore, 


The Wrecks of aged Sinners may deplore ; And 7 
In Storms of Sin my Life had long been tofs'd, The {: 
All the rich Cargo of my Time was loſt: | She 8 
But God firſt condeſcended to relent, he p 
My everlaſting Ruin to prevent ; And f 
O that I ever ſhould that God offend, Diſten 
TY by me outrag'd would my Bliſs intend; She, e 

O that my miſpent'Years I might re-live, zut w. 
To gracious God 1 would each Minute give; oon A, 


Ah, 'twas that gracious God me hither ſent, 
That 1 might learn ſincerely to repent; 

Twas gracious God heard my heart-breaking Moan, er Pr. 
And ſhiird upon me from his glorious Throne; 
1 am abſolv'd, and with the Faithful range, hus w 
Great God be praisdd for this tranſporting Change; Ind va 
Ah, *twas for FESUS Sake I hither came, | 
1, in my Pray'rs, ingeminate his Name; 

From that dear Name my Pardon 1 erde d, 6 
Twas by his Croſs my Soul at laſt revivd: Il join 
At laſt, for long it was e're Tears would glide, \ thouſ: 
E're my 
but whe 


My ſtubborn Paſſions would no Curb vindire, | 
| Away m 


And my Diſeaſe impatient was of Cure; 
My 


ars 


De Penitent. 115 
My Sins to ſtrong, invet'rate Habits fwelld, 
And when I thought them conquer d, they rebelfd; 
When my Repentance firſt became my Care,” 8 
I oft was on the Borders of Deſpair; 
It ſeem'd an eafier Labour at firſt Sight, 
1 unſpot Leopards, or waſh Ethiops' White; 

As when a Babe his Bands begins to tare, 
And ftrives to make his Paſſage into Air, 
The fad Alarm the tender Mother takes, 
She trembles, and her Heart affrighted akes; 
he painful Hour the with fd Sighs bemoans, 
And fetches many pitiable Groans 
Diſtentions; Pangs, Convulſions, tort iss 5 
She, e're ſhe is deliver'd, undergoes | 
But when the Babe breaks out into the Light, 
Soon as her little ſelf is in her Sight, 
hat Moment Eaſe and Eeſtaſie begin, 
She feels a Mother's Bowels yearn within; 
Her preſent Jofs ſo far tranſcend her Palins, 
That no Remembrance of paſt Woe remains: 
hus when I thought with my old Sins to part, 
And was in Labour of an Infant Heart, | 
\cainſt my Mind I felt my Fleſh rebel, (Hell; 
Death, the dread Judgment, Wrath divine, and 
Grief; Horror, Shame, would oft my Soul invade, 
All joining, a compounded Trouble made; 
\ thouſand Throws, a thouſand Pangs I felt; 
E're my old Heart would ſoften, break, mg melt; 
out when I was deliver'd of a new, 
Away my Pangs, away my Sorrows flew : 
H 3 My 
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My Fears were calm'd, my Pains were all allay'd, 
My Shame was damp'd, my Rebel Luſts obey'd 
Death me no more with ghaſtly Terrors ſcar'd, 
For the laſt Judgment 1 had Pleas: prepar'd ; 
The Dread of Hell no more my Conſcience ſeiz d, 
With my Repentance gracious God was pleas d: 
Strange Joys my Soul at Abſolution fill d, 
Which into Heay'n it ſelf new Joys, inſtill'd ; 
I joy, and never ſhall, my Joy give ore, 
They may joy always who will ſin no more. 

O dear young Man, ah may you never know Ah, 


The Pangs which aged Sinners undergo z: Tot 
But O for ever be ſweet JESUS bleſs'd, Sever 
Who my ftrong inbred Legion diſpoſleſs'd ; I rf 
From this ſafe Houſe. of Mourning. to my Urn In pe 
I'll paſs, and never to the World return: And 
From me your Sins learn early to lament, My \ 
You'll joy the more the ſooner you repent : Shed 
The Youth with penitential Fervours glow'd, A th 
And full of Thought return'd to his Abode. Back? 


God on Hymnotheos Guardian had impreſs'd, My A 
That to his Charge he ſhould a Walk ſuggeſt; M In his 


Guided by Heav'n, he to a Thicket lead, For 
With ever-Greens and downy Moſs beſpread ; And a 
And i in an Arbour of Sepulchral Yew, Soon 
He a fad Mourner {aw the Turf bedew ; Satan 


Who thus ſurpriz d, gave a ſtrong ſudden Start, My t! 
But gracious God unſeen compos'd his Heart; And 
And as the Youth was making his Retreat, Selz L 
He courts him in his Shade to take his Seat; From 
Tel. 


NOW 


The Youth ſubmiſſively his Pardon a 


Ie Penirent. 


'L 7 
For unpremeditated Entrance made; 
Both then themſelves repoſing on the Gtbund; 7 
The Youth crav'd Leave this Queſtion to propound: 
How long, kind Sir, have you been here immur' d, 
You mighty Sorrows ſeem to have endur d; 
Vour flowing Eye, pale Look, and hollow Cheek, 
Your Geſtures you a ſacred Mourner ſpeak ? 

O might my ſympathizing Heart obtain 

This Blefling, to alleviate your: Pain. 

Ah, faid the Mourner, you Compaſhon ſhew 
To the worft Wretch, undamn'd: to endleſs Woe 


Seven Weeks of Moons are paſt, ſince n Vale 


I firſt began my Vileneſs to bewail; 

In pemitential Exerciſes here, rn 

And Bitterneſs of Soul, I ſpent a Years 

My Vaal ev'ry Day with Tears ran o're, 

Shed my paſt Follies ſadly to deplore, 

A thouſand Reſolutions then I made, (Aid; 

Back'd with firm Vows, and Pray'rs for heav'nly 

My Angel joy'd the more, the more I griev'd, 

In his glad Arms good Salvian me receiv'd ; 

For Abſolution he eſteem'd me fit, 

And my paſt Sins was Zealeus to acquit: 

Soon as my Abſolution 1 had gain d, 

Satan my Spirit with Preſumption band, 

My thought I Hell had trampled. under Feet, 

And to the World ſecurely might retreat 

Sel-Loye, ſelf-Confidence ſtill more intreas'd, 

From the ſad Vale J long d to be releas'd, 
3 Full 


2 
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Full of ſelf- Joy for all that me befel, 

' ] bid the Mourners in the Vale farewel; 
And ey'd: them as my worldly Flight I took, 
With a contemptuous Pity in my Look: 
The more ſelf- Confidence my Heart poſſeſs'd, 
The leſs. for Aid divine I made Requeſt: 
My Conſcience often check d me, but in vain, 
At ev'ry Senſe 1 drank Infernal Bane; 
Bane which on all my ghoſtly Vitals prey'd, 
Till I at length to Sin was Captive made : 
Heifers, their Heat and Thirſt to quench, repair 
To cool Silurm Streams, and rolling there, 

Feel of Lucanian Flies the angry Bite, 
Which wound them with a pertinacious Spite; 
Till ſeiz'd with an intolerable Pain, 
They ſhake off Vokes, and all controul diſdain; 
With their loud, dol'rous Bellowings fill the Air, A fil 


Earth with their Hoofs m furious Madneſs tare; Li 
Leave the fat Paſtures,. and the quiet Stall, Som 
Leap Rocks, and from high Precipices fall; Fanf 
Till the mad Brute, flown from the carefyl Swain, One 
Is by a vile inſulting Inſet flainz. . The 


Thus Helliſh Inſects bit me through and through, o 
And madly I from Chriſt's ſoft Voke withdrew ; So C 


At ſolemn Seaſons; the Parochial Prieſt I wa 
Invited me to the immortal Feaſt ; Tha 
I. then faint Offers at Repentance made, God 
And ſuperficially my Life ſurvey'd: Sin 
But às the Morning Dew ſtrait dries away, Acts 


And Clouds ſoon ſcatter'd are by radiant Day / 
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Thus I PT felt my flaſhy Goodneſs fade; 
And Sin with greater Force me re-invade: 
Religion oft would in my Heart dene, o 


5 With Senſuality for Conqueſt frives 129409! of. 
I in my Breaſt would lodge a double Mind, 0 
5 One to the World, and one to Heav'n inclinꝰ d; 
| And by this Com-promiſe ſtrove to adiuſt 
« The Rights of Conſcience, and the Claims of _— 
6 But Luft I felt prevail, and Grace decreale,  / 
l, I war denounc'd, while I was making Peace; 
5 I fell ſoon as to riſe I did begin, | NICE. 
* Alternating Repentances and Sin: l 
As clean waſl'd Swine return into their Sty, 
| And in their ſtinking Mire re-wallowing lie 3 MA 
— As Dogs, the filthy Vomits they caſt 44 75 
; in a ſhort Space with Appetite re-ſup : 4 
my Thus to all Sins which I abjurd ta 95 
Air, A filthier Ordure, a more loathſome Spew. 
— Long fick I of a ghoſtly Ague lay, 

U, Sometimes in Fever, then as chill as Clay; 
Fanſie with Tlls imaginary teem' d, 5 
Vain, One while too difficult my Duty ſeem'd;, © 

| Then Perpetuity my Spirit tyr'd, 

ugh, One while I greater Latitude deſir'd; 5 

EW 5 So God would my beloved Sin endure, | 
was content all others to abjure ; 
That of my Paſſions the full Current drein'd, 
God nought but Drops of the waſt Water gain d; 
Sin grown to Cuſtom loſt all baſhful Senſe, 

* Acts ga 0s to Habits grew intenſe: 

Day; i As 


Thus 
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As petrifying Fountains, by Degrees, 
Into a ſolid Stone ſoft Willows freeze; 
In ſenſual Pleaſures thus my Soul immersd 
Turn d Marble, and my Checks were all diſpers d; 
All Thqught of Hear'n was from my Spirit flown, 
Devotion cold as Polar Ice was grown; 
Say, dear young Man, ſay, have you ever ſeen, 
A Wretch more vile, a Leper more unclean ? 

But JESUS, O that ſweeteſt, deareſt Name, 
Unſought by me, to my Deliv'rance came: 
O lovely FESUS,. thou my JESUS art 
Thou haſt Poſſeſſion of my Tongue and eart; 
May 1 that Day groan in Infernal Pain, 
When filent of my JESUS I remain: 
As ſoon you might the ſeven mouth Nile conſtrain, 
To diſembogue Anta ieh to the Main, 
And Perpendienlerix up to flow, 
With num'rous lofty Cat'racts from below, 
Till they the Lunar Mountains re- aſcend, 
And where their Current took its Riſe, to end: 
As I my old Propenſions could deny, 
The Torrents ſo impetuous were and high, 
The Miracle was yet by TESUS dpne, 
And my down Torrents all now upwards run; 
JESUS unclos'd my Heart, unſtopp'd my Ear, 
Made me his Love perceive, his Calling hear; 
I hearing, vow'd I would my Life amend, 
And my reſiduous Days in Penance ſpend ; 
To Mourners freely I my Shame expoſe, 
That they may neyer feel Backſliders Woes : * 
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Praiſe, ſaid the Youth, to Cod, and T banks to 75 
Who my own Fall thus mind me to review; 
proceed, kind tender Father, and your Son 15 
Inſtruct, Backſliders dang rous Guilt to Mun: 
The Dun ſteddily Hynmotheo ey d, 2 8 5 
True penitential Air in him deſcry'd; 


And charm'd with the Compunction of his vat, 


Thus arm'd him with experimental Truth: 
When 1 reviſited my mournful Cell, 


1 


| Salvian, who knew my Fall and Temper well, 


How Pride, Preſumption, and unguarded Thought, 

Had my deplorable Backſliding wrought, | 

Me to a Chamber leads, in which 1 find | 

Two even Scales to a nice Balance joyn . 

Bidding me take my Choice; my Scale 1 choſe, | 

And ſtraight my full Scale fell, the empty roſe ; . 

A Bubble in the emp: 'y Scale he lay * . 

The Bubble my vain Spirit over- weigh d; 

Teaching me thus my Impotence to . 

Self- Confidence to humble and abate : 

Since that, when proud Preſumptions me aſſail, 

| to Remembrance call the riſing Scale; 

Learn of your Weakneſs Eſtimation juſt 

In gracious God canfide, your ſelf diſtruſt; 

Think not your Perſeverance a hard Task, 

We gain Almighty Aids if we but ask. 

Men no Fatigue for Things which periſh grulge, 

Some all their Age for fading Riches drudge; 

This for his Luſt infatiably purveys, 

That toils for his Ambition all- his Days: 
Mien 
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Men eafier would in Good than III perſiſt, 
Did they the Difference weigh of the acquiſt. Tog 
You happy Youth, an early Change commence, The 


O keep your Heart ſtill fix d on your Defence: 
As when a ſharp Diſeaſe, by Pain and Length, Whie 
De pauperates the Blood, nnd waſts the Strength; F irſt 
Soon as the Fever cools to mod' rate Heat, F ſt 
And all the Pulſes regularly beat; Firſt 
If of himſelf the Patient takes no Care, Firſt 
But runs into the Predatory Air, | Firſt. 
The unadviſable Attempt he rues, | 
And his Diſtemper with freſh Force renews; By cli 
Thus Souls reſtor d by penitential Tears, Whic! 
If they remit or damp their filial Fears, And 
Their Infant Reſolutions ſoon decay, Wit 
They their own Souls to a Relapſe betray; And v 
The new-born Hearts of all the tendreſt are, Till! 
Curs'd Satan ſtrives the weakeſt to enſnare; And ( 
Live watchful his Temptations to avoid, Begins 
None but the Careleſs ever are deſtroy'd: And o 
When you by Frailty fall, next Moment riſe, I Loud 
Move God's paternal Love with filial Cries; Fond « 
Your Pray'rs can never of due Succouts fail, Thinks 
God and his Hoſts will help you to prevail: To caf 
This faid, the Mourner begg'd Hymmotheo's Pray! Minute 
Who, is Leave, ſtrait to his Cell repairs; But to 
There he the Mourner's Story recollects, His Ne 
And in his Fall upon his own reflects: On hi: 
Then taking down his Harp, he in a Strain, I Vnthai 
Which ſhould accord Coentrition with Diſdain, With ! 


1 
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, 

3 To give his Paſſion vent, ſings of curèd Pride, 
iN The odjous Sin which moy'd him to backllide. 
Ih O curſed Pride, the firſt begotten Il, 


0 Which firſt ſtain d Innocence, firſt r e the Will, 
4 Firſt *gainſt great God :moy'd Creatures to rebel, 
Firſt mov'd juſt Vengeance to create a! Hell; 
Firſt down f.om Bliſs Apoſtate Angels thats! | 
Firſt Co-Apoſtate Man from God withdrew; 
Firft Heav'n embroil'd, ſtill fills the World with 

(Wars, 
By 8 Heights, which God or Wes bars; 
Which all Submiſſion Penitent diſdains, 4 
And eternizes Diabolick Pains. 

With reſtleſs Malice Satan Pride aeg, 
And with that Peſtilence laps'd Man infects, 
Till he with fond Imagination ſwells, 
And God's Command inſultingly repellis 
Begins at laſt himſelf to Idolize, * 
And offers to himſelf his Sacriſict ee: 
Proud Man by pompous Actions Flatterers draws, 
Fond of precarious venal vile Applauſe ; 

Thinks- it beneath a Man of Honour's State, 
To caſt an Eye on Latrus at his Gate: 
Minutely can the Spots of others find, 

But to his own Deformities is blind; 

His Neighbour cenſures, or reviles or hates, 
On his own Deeds ſets overvaluing Rates: 
Unthankful for the Bleſſings he receives, 
With Envy at the Good of others grieves; 


8; 


Will 


— — 
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Will now and then a Neighbour's Actions praile, 
That all may ſee how much he overweighs; 
Of light Defects he now and then complains, 
But is affronted if he Credit gains; 
Giving Occaſion, by a trivial Blame, 
For his Reteiners to exalt his Name; 
The higheſt Seats he ſtudiouſly affects, 
Exafts from all Punttilio's of Reſpetts ; 
Ore his Inferiours he the Tyrant plays, 

ds inſupportable on others lays; 
Sticks at no Fraud, Impiety, or Spite, 
To reach or keep an Arbitrary Height. 
Proud Man, who blaſts all Graces in their Bloom, 
Weeds of Self-Love ſtill planting in their Room: 
Who ſets no Bounds to inſolent Deſires, | 
Impatient in his Station ſtill aſpires ; 
Can np good Counſel, no Reproof endure, 
Feeds his Diſeaſe *till it admits no Cure: 
With haughty Looks, and a fſtarch'd Geſture walk 
And of his own Atchievements only talks; 
Who would be thought all that he ſtrives to ſeem, 
And arrogates of Saint the high Eſteem; 
The Phariſee an humble Virtue ſcorns, 
With his 'own Eulogies himſelf adorns ; 
Of ſacred Zeal makes hypocritick Shows, 
And ſoon believes the Lies he would impoſe; 
He diſcontented and repining lives, | 
That God too little to his Merit gives; 
Boaſts his Devotion other Saints tranſcends, 
To Viſions and to Extaſies pretends ; 
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Proud Man, who brags of Heights fer ne re attain 0. 

Brags they were all by his own Virtue gain d; 

All that he truly may be thought to ve, +. 

His baſe ſelf-texrminating Ends deprave ; : = 

Oft in his Spirit myſtick Notions float, 

Of heav'nly Things he only talks by Roat "Wh; 

To Self-Denial he averſion bears, | =, 

And fix'd Abhorrence of the Croſs declares; 3 

In Solitude he never is at reſt, 

LeſtConſcience ſhould an humbling Thought ſuggeſt; 

Where he impunely may, rejects all Rules, 

And grave Superiours Counſels ridicules, 

Each caſual Slight wounds like a. bearded Dart ; 

Give his true Character, you break his Heart; 

High as he looks, he is abjectly baſe, | 

To court a Rabble, or Grandee in Place; | 

Of his Repute he lives in jealous Dread. 

Fills with Romances of himſelf his Head; 

Soon as Men ſpy him out, the Bubble ſinks, | 

The more he was perfum 4, the worſe he ſtinks. 
Had I all Solomon's Wakes and Wealth ; 4 

Had I Youth, Beauty, and a vigorous Health; 

Had I a Confluence of all Delights, 

Of every Science could I reach the Heights; 

Had I a vaſt and comprehenſive Mind, 

Able to govern, and outwit Mankind; 

Should all the Virtues in my Spirit joyn, 

And make in feeble Eyes a Glare divine; 

| yet had nothing I my own could call, 

"Twas God firſt gave, and may remand them all, 
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J have not their Dominion, but their Uſe, 
Reſponſible to God for their Abuſe; | 
Pride turns them alt to my eternal Bane, 
They only ſerve to heighten endleſs Pain. 
Curs d Pride its Sting into our Spirit vinds, 
Envenoms, e're we are aware, our Minds, 
And with inſumating various Wiles, 1 
Too oft a Saint, when mortify'd, beguiles: 
O Curſed Sin, of Adam's Offspring, none 
Would ever that  Abomination own; 
Men that they Sinners are confeſs aloud, 
But who would e're confeſs that he is Pisud 
Fond Fool at Death, who his ſtolbn Feathers Molts, 
And of his Folly feels the dire Rejolts; 
A forc'd Convittion ſeizes him too late, 
And Reprobation is his endleſs Fate. 
Pride to God's Law is Enemy profeſs'd, 
God's s Eyes, above all Sins, that Sin deteſt; 
On Earth, God Pride with jealous Vengeance avail 
In Torment that all other damm d excels; 
To humble JESUS, who for Sinners dy d, 
None more Antipathetick is than Pride; ; 
Yet wo is me, | to that Sin was prone, 
Prime Luciferian Rebel to God's Throne; 
But JESUS, by immenſe, preventing Grace, 
Was pleasd my Pride audacious to debaſe ; 
With humble FESUS I now ſympathize, | 
Love his Submiſſions, and my ſelf deſpiſe; 
This ſung, his Thought to JESUS he confin'd, 
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It chanc'd one Day, for Men miſcal that Chance, | 

hen God is pleas d - Occaſions to advance; 

As o're the Walks alone Hymnot heo ſtray” d, 

\nd on his Hand his Dove contented ſtay'd ; 

He ſitting down, his mournful Spirit eag'd, | 

His Bird and he ſeem'd mutually pleas'd; - _ = 
\ Youth but little paſt bleſs'd FESUS's Age,, 

hen he appear'd with Doctors to engage, 

\s he walk'd by, beheld the pretty Sight, 

hich made him there Co-Partner in Delight ; 

Vith Lucio his Director he drew near, 

Strange Joy ſeem'd in his Viſage to appear; 

For a ſhort Time, to gratifie his Mind, 

ymnotheo to his Hands the Dove reſign'd ; 

hen ask'd his Guide who was that goodly Child, 'Y 

[Tis one, {aid he, who Theophile is ſtyl'd; | 

His Parents were a chaſt religious Pair, 

And of his Education took due Care; 

From Follies learn d, in Nurs'ries he was freed, 

To flatt ririg Servincy warn'd to give no Heed; | 

Taught to keep Conſcience tender and 1 .Y 

Meekneſs, Humility; God's filial Fear. 

An Averlation to all youthful, Luſt, 

God's Aid to pray. for, and himſelf diſtruſt ; 
Like the Child JESUS, to the Will divine, 

Himſelf entirely always, to reſign; 

To pity and relieve all Souls in Woe, 

In Wiſdom as in Stature ſtill to grow; 

Like Timothy, he from a Child was train'd 

In Scripture, which in Mem'ry he retain d; 
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He 3 grew ripe for Heav'n, his youthful Breaſt; 
By his Redeemer's Love, was prepoſſeſs'd ; 
Few Years will waſh away unwilful Taints, 
Religious Children ſoon grow aged Saints; 
He, e're the World defil'd him, it "TY 
You may ſee Henv'n in his tranſported Look; 
Bleſs'd JESUS his firſt Love unſully'd gaitd, 
And in his Heart with gracious Empire reign d; 
Iõßmnotheo to the Child Approaches made, 
As with his Dove he ſported, and thus ſaid: 
Sweet Child, why entred you this weeping Vale, 
Who ſeem to have no Trouble to hewail ? - 
This cheerful Air; which in your Look I ſee, 
How can it with this mournful Houle agree? 
O, ſaid the Child, my Comforts never ceaſe; 
W hen 1 attempt to weep, my Joys increaſe ; 
My Heart is melting, yet no Sorrow knows, 
Ditfuſive Sweetneſs all its Banks o'reflows ; 
My Heart in FESUS is at perfe& Reft, 
No Rival Luft ſhalt with his Love conteſt ; 
Sweet FESUS, from cuts'd Satan's fierce Attack; 
As the good Angel Lot, ſtill drew ine back; 
But the infectious World, the more I knew 
Of my -own Heart, I the more jealous grew; 
I here come Childiſh Follies to lament, 
And my Perverſion timely to prevent ; 
{ tear'd my Weakneſs might my Soul betray; 
grieve that my Thoughts wander d when I pray; 
Error I fear'd might cheat me when diſguis'd, 
And Reaſon blinded, Will might be * * 
11t 
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Hither I come, by penitential Tears 
My Failings to bewail, and calm my Fears; 
when my dear FESUS. lodg'd me in his: Arms, 

W Careſs'd me with unutterable Charms, 

My Eyes drop Loves, and they as ſweetly glide; 


k ; As Myrrh dropp'd from the Hands of FESUS Bride; 
, The loy'd Diſciple ſweeter Tears ne're ſſied, 
d; When next his Maſter's Heart he laid his Head: 

O I will FESUS Love, of JESUS ſing, 

Of Love and Joy the ever-guthing Spring; 

O Bliſs, next to unſuming Saints Above, 


To offer FESUS early Virgin Love; 
e, With that the Bird back to Hymnot heo flew, . 


2? Love FESUS, ſaid the Child, and bad Adieu : 
ſe; Hymnothes ſilent wondred at the Height, 
e; In one ſo young, of heav'nly Love and Light, 
Vs And taking from his wondrous Ardour Fire, 
Return d Seraphick Lover in Deſire : 5 
zut oft his Cell he with ſad Tears bedew d, 
hen he himſelf and Theophile review'd* 
tack; rief, Shame, and Self- Abomination, ſeiz d 
His Soul, to chink how he had God diſpleas d. 
1eW As the poor Wretch, whoſe Body ſhook all o're, 
W hile his remording Conſcience trembled more, 
| 0 JESUS brought,  TESVS his, Soul to cheer, 
Paid, Son, thy Sins are pardon d, do nòôt fear: 
ray, Wt that glad Wotd he felt tranſporting, Eaſe, 
pray; VRich cur d at once bis Guilt and his Diſeaſe : 
5d, hus ſad Hymnotheoz in his mournful | Cell, (fell; 
A; [Mrewhelm'd with Grief and Shame, a trembling 
+ 1th MV ol: III. * His 


136 Hinmotheo : Or, 
His Tears were too reſtrain d, that rais d his Dread, 
And then afreſh His wounded Spirit * | 
When an his Soul Joy indelib'rate roſe, 
Which in an Inſtant ſet him at 1 
A Gleam of boundleſs Merey through him ſhin'd; | 
Sweet JESUS fpake to his afflicted Mind; 
Grieve not, my Friend, thy Sins forgiven are, 
My Blood has cleans'd " I have Heard thy 
(Pray't: 
The Name of Friend upon his An awelt, 
At that enam'ring Word he Tranſports: felt; 
Sweet penitential Tears came ruſhing" in, 
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The happy Symptoms of remitted Sin. "11 with 
- Chews, n und 

The Saint, to whom God theſe Volichſafements en for 
Entring the Cell, Hymworhco thus O reflow'd; Il ſtrix 
JESUS my Love is come, my Life, my Aid, To Of 
My Joy, my God has me a Viſit made; is Ch: 
Much I have ſum' d, but TESUS Pity took, The Me 


His Love not me, but I his Love for ſook; prepare 
But JESUS now with Love, my Love has chart The ag 
His Love has all my ghoſtly Foes difatm'd ; The Yo 
Upon the Croſs they were of Life hereft, The Pet 
Love only in my Soul alive is left: And ev?! 
O Salvian, you have ſtudied my falſe Heart, Wifimnorhe 
Ah, what you know of me to me unpart, ears fr 
Know you one Sin not water'd by my Tears, ehold. 


Which unobferv'd by me to you appears; 
Tell me, I charge you, that abſconded'Sin, 
. I Repentance may again begin: 
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if you ana none, one cadre e here, 
My Penance paſt, I Abſolution cra ve; 
es to you the ghoſtly Keys commits, 
And thoſe you here abſolve, in Heav'n en 
The Saint his Angel for Phylthrens ſent, ©) 
And ſpake with Tears of Joy to this bitenty”” 
Hymnotheo wee ps, hymns, loves, the happy an 
O're Church and Valley inſtantly diffuſe; 
Both Worlds in joy ſhall at one Inſtant joyn, - 4 
My Hands upon his Head ſhall be the Sizn; 
he Saint, Phylafter then beſpeaks, Go ſhare 
n thoſe high Joys they tiow in Heayn prepare; : 
11 with your Charge and mine here watchkuf fayz 
ew n under Heaw'n ſole Guardian be t6 Dy; 5 

'Il for - Hymmotheo give God Praiſes due, Woh 
l ſtrive to ſing and joy as much as vou. 
To Church then Sui with Hyminotlico wg oh * 
is Charge to all the Faithful to preſent; 
The Mourners wont his Soul to co bewan, 
prepare for Joy o're all the penſive Vale; 
The aged Saint aſcends the Paſt ral e 
The Youth renews his penitential Moan; 
The Penitentiaries ſtood all around, - * bv 
und eviry Runk of Mourners kep't their dee, ; 
ſymnotheo weeping, ſtobd in open Vie, 
Tears from al Eyes that tehder Ohe IF 
zehold this Wretch; he cry'd, 'Co-Mowrners all, 
ith ſupplemental Tears latflent my. Full; 1055 : 
to God's Glory, aud my open Shame, 
1M my paſt Scandals rr proclaim; 4 
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1 now for Pardon and Indulgence ſue; 


132 FHymnatheo; Or, 


Of God; the World, of holy Church, on you, 


Soon as tis. in my Pow'r, for Wrongs I vow; 
An ample Satisfaction to allow ;  . . - 
On JESUS boundleſs Mercy I rely; -/. 
Who that IL might not ꝓeriſh, deign'd to die; 
For his dear Sake to pity me incline, (mine; Mrhe P 
Kind Prieſts, kind Faithful, add your pray rs to 
Kind Father, IESVõ chief Vice-gerent here, 
All my paſt Guilt by Abſolution clear : His So 
All on their Knees contribute Pray'rs devout, n Tear 
And Tears rain down the Temple all about, 
While gracious Salvian s Eye- lids overflow, 
And drop upon the Peniten: below; 
Impoſing then his Hands upon his Head, 
He wit] Joud Voice the Abſolution read; 
Soon as the Words came melting from his Tongs 
All the whole Valley Hallelujah ſung; 
Hynmotheo's. happy Change made all rejoice, 
Throughout the Vale was heard no mournful Voice; 
The Penitents, who in the Porch had wept, 
From Tears that Day entire Vacation kept; 
Lov'd JESUS, who had found the Sheep whid 
In brighteſt Beams Complacency betray d; (faray' 
The bleſſed Spirit, by Hymmotheo e 
Joy-Jaftnite at his Return congeiv'd; 
The Father in his Mercy took deen, 
The Angels, who. by Beatifick Sight 
Beheld new Joy in God, new joy began, 
Through all their Orders jubilations ran: | 


De Penitent. 133 
To aid Hymnotheo, all who were —_—_—_ 
Above the feſt at his Repentance yd; eh 
While Saints below invited were to meet; 2 
WFor his glad Change, Te Deum to repeat: 
hile for Hymnot heo both the Worlds were glad, 
he Penitent himſelf could not be fad ; 

O no, but largeſt Words too bounded ared gz 
\ pardon'd Sinner's Rapture to declare 3 a: Z 
His Soul, came ruſhing out at -ev'ry vent 2 \ 
n Tears, Love, Joy, Praiſe, ſelf-oblation ſpe ir 
Hynmotheo then was to the Altar led, 
here on Immortal Food his Spirit fed; . oo, 1 
he Faithful in a Hymn his, Welcome, en 7 
ourted him in their Joys, his Share to take 
ave him the Kiſs of Peace, his Hair-Cloth tore, ; 
And a white. Robe he from that Moment, wore-: 4 
y latter flown to Heaw n, foreſaw full well 


Ro 


ice, his joyful Change, and in the thoughtful Cell, 
Voice bile the Youth made his penitential Moan, 
pt, ad taught the Dove to ſing in pleaſing nk 'M 8 | 
> eſolving when the happy Hour was come. 
hid lis very Dove ſhould not continue dumb: 
strap nd being come, the Turtle chang d her Voice, 5 


hough born to mourn, yet now ſhe could rejoĩce; 
And as the Angel taught her all Day long, 
thing but Hallelujah was her Song. 
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'- | 1 feet d, 


ha- told history, when he reappear 


" \ overtdök, in my aſcent this — * 
Flights of Smyrnean Guard'ans on t iy, 3 


Bright Smyrnaphyl with one Conſent. they cha 
Who ſhould the Anthem for that Pay compoſe; 
I Smyrna. $ Saints aud Angels ſaw contend, . 
All Heav'i n beſides i in Hymning to tranſcend , 
Triutal God had Robes benignly bright, | | 
The Bleſs'd felt ſuper-eMyent Delight: 8 
O 1 n Bliſs etertiatly had ſtay d,. 
But that God me other? 8 Guardian made; 
Hyrmotheo then return'd to his Retreat, 
Full 6f devout, and Hear wenkindled Heat; 
On Calvary 175 Love at firſt was rais'd, 
Now it aroſe to a bright Flame, and blazd; 
His Harp he took, his Rapture was too ſtrong 
To be expreſsd in apy thing but Song. 

Bid the ſick Wretch, who groans in dying Pains; 
Bid the ſtarv'd baſtinaded Slave in Chains; 
Bid Sailers frighted by Shipwrecking Wind; 
Bid Ma lefactors to the Rope conſign d; 
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Say if they can, what Joys their Souls — 5 
At a Recovery, Ranſom, calm Reprieve; 

Bid the triumphant Conqueror, 'who boatts 
Of vanquiſhing fierce numerous mighty h 
Say if he can, as he the Fight relates, 17% 
What are the Joys which Victory OED 


=- 


* Joy penitential far tranſcends them all, RNA 
” Short of my Joy they infinitely Fall; 
pd Souls greater Pangs, a gręater Slavery ber, 


* 


A fiercer Storm, a Judgment more ſeyere * 
They fight with a more formidable Foe, 8 
They Griefs, they Dangers greater undergo, 
And greater Joys at Abſolution feel, 
Too great for pardon d Sinners to reveal. 

Lend me your Tongues, bright Angels, that —.— 
A 0 Sinner's Extaſy diſplay; 
But ev'n your Tongues the Subject cannot reach, 
You never fick, Recov'ry cannot teach, 
| want a nobler Tongue, Thought more reſim d, 
To vent the Exultations of my Mind. 
Bleſs'd Spirit, who in cloven Tongues of Fire, 
| Into the Saints didſt heay' nly Heights inſpire; 
1 One of thoſe Fiery Tongues to me impart, 
? To ſing the Bliſs of a regenerate Heart; 
2 You Angels joy, when we our Sins ute. 
We from Experience j Joy, but you from gueſs; 
We joy below, as well as you; on high, 
In Region, not in Truth, you us outvye z 
? | Joy in God's dear Pardon, Love, and Care, 
In his Propitious Anſwer to my Pray'r; 


14 1 
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I joy in God's Almighty gracious Aid, Their 


That my few Tears ſhall be with Heav'n repaid; But 
I joy that for my Sins God-Man would bleed, 
Arch-Angels if you can, that Joy, exceed; And 8. 
The Wings of the eternal Dove outſpread, Love i 
Brood heav'nly Conſolations on my Head; As Sai 
Under his Wings I feel tranſporting Reſt, May 1 
No Angels 'more agreeably are bleſs d. ; TESU 
Hymnot heo from that Moment to his Lyre From 
Sang JESUS, who poſſeſs d his Heart entire; ; JESU, 
He Man of Sorrows, when his Sin bewail'd, All fai 
Like JESUS, when he to the Croſs was nail'd ; Thou | 
Man of Deſires, like the lov'd Daniel grew, Of our 
When JESUS's Love he by Experience knew ; Love 
Much he both wept and lov'd, till JESUS heard, And v. 
And with a pardoning Ray his Spirit cheer a; | 
From thence he in devotional Retreats, ' 
Began of FESUS Love to taſt the Sweets; Er 
Each Taft put his Deſire upon the Wins A 
He long d to fly to the eternal Spring; Di 
He in his Heart engrav'd, kept JESUS Name, U 
To copy FESUS, was his Sovereign Aim; 10 
He Pleaſure took ſweet FESUS to repeat, 
To ſpend on JESUS his Poetick „ If 
To imitate the Hymns of Saints in Light, W 
And his Deſires to FESUS thus took flight. wW 
JESU, in Hymning thy ſalvifick Love, * 
Their whole Duration Saints employ above; * 
New Hymns they to Eternity endite, (Height; Sh 
Sing of thy Love, the Length, Breadth, Depth and 
; Their 


RN 


As Saints ſing FESUS in the heav'nly Sphere, 
May I inceſſant ſing my JESUS here; * 
JESU aſſiſt my Songs, that like the Bleſsd, 

From hymning, thee I may no Minute reſt; 
JESU, Love makes me bold, tis my Deſire, 


Thou loving firſt, doſt Souls to Love ern 

Of our Love fir'd, the Glory all is thine. ' 
Love afreſh fir'd he feels as thus he 

And vents his Inſpiration to his "IE" 


I oft of the Moments dear, 
Enjoy'd in Penitential Tear, 

A Beam of Pardon through me thin _ 
Diffuſing, Sweetneſs o're my Mind; 
Upon my Knees, while that I e, 
could eternally have dwelt. 


If Tears can 1 ſuch a Joy create, 


Who can the Joy ſupernal rate; 
When baundleſs beatifick Ray, 


When Love at full Ecſtatick Height, 
Shall in the Love Triune delight. 


With Kiſs of Peace wipes Tears away, 
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Their Fervours by each Hymn grow more intenſe, 


But Length, progdth, Depth, and Height are all 
(immenſe ; 

ud Saints to JESUS Lond who PB cleave, 

Love it the more the leſs they it conceive; 


All faithful Souls with thy dear Love to fire : 3 


— - 


* Hynmnothes : Or, 


My God, when in this Vela of wade: 
Thy heav'nly Favour me o'reflows ; 
1 feel a pleas'd Amazement riſe 
At the enamouring Surpriſe; 

Ah what am I, great God ſhould be 
Thus wondrouſly benign to me? 


God is of Love the Object due, 

What Good in me can Godhead view? 
But 1 by glad Experience find, ny 
Since FESUS died to fave Mankind, 
His Love a Sinner's Love prevents, 
To melt his Heart till it relents, 


Lord, fince by Taft I underſtood, 
That thou art my connat'ral Good ; 
That thou didſt form unbounded Will, 
On Purpoſe for thy ſelf to fill; 

With Shame and Anguiſh 1 deplore, 
I ſhould forbear to love before. 


O I muſt ever EW thy Name, 
That thou at' laſt doſt me inflame ; 
Thou down the ſenſual Dam doſt throw, 
1 Which made me ſtagnate here below, 
5 And Love when unobſtructed grown, | 
18 Guſh'd in row Stream on thee alone, Au 
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My God, to what endearing Ways 
Doft thou deſcend my Loye'to raiſe, 
The Wings of the All-gracious Dove 
Shed ſaft, fweet, penitential Love; 
Thought humble and devout erxjlt, 
And make me on my ſelf refleR.- 


mn 
5 


Lord, when the Bleſſings of both dien 
To recollett my Spirit ea I. 
Their Number and their Greatneſs ſwell, 
To Heights which lowly Vetſe excel; 
Yet viewing my vile elf, I more F 
Thy Goodneſs undeſery'd adore. " 


But when dear FESUS Love 1 weight 
Great God aſſuming mortal Clay,” 

For Sinners on the Croſs to die, 

To gain for them the Joys on Lag 

I call for Aid the heay'nly Quire, 
Who the Lamb ſlain in Hymns admire. 


Lord, ſince my Pow'rs to thee re-ſtream, 
And nothing but thy Love eſteem ; 

Let thy Attractives Mill rele, 

Thy ſweet Effluxes never ceaſe ; 

Til] I become entirely thine, 

And nothing may our Loves disjoyn. 


My Soul, when: Joys of Love 1 feel, 

Is ſeiz' d with a ſelf-jealous Zeal; Roc! 

Leſt while I live from Heay Aid; | 

1 by the World ſhould be defil'd; 
But I on Loye immenſe depend,” 

My Loye from Rivals to defend. | 


a. 


Drawn from wy ſelf in thee PI live, 

T hou, Lord, thy ſelf to me wilt give; 
O L.:of:; JESUS Love poſſeſs d, T 
Shall keep him templing in my Breaſt; 
With Love and Meditation 1 3 
III daily my loy'd JESUS treat, 


My ghoſtly, my tranſported Sight, 
Shall view his. Love in-ev'ry Light; 
d of my JESUS ev'ry Glance 5 
hall in a Hymn my Love entrance; 
And ev'ry Hymn ſhall make me more 
His Lover than I was before, 


A 
1 
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In Languor 1 ſhall ſpend my Days, 
Lord, in thy Abſence or Delays; , 
Embrace each Pledge thy Loves impart, 
With pliant, ſoft, aud humble Heart; 
And ſince thy Love I ne're can drein, 


In Liquefaction ſtill remain. 


wi wt . 7+ 13 m® 


Thou 


Thou in ſelf- love hadſt full Delight, 

E're forth thy Love. ſhed gracious Might, 
And, what thou art, we ſhould. adore, _ 

Might we no Grace from thee implore; 
Love only can, when it outflows, 

To Love reciprocal diſpoſe. 2 


Let Myſticks then to Love aſpire, 

Which of Reward has no Deſire; | 
Bleſs'd JESUS fix'd on Joys his Eyes, | | 
Which made him Shame and Croſs deſpiſe ; 
And we at promis'd Joys ſhould aim, 

Which God would have his Lovers claim.. 


Thy ſelf, O amiable Lord, | 
Thou haſt propos d for. qur Reward; 

And thy Benignities ſo clear, | 
So beatifical appear, | 
That tis impoſſible to love, . 

And not deſire thy Sight above. 


{ thirſt for thee while here I ſtay, 
Thou only canſt my Thirſt allay; 

Tis Indigence that Thirſt excites, 
Yet in that Thirſt my Love delights 5 
In ſweet Efforts my Love I ſpend 
To God beloy'd,; while J propend. 


Lord, 


142 

Lord, while in View thy Love 1 keep) 
The Fruits of Love I daily "reap, 
Heart-eaſing Tears whene're I flide, 80 


2 3 a 2 * 
Hymnotheo : Or, 


Some Lovelinels undeſcry d; 17 
Or Zeal all frozen Hearts to fire, 
Till they to 16ve thee Thalt confoire! 


Some freſh inflammatory Beam 
Of Bliſs celeſtial, a bright Gleam ; | 
| Grief with freſh Conſolations cheer d. 


Hope nearer tow'rds Afforance rear 4 4 


Of God below d, more Likeneſs gaitd, 
Or Frailty with freſh Aids ſuſtain'd. 


To pray'r ſome gracious Anſwers 1 


Some Meditations more intent ; 

Or fudden' Feryency devout, 

Or heav'nly Guidance when in doubt; 
Or freſh Averſions to falſe Joy, 


Or ſome new Hymns which Love bin 


The nobleſt Part is ſtill behind; 
JESU like thee with Will regs! 3 
A Martyr for pure Love to die, 
Cranſcending Pain and Infamy ; 

Tis, Lord, thy due, and at thy Call, 
To Love, a Sacrifice PII fal. 
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Be boundleſs Lv Triune re 
Who on his faithful Lovers pour d, 
All Bleffings with a 'plenteous Hand, 
Of which in any need they ſtand; 

but for one, Lord, humbly plead, 

A give me me all the Love 1 need. 


Bleſs'd John, who ſtill at ee ** 

By Angels flying that aerial Road, 

Had to his Soul Intelligence convey'd | 
Of his Hynmotheo's Change, for which he pray'd ; 
And in the Vale his longer Stay defignd, 
That he conſummately might be refimd; | 
While God,who with his Lovers Pray'rs pied, 
Mov'd faithful Souls, whom he benignly ey d, 
In Song to mix Inſtruction with Delight, 

And heav'nly Graces in his Soul excite; 

Thus mov'd by God, they on Hymnotheo wait, 

His heav'nly Favours to congratulate: 

Hymnotheo of his Song ſcarce made an End, 

When tow'rds his Cell he ſaw the Faithful tend; 
His Harp he then re-hung in its* due Place, 
Saluting ev'ry Saint with humble Grace; 

Each to him gave the charitable Rifs, 

With glad Ejaculations for his Bliſs ; N 


All court him to take down his Harp again, 
With Airs Davidick them to entertain: 

Out then the Faithful with Hynmothes went, 
To Shades; which twas their Cuſtom to frequent; 
Als 


Be 


144 Hymnotheo: Of, 
All fitting down a Song of him deſir'd, 
In Imitation of the King inſpir'd, 
Who was to Saints the Bleſſings wont to ſing, 
Which he deriv'd from the eternal Spring. 
The vouth, to move them with his Heart to joyn, 
In co-harmonious Praiſe of Love divine, 
And that his Chords might with his Song agree, 
Thus fang in David's Euchariſtick Key. 
The Moments on my Knees my Spirit ſpends; 
My Angel me with faithful Care attends; 
He wards the Strokes of my Infernal Foe, 
Who impious Thoughts i into my Mind would throw; 
Into my Heart Devotion he trajects, 
My Meditation he tow'rds God directs; 
He, while to God my Supplications fly, 
Stands as a kind Supporter filent by : 
But when I God's unbounded Goodneſs praiſe; 
He takes his Harp, and to my Anthem plays: And 1 
Bright Friend, ſaid I, what makes you more incline, i Praiſe 
With my Thankigivings, then my Pray'rs to joyn; God P. 
With that he up his Harp celeſtial caught, Pray'r 
And thus of Pray'r and Praiſe the Diff'rence taught. In igno 
Pray'r in the State ot War obtains Recruits, I raiſe 
Praiſe with the State of Saints triumphant. ſutes: WP Aegar: 


Prof: 
And 
Pray” 
Ange! 
Pray” 
In He 
Praiſe 
But w 
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1 Pray'r from the Fall originally came, Pray'r 
1 When Sinners to God's Bleſſing loſt their Claim; Which 
i Pray'r with pure Reaſon coetaneous roſe, In Praj 
. The native Thoughts of God to Hymn diſpoſe: When 
3 {| Beneficence and Glory unconfin'd; | Pray'r 
| | To ſacred Rapture elevate the Mind: | Which 
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if 
Proſe much 65 low for Mind OB 31 

And Verſe from Rapture naturally ſtream d 7% 

Pray'rs abſent from celeſtial BH ſuppdle, - / 7H, 
Angelick Praiſe from ſweet er flows 5 210625 
Pray'rs are to Pilgrims Sa and expite 85 
In Heav'n, where Saints have nothing to W 
Praiſe ſhall in Saints and Angels never ceaſe; | 
But with freſh Zeal eterndtly increaſe 5” x (67 
Pray'r often waits, and meets with juft Delay; | 

God many Times denies Men when they pray; 

Praiſe takes to Heay'n an inſtantaneous _—_— 
In Hymns eternally God takes Delight; 

pray'rs, Tinctures of ſelf-love too oft retain,” -- 
When Men Peculiars for themſelves would ain; 
praiſe with an irreflex and teddy View : 
Strives only to give God his Glory due; 

Pray'r moves within the Limits of Man's Reeds 


e — 
« 4 


ba 
on And ne're their ſhort Capacities exceeds z 
\cling Praiſe Compaſs and Reſtriction all Diſaains,” 
joyn; Cod Pray'r confines, but never Praife reſtrains; 
it, Pray'r with Uncertainties may Souls amuſe, 
aught iſ In Ignorance, or what, or when to chooſe; 
ts, Praiſe moves with full Aſſurance; nit by Gueſs, ' 
utes Rega rds not what they want; hut what poſſeſs; 
Pray'r often errs; Praiſe is that Grace alone, 
im; Which true infa llibili ty may own; 
In Praiſe Men cannot from their Duty ſtray, (way : : 
When they juſt Thanks for God's vouchſafements 


Pray'r is the Language of afflicted Hearts, 
Which may remove or eaſe internal Smarts 
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This to the Iucenle gives it od rous Fumes, 
Pray' x is like Babel, where audacious Pride 
Mod God the one firſt Language to divide; 
Men when tor Bleſſings they great God beſeech, 
Differ as much in Pray'r, as in their Speech; 
All ſtrive what they moſt covet to obtain, 
One prays for that which is another's Bane z 
- Praiſe has one unconfin'd and common Tongue, 
Which by the whole created Race is ſung 3 
Saints: here on Earth with the Celeſtial Quire, 
An the tame Halle!njah's ſtill conſpire 3 
Pray's 


2 1 
De Pawn. 
Pray'r looks on God's Perfeckions in Ralf Ben 

His Power, Trurh, Goodneſs chiefly tee} 5 
| Praiſe firives to all the Godhead to mw 

Incomprelibafible to comprehend; dig 5 1 N 
„ In an immenſe Horizon God ſurveys, | | n PR 

To Godhead to proportionate * its las 
And ſtill the more of God it can ele, 2 
aw; In loftier Numbers hymins the Deity. Ae 

When you have Praiſes ſung with utmoſt Might, 

ys; You to great. God can ſuperadd nd Height; 42 

God's Glory is ſtill boundleſs and the ſame, 1 7 
Praile is the nat ral Tribute to his Nam: 7 
And ey'ry Saint as he his Tribute pays, 
God's Likeneſs copies, which he ftrives to praile 5 
erſe, We Angels, like you Mortals here below, N + 
To hymn great God our ſelyes too ſcanty 2365 
Though in choice Chords, raisd Voice, 100 

We infinitely fail in Praiſe divine; 5 we Joyhy 
Each Time we fail, to nobler Heights we climb, * 
Our Failings ks our Praiſes more ſublime; | 
Fix'd Meditation, and a grateful Seale, | 
An ard'rous Love, and Joy in Love badet, 
High Emulation of Angelick Heat, 

And heav ly Zeal, muſt in your Praiſes 8 meet; A*. 
When you this ſlag! I ſhall my Harp Prepare, 
And to your Hymn ſute a celeftial Air. 

My Guardian ceaſing, ſet me all on Fire, oy” ; 

Fir d I thus ſung, and he reſutti'd his Lyre: 

If God's high Praiſe excels all Seraphs Might, 

Who ravitd” with the Beatifick' ä 


K 2 Their 


— 


148 


FHymnotheo : Or. 3 
TER dzzzled Eyes within their Wings: enfold, 
Unable. boundleſs. Glosy to behold; 8 
Wich radjant.Bluſh, that they can ſing no Air, 
Whähe can to God the leaſt Proportion bear; 
How ſhalf weak Man, of a terreſtrial Frame, 


Debas d by Sin, at that high Duty aim? Lor 
Yet aim I muſt, tis God's due, *tis God's Ws With 
He his own Praiſe ſhall into me inſtil; I ſtan 
He the Propenſion values as the Deed, | I filer 
When full Performances our Strength exceed : But 1 
I'll Praiſes chant, then ſilently admire, Andh 
Then to new Heights at ev'ry Pauſe aſpire; Er, 
My Soul mall range with an unbounded Wing, Thy. 


To view the Bleſſings which my Verſe ſhall ſing My w 


God's yrovidential Care Petitions heard, My E 
Afflict ion by paternal Love endear d; yr 
Wealth, Honour, and Proſperity retard. _— 0: 
Which God foreſees to Ill would be abus d; My ct 
His Works, his Attributes, his Nature mild, My Li 
By Blood of God incarnate reconcil'd ; My U 
His Judgments, which aſſert his 9 Name, Relatic 
Chaſtiſe ungrateful, ſinful Souls reclaim; All th 
His Bleſſings ſuitable, preventing, great, Au Ble 
Which his ſoft Bowels ev'ry Day repeat, To hy 


Beyond Expreſſion, Number, Bound, or Thought, BF And . 
All*in the moſt obliging Manner wrought ; | 
And wrought for Sinners, of all Creatures work, Ah, 
Who with fall'n Angels merit to be curs d; By one 
God's native Lovelineſs, which Saints adore, But, w 
God's influential Love, which Saints implore, | deſec 


i The "Pnitent.. / LE9 


His Benedictions heap'd on alk Mankind, 2 . 


In which with Saints good Angels bear à Part . 

Lord, when thy Blefſings,which all Vos are, 

„ Wich my peculiar Bleflings I compare, 
tand amaz d at their unbounded Store, 

I ſilently⸗ thy” lib'ral Love adore; + 74 3 = 2 


124 But Love Fan ne're continue ſilent long, ol 2:1: 
And beſt dan tell its Story in a Song 24 5 
e; E're ſince I hung upon my Mother's Breaſt,/ 


ing, Thy Love, my God, has me ſuſtaind aud blefsud; 
ſing. My virtuous Parents, tender of their DENG I 
My Education pious, careful, mild; 251383, © pas 
My Te#-hets zealous to well form my „ Mind 2212 
My faithful Friends and Benefactors kind); 
My creditable Station and good Nam, 
My Life preſer vd from Scandal and from Shame ; 
My Underſtanding, Memory, and Health)! 
Relations dear, and Competence of Wealch; 
All che Vourhſafements 'thou to melhas Ahewn, 
All Bleſſings, all Deliv'rances unknown; +! 
To hymn thy Love my Verſe for ever bind f 
And en ene ene 1 0 
| cen 
Ah, who could think Code laws could be traut 
By one with ſuch a Heap of Favours bleſsd; 
But, woe is me, by my tremendous Fall, 
deſecrated, I renounc'd them all- | 
a K 3 | "Twas 


In. Heaven a Confluence endlefs unconfind ß 
The conſtant Themes are of A gratefu Heure, 
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Twas by my Win, which in Reſiſtance fail'd, 
More than by Satans Strength, that Sin prevail d; 
But pre God pitied me when defbd, 
Juſt Sad provok d, ſued to be reconcil'd ; 
For: JESS Sake God lov'd me to Exceſs, | 
Ah, I want Powers his Goodneſs to expreſs: 
Deſcend bright Angels, and the Hymn repeat, 
Sung at my Change be fore the MercyrSeat; 
Sing Love immenſe, retrieving my loſt State, 
And loving me, while I provok d his Hate; 
How ita Repentance me God's Goodneſa led, 
When df his Vengeance 1 had loſt the Dread; 
When I had his bright Image 0 * 
And afed bold Impiety barefacd; 
Sing how God gave mie Tears, ene 1 wept, 
Wauld tuhat he gave, as if my own, accept; 
Sing all the Joys of God's forgrving Ray, 
Wher JESUS brought Home his rebellioug S 
Your Hymn will the Defects ſupply: of: mane, 
P11 learn-td' imitate your Style diving, 
Jo ſing due Praiſe to God is Sm Cen | 
In that Heav'n dnly will admit Deſpair; 
Divine! Deſpair; which on the Bleſs'd attends, 
To praiſe God fully, ho all Praiſe tranſcends ; 
God then obtains the Height of our Eſteem, 
When we deſpair to reach our boundleſs Theme; 
Since to praiſe God my Pow'rs are too confin d, 
Bleſsd Saints and Angels, and each diff reut kind 
Of Creatures, which Gods Providence fuſtains, 
Help to invigorate my feeble Strains; 


Jragl's 


be Pente 351 
ſſrael's Geet, Singer. on his Harp. would N52 45 
And Praiſes, fig. to God ſeven Times 2 2 
At Midrught he. bo pfalmody aroſe, ., _ 
Wont Hymns harmonjous to compol F F008 
O all. my kay "rs, like him, your For © 9 75 . 7 
And in ere with ardent, 4 "Feal uni h 
All Opportunities of that hi 2 71 


Solemn oy. caſual, joy fully embrace ; . 5 2 
Live to \God's Praiſe habitually Jip 2 
With Hymn let: each Day 1 5 To ee 8 
When my Soul, wing d for Heax n from Earth, un 
Singing Hymoz O may L take N Start... 8 5 
Hymurles ending all ſang one by. one id N 
The Train chus by Fidelio was, begun: z: wy 
By heay' nly Guidance, as I fince- perceive 
That I god $1 xuth more firmly as 
| to the Cell: at an. old Hermit went #4 
Who all hist Days i in warm Devotion ſpent; * * 
Whoſe Faith had of the World full Conqueſt <a, 
5 Won as due Reſpelbe 1 ig Pim paid, 
He in his Chappel, where we: God ador d, 
Shew'd me the Treaſure which hechere . 
The Place was ſolemn, the adorning there, 
A Bible, Parchment Roll, and Book of Pray; 1 5 7 
Open he laid the precious Parchment roll d, 
Like that which bleſs' d Ezekiel ſaw of old Wie un 
It was the Dyptycks, which the Names. contain d 
Of Saints, who Bliſs ere JESUS, Coming gain d;, 
In Order thus preſented to my Eyes, 
Abel by Faith brought grateful, Sacrifice: 1064 a 
K 4 Enacl 
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132 Hyininotheo : 5 Or. | 
Enoch by Faith liv'd in God's fllal * 


And was tranſlated to the happy Sele, 
Noah loud W arning from kind Heavin dv, 


Saw d in the Ark, becauſe he God believ'd; N 


By Faith good Ahe, Friend of Od was fyrd, 
Devotirig to his Friend his only Chila'; 8 5 1 
By a firm Faith Iſaac on God repos'd, 1 
And Jacob his long Life devoutly clos'd; 

Great Joſeph in God's Promiſe put his Trat, 
And order d the tranſporting of his Duſt; 
Meek Moſes Pharablis Court by Faith abjur'd; ' 
And'for God's SaReReptoach and Toil Gn; 
Iſrael by Faith through Waves a Faſſag e Len, 
Where Pharaoh and the Infidels were een, 

By Faith proud Jeriths" s high Turrets fell, 


And fank their cursd Inhabitants 'to nen; | 


Rahab by Faith the Faithful entertain d, 

And in her Cities Nuines fafe remamdz; 
Brave Gideon, Ball, Sor fen, Jephehak, all 

By Faith made Neal s Foes. before them fall; 

By Faith blefꝰ Smt! made from God no ae 
Faith modell d David after God's bwii Heart; 
To glorious Heights by Faith the Prophets flew,” 
And JESUS in their Extaſies foreknew z 
Saints by their Faith Kings to Subjeckion brought, 
By Faith they wonderful Converſions wrou ght, 
Gain'd Promiſes divine, fierce Lions quell'd, | 
QvenchY raging Fires, and murd'rous Force repel 4d; 
Grew ftrong in Weakneſs, terrible in Fight, 


With handfuls mighty aſks put to Flight; 
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By Faith the Dead were rais d to Life again, 
And living Saints could num' rous Deaths ſuſtain; 
a Faith they moch di ſcourg Wend eee 
15 eee 
5 were ſton'd, ſaw'd, ;tempted, to che Sword a Prey 3 


Wandred'in Skins, poor, griev'd, torniented Slaves. 
Driven to Deſerts, Mountains, Dens, and Caves; 


Saints, whom the World unworthy was to bear, 
r of Woes had 10 calamitous à Share; | 


Of God's Truth Wiſdom, Goodnefs, Pow'r ben, 


All had a full perſvaſſon and Eſteem. 


* The Faith of theſe devourly Saints admire, 
= Poſſels'd of JESUS only in Deſire; | 
ED) Prophetick Clouds he then for Covring choſe, 


i \ | On them the Sun of Rigliteouſuefs nere roſe: 

8217 Bles'd JESUS Martyrs had much clearer Light, 
More glorious Promiſes, more heav*nly Might; 

lf Faith of old ſuch Altitudes could climb, 
Chriſtians ſhould reach Aſcents much mo e ſublime. 
Attentively each Sy llable I weightd, 


To'a firm Faith 1 by Degrees afpir'd, 

And Faith in JESUS all my Paſſions fir'd 1 
My Faith enffan'd, on JESUS Love rely'd, 
And all the Pow'rs of Earth and Hell dety d. 

My God, moſt true, moſt good, I thee de : 
Truth cannot, Goodneſs will not me deceive; 
Goodnieſs and Truth in thee are ſweetly join d, 

To fix, and to enflame an humble Mind; Vi. 
Though here 1 cannot ſee thee Eye to __ XK 
let I by Faith ſome Gleams of thee deſcry ; Which 


And taking Leave, Thanks for my Treatment paid ; 
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154 Hymnat heo 800 Or , 

Which though they are at eee e, 0 

They as infallibly. my Faith aſſu re, 

As if already I that Bliſs poſſeſꝭ d. 

With which the Saints are in their 000 bleſod; 

Fulfiled Predictious, Miracles divine, 1 

The God-like Rays which in thy — . * 

The Virtues of thy Saints, thy ſacred Writ, 

The full Traditions which thy Truths tranſmit ; 

Above all theſe, pure Love, which God nit, 

To union with our Fleſh, to ſaye Mankind: 

The Blood of God for vileſt Sumers ſhed, 

His glorious Reſurrection from the Dead, 

And his Aſcenſion, ſuch Foundations make, 

Which all the Pow'rs.of Hell can neyer 8 
Lord, though thy Beams at Diſtance now appear, 

Thy. influential Love is always gar z:; 

I in thy Bleflings. trace thy heavnly Lisht, 

Still keep thy Preſence in my gboſtly Sight; 31 

Thou with thy Church, bleſs d JESUS,: doſt abide, 

And in thy ;gracipus Preſence I confide; 

Thy Saints by ſoft Recumbence on thee fraid, 

The vanquifh'd World beneath their F eet have laid; 

Like them I firmly on my God. repoſe, 

And live in Fear of no Infernal Foes; , 

From ſweet Experience I Adheſion lam, 

And clearly thy Veracity diſcern: 

I find, when I Experiments have 3 

Thou art moſt true in all that thou haſt ſaid; 

Thy Promiſes ”pertorm'd, Obedience bleſs'd, 

Devotion with tranſ porting Joys careſs'd ; 


Full 


"The: Penitent: 155 
Full Satisfaction to all due Deſire, = 
Afflictions which in ghoſtiy Good conſpire; | 
Theſe raiſe Aſſent to moſt exalted Height, 
Next that of Saints in beatifick Sight, 
That ſhould the World from God to Hell revolt, 
And Chiſtians yield to Tortures dire aſſault; 
Experienc'd Saints would ſtill on God rely, 
Firm in his holy Faith would live and die. 
Elpidio. with a Heav'n-erected Look, | 
His Turn next, leaning on his Anchor, took. ; 
In Imitation of my Lord one Day, 
As I to ſolemn Shades withdrew- to pray, 
| at a, Diſtance could a Youth deſcry, 
Of a bright loyely Viſage paſſing by; 
Strait to my Guardian, I my ſelf addreſs d, 
dee you that Vouth in that reſplendent Veſt 7 
His Beauty's - charming, lovely is his Mein, 
On Earth I none fo amiable have ſeen; | 
Sure 'tis a Saint ſent from the heav'nly eee 
Some Soul below to viſit, guide, or cheer. 
It is an Angel, {aid my Guardian, 1 
His intimate Companion was on High: 
Angel I cry'd! Did ever Angel bring 
A Meſſage from the Throne without a Wing, ? 
He ſeems; reply'd/ my Guardian, to; deſcend 
On ſome new hallow'd Temple to attend, 
Or in an Old, the Guardian to relieve, 
Who his Quietus fhall in Heav'n receive; 
To that Attendance God has him canfin'd, | 
Andi he has left his uſeleſs Wings behind, 9 
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156 FHymnotheo: Or, 


O tell me, gracious Guardian, then ſaid l, 


Without his Wings, how ean an Angel fly? 
The Angels glorious Spirits hen. ſaid. he, 1 ö 


Have unconceivable Agility; 
Move Inſtantaneouſly from Spart to Sn | 


Thought is not ſwift enough to keep dee; | 
But this good Angel came the common * | 


| Frequented by God's Angels ev'ry Day: 


Ah Sir! reply'd I, may a Mortal know” 

The Path in which the Angels come and go: 
View well, faid he, the Ladder on that Green, 
The aht by Jacob once at Bethel ſeen; 


In Height its rounds from Earth to Heaven extend, 
There Angels mount to Heav'n, and there deſcend: 


Tranſported at the Sight, I ſtraight rejoyn'd, 
For Angels only is that Way deſign d. 
May not poor Mortals to aſcend it try? 
Will God to humble Souls that Grace deny? 
Plt juſtle no one Angel whom I meet, 
But heav'nly Envoys with low Reverence treat. 
Your Soul, ſaid he, ſhall reach the utmoſt Height 
That e're permitted was to humane Sight; 
Your Hope, when it expected Bliſs ſurveighs, 
A God enam'ring Confidence will raiſe; _ 
mounting then, at the firſt Round I trod, 
And all the Way, met Angels hymning God; 
An equal Pace my Guardian with me keept, 
Jon his Wings recumbing as I ſtep d. 
When I the utmoſt Altitude attain'd, 
To which the Will Divine, my Riſe reſtrain'd, 
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end, 


W7 he , 1 
ſtood aflicted, that my feeble ls. EF 
Unable was, to reach the Realm on High: 


My Guardian, who his bright Perſpettive brought 
Within his Wing, by Art Angelick. wrought, 
By which he took Delight, while poſted here, 


To view what paſs d in the ſupernal Sphere, 5 


Lent it to me, and thus aſſiſted, I 

Could into the celeſtial Manſions pry; 

And as the radiant Gates were open thrown, 2 
Por heav? nly Envoys from their Cares reflown, 
The Joys, the Glories in eternal Day, 4 
At Diſtance darted ou eeſtatick Ray; - 

To Rapture J unſpeakably was rais'd, 

0 I eternally could there have gaz'd; 

Does God, ſaid I, give me that bodiets Scope, 
That I may graſp theſe Treaſures in my Hope? 
Graſp all, my Guardian ſaid, you may, you ought, 
JESUS for you theſe Treaſures dearly bought; 

The God of Truth hath promis'd all, nay more, 
God to confirm that gracious Promiſe ſwore; 
That, Promiſe and that Oath God's Word reveal'd, 
The Truth of both unchangeably i is ſeal'd; 

Faith thence takes Strength, Hope N and 
Saints are aſſur'd of all they can deſire: (Love Fire, 
Faith void of Love, in a thick Darkneſs gropes, 
Divine Experience perfects Lovers Hopes; 

Faith, Bliſs deſcries, and Hope that Bliſs expects, 
Hope towards defir'd Fruition Faith erects, 
Faith to all God has ſpoken yields Conſent, 5 
Hope on God's Promiſe chiefly i is intent; 85 
Fith 
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Faith Truth reveal'd, Hope the Performance eyes, 
Ihe firmer Faith, your Hopes the higher riſe; | 
Love, both theſe Graces heightens aud enflames, | 
And to eternal Bliſs founds all your Claims : 

This faid, his bright Perſpective he withdrew, 
And down I came, my Rapture to review ; 

The Book of God I in my Arms embrac'd, 

My Hope increas'd by my internal Taſte; 
Each Promiſe I with Reed compar'd and weigh'd, 
And all my own; by Application made. 

My gracious God, thy Bounty I adore, 
Who haſt enrich'd me with a wealthy Store; 
No Monarch. in the World, who ever 1 18 
Such Treaſure had, which never can be drein 
Not Salomon; with all his Heaps of Gold, 
And Silver which in Streets as Pebbles rolld, 
Could with that Wealth unlimited compare, 
Which in thy glorious Promiſes 1 ſhare ; 

No Pain, Fear, Want, Temptation, Danger, Grief, 
E'er ſeiz d me, but in them I found Relief; 

My Weakueſs ſtrengthned, and my Spirit c cheer 
All Tortures gentle made, and Death endear d: 
Thou All-lufficient, to all humane Need 

Haſt Aids proportion'd for all States decreed. 

In all the Storms of Life I have endur'd, 

My. Anchor ſtill my crazie Bark ſecur'd : | 
Winds could not force it when they furious blew, 
Short of the Rocks I ſtill my Anchor threw : Who toc 
No lofty Billows could my Bark confound, His q1;n; 
My. Cable held, my Anchor kept its Ground: | 


d; 


| 
Al nd too 


S 
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All the aerial Fiends my Wreck contrivd, 

But at the wiſh'd for Port I ſtill arrivd. _ 1 
When humane Might of its Intentions fail'd, 

By Confidence in God | ſtill prevail'd ; 
And ever ſhall in God, I firmly truſt, 
Omnipotent, and to his Promiſe juſt : 
Though neither Vine or. Fig, one Bloſſom ſhew ; 
Though Fields ſhould have noGrain to reap or more: 
Though Olives. fail, from Heav'n no Moiſture falls, 
No Flocks ſhould be in Fields, no Herds in Stalls, 
And Nature's Courſe ſhould to Deſpair decline, 
FL fel. x rely on Love and Truth divine: 

| Though L for God. am murder'd all Day long, 


— 


ö Trials will make my Confidence more ſtrong: 
Each Death-Pang will have freſh Supports adjoin'd, 

; And For freſh Deaths invigorate my Mind: 

, And ſhould I on the Rack breath out my 5 


Repos d on God, Pl hold my Anchor faſt; 
rief, Faſt, till in Heaven above, the Reach of W N 
My Anchor I'll bequeath to Saints below. 
er d, Agapio, who all Hearts to him endears, 
: To Chords Hymnotheo. ſutes thus gains their Ears, 
| As to my Oratory I withdrew, 
d. | had one Day an Angel in my View; 
I: was. my Guardian, I perceiv'd, his Hand J 
Held a reſplendent golden meaſuring Wand, 
Like that John ſaw the heavenly Artiſt bear, 
Who took the Meaſures of bleſs d Salem's Square : 
His ſhining Reed on me he came to lay, 
And took my juſt Proportion ev'ry Way. 


1 


Then 
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Then he to me the golden Wang reſigu d, 


My 

By that to meaſure Love to all Mankind. A 2 

I took the Reed, and ev'ry Meaſure try'd, 2 
And to my Neighbour ev'ry Length apply d. | 

But h 

1 meaſur'd all { ſhould from others claim, ; 5 . 

For Body, S6ul, Polleſſions; or good Name : | m } 

| it wat 

The Alms I ſhould 3 in Deſtitdtion crave ; . | His tt 

What Conſolations I in Gfief would have; His — 

What Frailties would conceal from others Eyes; And £ 

What Warnings towards Danger or Surprize; Hot ah 

What Vindications cauſelefly revil'd; ee 


What Condeſcenſions to be Yeconcit's's wh With y 
What candid Judgments ; what a tender Fame; ge. fal 
With my Averſions to Reproach and Shame; 4g 80 
How Peeviſhneſs, Ingratitude, and Spight, 105 | on bl 
Vexatious Suits, Invaſions of juſt Right ; Sh 
How I a Neighbour? s Temper ſhould teſent : 1 pleas? 
On Envy, Wrath, Revenge, Hate, Cenſure bent: With C 
Theſe 1 in others, and my ſelf ſurveigh'd; Id I 
5 * 

And unto both a like Allowauce made: ; 
; Whoſe B 

To love my Neighbour as my ſelf enjoyn ch We Ane 
I what ſeem'd beſt to me, to bbth afſignd; 484 NES. 


My Injuries, I in cool Thought revoly'd, : 

4 l Till we 
And to retaliate Good for Ill reſolv'd; For Sich 
The nearer others ſhould to me late! Fehn uin 
More tenderly 1 ſhould their Welfare tate; Our Spiri 


The more God's Likeneſs pious Souls retain 4, Bel C 
The more from me they Venerition gain'd: * 
God's Love to humane Race is unconfin'd, 
I ſhould, like God, to all Degrees be kind. 
| M 


Deſpair tc 
0 griciou 
* ho Lov 
Fol, II. 
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My Oratory then I left, and made Io. Had 5c 
A Viſit to a Saint, who, wanted Aid, 
By. the; hard World. unpitied and deſpis d. 
But highly in God's Eſtimation priz d; 235 L +7 
By Eyes: of Faith I, a bright Angel ſaw; . 3 
Sit watchful - on his looſe and humble Straw; Y 
His troubled. Spirit. ſweetly, was compos . a 
His weary Eye· lis with ſweet Slumber: clos fl 7 
And ſeeing the afflicted Saint at. reſt, 

to the Angel bowing, thus adress d: 


es; 


- 
#0 


„ 7 a c&+ 


With whom: You thus endeagingly condole ? ? : 

See, faid | the Angel, that's his Guardian there, 
And God ſends me to aid his Angel's Care; 
| on bleſs'd Lazarus was wont to wait, . 
Who unreguarded lay at Dives Gate; 

It pleas d ſweet JE SNS hither me to ſend, 

With Charge I ſhould. his Soul to Heav'ri attend; 

; JESUS, who gives to pooreſt Saiats Supplies, . 
* Whoſe Bowels with their Sorrows ſympathize, 
14 We Angels kept : more Diſtance with Mankind, 

rd; And with but few in Guardian Friendſhip Joyn' * 

Till we the Charity of JESUS ey d, 

For Sinners how he liv'd, and how he dy'd; 

From him that God-like Grace we Angels leattid, 
Our Spirits ever ſince on Men have yearn'd; 

Ble'd Charity, which the Augelick Quire 
Deſpair to reach, but ceaſe not to admire: 

0 gracious Sir, ſaid I, moſt happy you, 

Who Love from Love's unbounded Fountain drew; 

Yo III. 8 . The 
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The beſt of Maſters beſt of I by 
The beſt of Leſſons to their - oe gs. t, oY 
But Hers the poor ſick Man grew broad àwale, 72 
And of God's Lors with wondrous Vigour fpake; 1 
Some Viſion; or ſome Dream, I ſoon 5 reed HED 
His 8. Jiri ad exalted and reliev'd : 4 ops. 
Brothr, "fil d I, did God ho” Grace 4 any 
During this” Mort Vicat on of your Senſe? win 
God will hisGlory Joſe, if you conceal © tha: * 
The ſweet! infttuftive Comforts which you 8 
The Ang els ſeconding my warm Requeſt, by Sue) 
He bunt Fielding, chus! his Dream expre 2 
Rind Sit, may gracious, God your, Love repay * 15 

A hundred- fold at 5 accounting Pays, £2 <> 5 45 
harity foft ity on me 's Air 
WY ke World! this wretched Worm, forſales; pans 
Forſakes ! ah more, long | have 1 liv prior ber, £ 
Revil'd,robb'd,mock*d,ſconit'd, d, hated, and opprels inp, 
There em d a Conjuration 1 in , i 
For Spite and Injury with Hell combin d; 5 e, 
To Qutrages 1 no Occaſion gave, The Gras 
From God's dear Love learmd all Reyen 2 to wave Wes Chis 
In view, my FESUS on the Croſs 1 wo ? To nth 
Forgave them all, pray d for them all asf; ept; uy G0. 
Juſt now 1 Tears for their Offences FX hed 8 
When 1 grateful S Slumber eas d my aking Feed: e 8 
Methought from Earth [ took a VIg rous wiz Fired Ges 
The Heav'us, to give me Paſlage, flew apart; fhe —_— 


I ſeem'd abſorp d by God's enam'ring Ray, 


Faith 
0 That God is We is all that I can ſay; ,.. M | 


{Ihe Pmitent. 0 
From God's dear Love I the Idea take, 
To love all others" fbr Tis" lovely” nr * 
, All humane Rate his © lovely Image bear, 
And ſhould bur Love in due Proportions Nai; 
nis Providence" is to his Rebels kind a 
| Our Foes from us ſhould like Indulgence find NT 
God's firſt Command his own dear Love deſigns,” « 
Next his own Love, he Charity enjoins 2 110 
That lovely Grace God- man Was pleas'd to FO 
The Badge by which his Vot' rys Thodld be known 
This aid, the Saint þis Body finking found, 
While his Scul ſeem'd impatient to be crown d: 
Forgive ine, Lord; he cry'd; as 1 forgive, ; 
And in that Inftant meekly ceag'd to live; 
His Air was ſweet; His Cbunténance was bright," 
His Soul to Bliſs took inſtantaneous Flight; A 
| fav the Angels bn each Hand attend; 
Adieu, ſaid I, dear, humble, glorious N 
All Praiſe to G0d, who Souls debagd to Duſt, 4 
Exalts tö the bright Manſions of the Juſt- a" 5 
Hy:nnotheo with Delight Abi heard, 45 
The Grace which next God's Lope Bis Sdul badet 4 
Was Charity, and he could, not forbear 
bo fing the ſame ſweet Grace to the fame Air" 2 
P's My Guardian me, like Philip, | once up cau kt, 
And to the fanie Celeſtial Standing br ; 
hence the Apoſtle took a Proſpe& fair, ee 
Three Graces to contemplate and compele; a 
The ſame three loyely Graces 1 ſur I. « 
aw Faith and Hope by Charity ill LE ; 
L 3 With 
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With their Perfeftions, I; fuld ug the Scale, 


Yet Charity would: over all prevail. | Dim i; 
Could 1 each Language ſpeak at Bebeb ſpread, / .. In bliſ 
Or lodge an Angel y Tongue within my Head, By Fa; 

And by that Tongue had! eloquential Might, IM © Ch. 

The Paſſions to control, ſerene exeitez; Our Fa 

vet us d that Tongue more to advance my ud But Ch 

Then teach, the Ideot, or, erroneous Guide; They d 

A xiakling Cymbal, .or rude ſounding Braſs, Charity 
The uſeleſs Noiſe L made, would far ſurpaſs; Faith 
Were La Prophet, could through My tries * | Our. liv 
Ox; at. the Height of Iutellect arrive; But Chay 
Had La Faith which Mountains could weqpſplant, And, the 
I nothing am if Charity 1. Wang; ; .; : Men Fail 
T hough. a all my, Goods 1 give the Poor to feed, They 11] 
Though, 1 my. Body to the Flames decreed, Bur like 
God can no out ward Pompous . Actions prize, kind, 1570 
Which from 2 Heart uncharitable riſe. Faith to 1 

Bleſsd Charity, the Grace long: ſulf ring, kint, I ee 18 
whichenvieanot, has; no ſelf· vaunting Mind; Tis Char 
ls not puff; d up, makes no unſeemly Shew, Without 
Seeks not. her 01wn, to Pi rovocations ſlow. ; -Y They like 
No Evil thinks, an, yo. unrighteous Choice This Coni 

Takes Pleaſure, can in Truth alone rejoice; Faith Hea 
; But Char; 

des all Things, Kill believes, Qill hopes the bel il, Charit 
A [Things endures, _ averſe. to all Conteſt. Hope Abt 
Tongues, Knowledge, 1 P r ophecy, ſhall fink aw: Char ity 01 
At the. firſt Glance of Beatifick Ray 3 hey, like 
There Charity its Element Jhall ein, his gives 
An the N [oe eternal Ye1gn,z.. N | | 
Dis nge 


82:7 i 


The. Pamtent.\ 185 
Dim is all Prophecy. and Knowledge | hete, HT 
In bliſsful. View all. Myſtexies are clear; 3190 20 
By Faith and Hope our Infancy began, 41 
By charity ue grow to perfect Man; be 
Our Taich and Hope at beſt haye weak Effortg, 
But Charity Souls ſtrengthens: and trauſports ;.. . 
They dazkly through, a Glaſs God diſtant race, 
Charity,, ſces his Glory. Face to, Face. > - o; 44 
Faith of the. Temple the Foundation lays, . 
Our. lively Hqpes, the Superſtructute raiſe, Oe. 0.1 
But Charity devotes, it with due, Rites, Ta a4 IA 
And the -Propitious Shechingh, Invites: = 25 ar 
Men Faith aud Hope to ber oyn Ssuls Zen 


But like the Sun, bleſsd Charity: FN ng 2971 
Kind, uniyerſal, influential Raysz.;..... . 
Faith to the Altar brings. the Sacrifice, Z 196 — 2 
Hope lays it on, Charity Fire ſupglies:, vo” 


"T6? wane 


” 4s 7 
| fi 7 i 


Tis Charity aloue Acceptance Bains, 
Without that, God the richeſt Gifts diſdaing; _ 
They like ſmall Stars precarjouſly are bright, _ 

This Conftellation 3 is with native Light; S e 
Faith Heay' n diſcovers, and Hope thither "he 

but Charity alone to Bliſs aſcends; ny 0 
Hope Abſence, Faith Obſcurity imp! ies, N 
Charity only to Fruition flies; © = 7 
ey, like the Body, are a lumpiſh Frame, : 5 N 
his gives the vital actuating A 
hey from the Lapſe and Imperfection roſe, rage 
„ hnocence would N Truth diſcloſe: * 


e beſt, 


Aim? 


4 


15 * the ſporlaGs cul was eee is er 
For Social Bliſs, and Cement to Maid, ! in 1 
They ſerve us in this Region of Defre, l Bleſsd 
And at the Point of Death ſhall co- expire; | 1987 
This ſhall in Heaw'n be perfpit and unite, 0 Btae 
Dear Lovers there in co-teflex'd 'defight;” Ide N 
They of God's lovely Image are no Fart, each 
This to a God-like Love re-molds the Feart; | That I 
All Lovers here of Fontal Love parti ke, Of al 


Love God, and love their Neighboursfor fie Sike; None u. 
All the three beautebus Graces charming were, V thoſe 
The laſt had in my Heart the ſdveraign Share, 
AW#Aft confeſs, who their Iden's „ 
That Charity is greateſt of the three. 

Next Song with cheerful Voice Hilario fing, 
Hymnotheo quickning to, brisk Air his Strings: 
In Dream or Viſion, which I caimot ſay, 

I with bleſs'd Paul covers d the other Day; 
The bright Idea's Kill arg in my. Breaſt, 
I to the great Apoftle thus addreſsd: 

O gracious Saint, for God's dear Love explain, 
One ghoſtly Seruple which creates me Pain; 
vou felt the Force of Hell and Pagan Rage, 
In ſuff ring per ſecutions. ſpent your Age; | 
Amidft the bitter Woes your Soul annoy d, 
You ever ſorrow'd, and you ever joy'd; | 
I cannot "comprehend what' Art' you had, 
To be at once both ſorrowful and glad; 
How could your Heart in ContradiQtions reſt, 
BY: Joy dilated, and by Grief comprelsd? 


"Th 


ey 461 


'Tis true, — R awer heavenly md, 

I 1n my Heart theſe Paſſions'recohciPdy 7 55 

Bleſs'd JESUS," O Geet Name; taught me xh 

To give them both eo Hrfmöttons SW 

O gracions Saint, for YESUS® Sake, fad + Ka, ka 

The NAW £6" 0 hich, Saints Horkiigg din deny, 

Teach me the Art whith JESUS taüghit 40 Yo, 

That I may beck bow Wally: purſue. 
Of all, fid he, who ter wore Huang Clay, © 

None une? Ach. vaſt Heiþs" of 'Sdrrow lay, 

As thoſe which caus d dear JESUS doro Gibt 5 

Some patent, ſome too boundlefF to be dee | 

But in alf Sofrows, Joy was: in his Sight, 

To do his Fathers Will was Ris Delight: © - 

His flial Love both Paſſions could e 

Grief the Circumference was, the Ceiitre 1 

He Sin and Mis ry fw thb Werld aroünd, 

Aud joy'd to think he ſhould them both confound, 

The Grief of heavenly Lovers Hearts Altes, 

But ſenſyal "Grief Contractibn ſtill creates. 

When in His Apony hie felt ſttong Pain s 

Which forcd the very Blood out of his Veins; | 

An Angel ſent by God flew #6wn' with" Speed, 

Brought Joy, which ſhould” his Agony exceed“ 

To his dear Father he His Win reſign 3 

The perfect Requiem of a troubled Mind. 

is a Myfpry to the World unknou , 

That Joy ſhould ſpring from penitential Modi 

Hard Hearts to Heaven are by Conſtritkion doe, 

The broken Heart is open, and diſpos u, 


L 4 ] 
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1 numberleſs Experiments; have made? 
Of God's dear Pardon, and All- gracious Aid: ar! 
Both / ſweetned all the Opieſs I ſhou eh 12 


And Joy ran parallel, with ler ry Pain; 122 
But Joy made the predominant Effort, F 
That ſerv'd, to humble, me, this gave Support, 
l in, Infirmities could Pleaſure taks, „ r 
Rejoice 3 in Suff' ring tor lov'd JESUS.: Sake, 

In greateſt, Self-diftruſt moſt Vigour feel; 


God in my Weakneſs would his ares wad 


All that bel me God was pleag d ta ſend, 

DT * my: Good. eternal to intend.. 11820 
od's Will was mine, I welcomb'd med'ci col Il 

2 joy'd. thay 1 God's, Pleaſure ſhould falfil. 

God took Complacence in his Will embrac'd, 

My Heart of God's Complacence had a Tat: 

That Taſt, O happy Taſt, revivd kind, 

And to perpetual Jubilee inclind: 

Joy ſenſitive, I from that Hour gelpesd, 

In God's dear Love; my Spirit abbatig d. 

This faid, methought I ſaw.;the Saint aſcend, 

My Vibon or my Dream had then an End: 

I ſtrait, from: Sin made an entire Divorce, Tx 


Began... ſerious, penitential Courſe, ...r ©; 


I found Joy ſweetly. with, my Grief unite, . 
And penitential Tears, were my Delight. 
Souls who, will learn true heavenly Joy begin 
With preyious filial Sorrow, for their . 5 
Sin the Occaſion of a all. humane Woes, 
For Sin, Viel, Miſery coetaneous roſe. . 55 


— — 
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And 


be Henitem : . 
And as, our Tears, fall fram our. flowing Feb 
Joys will; by. oppoſite, Gradations. xiſes. 1 / 
Joys which true Renitents can. Feel; nge peak. f 
Supporting Hearts, which by.Cqatrition break, 5 
Obſerve, by Nature how our LOOPS Propente a 
To pleaſure, all unanimouſly tends 49:1: 3dT 
Should Sinngrs Pleaſure 3 an 3 — take,..... 21 
They in that Infiagt x would, their: Sins-fqrlake ; 
When hardned Hearts SAre turn 'd by. God.and broker 
concupiſcential Joy. firſt feels the Stroke; vi 
God turns our Pleaſures, and by chem gur e T 
Each wave from Sin, then to e IN 4 "INTL 
Sin bitter Duty balatable grows, 1} +1 
All chriſtian Graces their ſweet 99 Aicclose; 
God to his Laws. has bigheſt Pleaſure. oy nad 
From their adult roug, s Love to draw, Raaghing : Lt 


Gr 


When they prepgaderate. diftgrted .Seple,;. Tul 
All true. Converſions from. that Point commence z,. T 
Bit ſenſual Joys, too often Souls, betray, N HI A 
And if unheeded, Varg them the, broad. Way: 2 
From the laſt Ve rle, Hynyatheo| took his, Que, ed 

And ſang the Dif fer $wixt falle Joy. Ang true. 5 ſr 


Joy. ſenſitive may ig bad Men, abound... we out 


» Tt 


Spiritual only in th e Juſt is, fouad's, T0 F 7 + 
That in the 16/4 in B this refide 
Low Senſe rules that, this noble Reaſon ies; 
Grace this, but that Concupiſcence controls; 
That Philtrum is, this Antidote of Souls; 
That gut of nat'ral Cunſtitution grows, 
And as the Temper varies, ebbs and flows 5 

4 21 | Hell 
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Hell Pow'rs ſometimes preſtigious glarings raiſe,” 
With ſelf-complaifance Satan Men way-lays;" ' 
This from the joy diffuſing Spirit ſprings, 0 
Reviving Hearts” with overſtaflowing Wings; | 
When Man for God Affection filial feels, - 
The Paraclete the dear Relation" ſeals; ' 25 
His Father God, his Portion Heav 'n he ſees, 

No worldly Trouble can difturb his Eaſe ; 

That to ſelf:loye and Pride becomes decoy. - | 
By this Men humbler grow the more they jo; | 
That Meteor is, ſhines neither long nor _—_— 


The Gu 


This has the Light and Fix dneſs of a Star; Whom 
Like ſudden Blaſts, that makes a ſhort Effort, He wit 
This like Trade Winds drives to the heavnly 1 Port: FE * 
That ſtill the guſto of paſt Sin retains, wich 
This purges all” concuplſcential Stains; 5 gw 2 
In Trials, that evaporates or pines, JESUS 
This in the blackeſt Clouds the brighteſt ſhines; That 
Affliction ripens all ſpiritual Fruits, 0 tell - 
And the Saint joys when he the Crop computes; Yo Ki 
That on the Death-bed' turns: to bitter Gall, What 
This targuithes to hear the heav'n-ward Call; With 
Such are the Joys which from God's s Love al, That! 
Abſorping e the devoted Will ws The G 
When 
N We ſt 
BOOK Shot fi 
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= B XII ang. Deyorog zealous to excite. 7 
A] =) T he Saints to emulate Angelick Height; 
As early ta God's Houſe h went one Day 
8 While fed onGod, I far the Faithful ſtay; 
The Guardian of the Church was ſtan by OT 
Whom I beheld with intellectual Eye; | 4 54 1 
A He with a gracious Ray ſalutes my Mind, | 
ort: i ! overjoy'd 1 ſhould: fuch Fayour find, 
With grateful Rex rence his Salute en 
Sweet ly embolder'd, this "Addreſs k made: 
\ JESUS enjoins his Votaries to an _ 
1 That we like Angels ſhould hig Win. obey; ir 
0 tell nie, gracious. Guardian, how Hecks Win. 0 
You Angels in ſupernal Bliss fulfil? 75 
| What Off rings: to the Throne vou. daily ring, 
With what Devotion you, your Office ſing ? RF 
That I from you may. juſt Idea's take: + 
* Guardian mildly. yielded, and thus ſpake 1 N 
We Angels always keep our God. in Sight; "OP 
When on Go&s Miſſions we commence our F light, 
We fill-devoutly- eye him through the Ray 
Shot from his Throne, which pointed us our Way 1 
The heaw'ply Gates for Sephen open flew, 
He had of God pre- beatifick View; 


God 


172 FThymutheo: Or, 
God ne're to us ſhuts the Angelick Gate, 

We ſee his Face while n we 2 
His amiable Glories we behold, 2356 
Enftam'd vichEpve; which nevei 5 
Loye, which on yig'rous and u Wi 
Flies o're Bxpla to ſerve\oar ms bt 
Love, which no one Diverſion can endure g 
Love from the leaſt Alloys terfefirial pute; 982 7. 
L6ve which God's Glory Reddily intends; 8 2 ; 
Love which on God its whole Puratiom (| 

Love boundleſs, which erlinöfts Angelic Mind, 
To the ans hath + amiable'confit?d'y | © 
Love ever zealous, uniform, rent; 

Of Love Triunal wrapt with lively Senſe; 
Loye which' with Gocks highWill concentrick figs 
With God co-everlaſting perſeveres; 


> 


Sight kindles Love, and Love Devotion fires, an 


Devotion which at ey'ry Pow't tranſpires J 

We God the Father of pure Spirits deem, 
Our filial Loyes from that Relation fiream; © 
His Majeſty with Love i is ſwestned Se; Fit 
And we egamour'd bumbly God adore; 


Whene're ift Heaw'n, or Air, ot Earth, we meet, l 


Of God alone in dur Converls we treat; 

Angels with Love each other co-eriflame, 

And ftrive who beft can hymn God's lovely Name. 

Zuch is the Love of the Angelick Quire 

God kindled firſt, and ſtill foments the Fire; ; 

To God's preventing Love our Loves we owe, 

And live Examples to the Saints below; 
FUL VE MA 135 Our 
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Our fellow] Angels falling from POE. A 
Of our own. Standing gave us jealays, Fear; 
Tin God's unbounded Love ineteaz dt Our Kid, / 
Now. no Temptations can ous Loye invade vad 
God near the Throne qur Quire was pleas d to calh 
All Love, all. Icy, all Extaſie e gr 
7 All Choiee determin Tin chat lovely, View; Gl H 
* Not the leaſt Inc lination now runs waſt, oF 
. We nothing, can but boundleſs Goodneſs tall. 

: Entirely to your God your ſelf Wege. 15 M 


Our Heights as far as Mortals can you'll reach; 
= As far as Mortals can,. full well, ſaid n 
ER Yau to weak Souls, that, Lenin ſuppl = 32d T* 
| To Sin and Frailty we. ſubjected ar, rr 
fy eve 
But the Aſſembly meeting, he nal 6 
| griev'd he could not the dear Theme eures 10 
And holy Rites perform'd, reſoly d ta try, 
The Liues which he omitted. to. ſupply. 

All gracious God Angeliek Zeal advigd... 55 
Should imitated be, not equaliz d, - 
He'll on juſt Balances minutely weigh |. ...;.-; 
Their unclog'd Spirits with our lumpiſh Cl TER 
He to frail Man allows the utmoſt Grains, 
And to no hopeleſs Heights. our mr ftraips z 7 


per- 


l, 1 His Glory with Alacrity promote; vali 

Love God with, full .Propenſion of, your Will. 4 

* And you have learn'd our whole Angelick Skill; 
TY God's Preſence true Devotion beſt will teach, 


22 * 


hh Hymnothes: Or, 


Perfeftion proper is to their high! W 
Our ſole perfection 38 to be ſincere; 0 


When they their Time in Guardian Warcho ok; 


They cannot then the awful Throne attend; 
God deigns their Zeal for his Sainth Good to 0 
Arid in the Quire Attendance to excuſe; 
Think what Devotion beſt can ſuit your dae, 
juſt Buſineſs may the Length of Pray'r abate; 
Recluſes Sotils, unactive, and at Eaſe, 
Have the more Time to {ſpend upon their Knees ; 
Men born to Toil, or call'd to wörldly . 
Have the leſs Leiſure for protracted Pray'rs '- 
Both States may mindful be of God all Day, 
Both may By warm Ejaculations pray 
Both equal Fervour may in Heart retain, 
Both at the Throne may like Acceptance gain; . 
Devotion fuited is to all Degrees, Ag) 

That Souls may God i in ev ry Station pleaſe; 

The good poor Man, by Sweat and Labour fed, 
Serves God while he is working fot his Bread; 
Warm Morning Pray'r leaves virtual Heat behind 
Preſery'd in Embers glowing 1 in the Mind ; 
Devotion is in Angels ſtill the fame, 
We often cool, and muſt refreſh the Flame; 3 
Fraternal Charity in Saints "below 
Paints that dear Love they to each other ſhew; | 
Habitual Graces, though they Wanings feel, 
Copy their Perpetuity of Zeal; 

The mighty Joy which they th Duty find, 

I us is ſweet Alacrity of Mind; 
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They Sers ſole Glory conſtartly intend, 

We muſt our Aims vo chat true Center A 

We only walk by Faith, but they by She; 

We in dark Mit. they in uriefouded Light; * 

They ar Fruftth Ave, we in Deſire / 

And to their Pitch unvearied möuld aſpire; | * 
God's Lovers krio nd Bounds, but upwards ſoar, 

Taking! new Riſe from Heights they gain'd before. 2 
From penitential 1 Love Devotion ſprings, 

Aſcends on tender, yet on vis tous Wings; 

To Flights ecſtatick lays no vaiu Pretence, 

of Sin and Frailty has an humble able; 4 

No Difficulties pleads, frames no 5 Delays, LEY 

Is wont God's Houſe with Rewer rence e to a 

on all the ſacred Offices intent; | 

oft in the Cloſet holds with God Converſe, 

Permits no Thoughts collected to diſperſe,; 

Devout Remarks from God's ; wiſe Conduft 1 


# v4 


Accompanies with, *keay y- minded Souls, 
Who of celeſtial Ardoyr blow the Coals; . 
The facted Writ till tis enflaming kel, 2 
And ſacred Warmth by Meditation Leeds; = 0 
Love 1 15 the Fire,, Devotion is the Flame, = £4 2 
„me Sacrifice is alf that God can c un 
All the' Submilfions of à Wil refigh" a, 265 46d 
The Powers of a helv'n-afpiring Md. 
Bleſs'd "JESUS for Preſervatives S 
I erpetual Pray'r and Watching to His Friends; 
hey Eucheris 


"= Humathd: — 
Eucheris ſang of Pray r, which hegyn · ward flies 
Ait for all Wants brings -gppartune Supplies; 
Hynmotheo choſe the Air which, David play en 
When he in Song, implor'd Almighty Aid. 
Bleſs d Spirit, ho Devotion doſt inſtil, wr 
Tuning our Hearts to thy own, ſovereign Will, 
The. Grace of Pray'r. into my Soul inſpire, 
Teach, me tô vent a tender, ſtropg Deſire; 
That I may God S loft Ear with. melting Verke, 
With Sig ghs, and Groans unutterable pierce :_ 
To thee alone, Lord, I my Pray'r direct, 
Thou only. canſ our Hearts and Wants iuſpect; 
Thy Pow'r to  ſuccour us is unconfurd, .. 
Thy Goodneſs, ever to hear Pray? t inclimd; 
Lord, to my Cloſet teach me to withdraw, 70 
And proſtrate fall with reyerential Ave; J 
All worldly, Thoughts to, lave out, of my Mid; 
To take due Care to leaye no Leaks behind; 
My Want and my own Vileneſs to deplore, 
Recumbing on thy All-ſufficient Store; ni 
' With a firm Faith thy Prom; e to embrace, | 
While with my Lips my Heart keeps equal! Pace; 5 
Upon thy Goodneſs humbly. to depend, 
And with warm Zeal thy Glory to intend: 


Lord, to thy Choice I worldly Needs . 


And humbly Pray, thy Will beddne, not mine; 
If I beg Things thou doſt not for. me choole, 
O let thy Goodneſs theu my Pray r refuſe; 


Vauchſafe, Lord, whit, thou kgoweſt for me 18 bel 


My Soul in the Equivalents ſhall reſt; 


* n 
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*Y If in miret Pray'r I chance to ert; 

oy Till the due Seaſon comes thy Grant ales 

PIl ask, ſeek, knock; and thy own Moment wait, 

Thy gracious Anſwer never'coimes tod late; 

My Soul the Moment knows when it arrives 

With kindly Rays my Spirit it revives; 

t brings divine Complacence and Repoſe, 

My Soul more thankful and enam red grows 3 

t a Devotion more ſublime excites,” 

taſt by ſweet Experience freſh Delights; 

$houldſt thou, delay, that Fervdur may increaſe; 

My Importunity ſhall never ceaſe ; ; 

|, Jacob like, with Wreſtling will cdntend; 

Till thou to bleſs me; Lord; ſhall condeſcend; 

Il ftrive to gain what I from Pray*rs expect; 

Pray'rs,vhich due Means i invig rate; not neglect; 

When for the Poor I Interceflion make, 

hey of my Portion freely ſhall partake; 

e, MW [vould be Preſumption, ſhould I in my Pray'ri 

bor what I ask, my Purſe or Labour ſpare ;/ 

e, My Pray'rs for Love; thou ſhalt not, Lord, deny, 

ce, MW Thou from thy boundleſs Love ſhalt Love ſupply ; 

Iris thy Will my Love ſhould be intenſe; | 

ade with no Denial can; diſpeucez A + 

gu,  {WPefer not, Lord, to grant mè my Requeſt; - 

ine; Thou fooner wilt be lov'd, 1 ſooner bleft! 

pole; To Mounts and Deſarts FESUS made Retreat, 
His hezwuly Father in his Pray'rs to meet; 

za bel His Lips and Heart with Sweetneſs over fou d, 

od, what he pray'd for, inſtantly beſtow d; 
Jol. III. M He 
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— 


Fucheris ſang of Pray r, which hegy n · ward flies; 


And, for all Wants brings -oppertune Supplies; 


Hynmotheo chole the Air which, David, play vl 
When, he in Song, implor'd Almighty Aid. 
Bleſs d Spirit, ho Devotion doſt 
Tuning our Hearts to thy own, ſovereign Wi. 
The Grace of Pray'r. into my, Soul inſpire, .- 
Teach, me. to vent à tender, ſtrong Deſire z - 
That I may God's {oft Ear with. melt vg Verſe, 
With Sighs, and Groans unutterable Pierce: 

To thee alone, 1 Lord, I my Pray'r direct, 
Thou only canſt our Hearts and Wants pet; 
Thy Pow'r to \ {uccour us is unconfurd, 

Thy Goodneſs ever to, hear Pray? r inclin A; 
Lord, to my Cloſet teach me to withdraw, | 

- And proſtrate fall with reyerential Ave; J 

All worldly Thou ghts to, laxe out of my Miad; 


To take due Fes to leaye no Leaks behind; 


M Want and. my own Vileneſs to deplore, | 


Recumbing on thy All-ſufficient Store; Th 
With a firm Faith thy Prom le to embrace, 
While with my Lips my Heart keeps equal | Pace ö 
Upon thy Goodneſs humbly to depend, 

And with warm Zeal thy Glory to iutend: 


Lord, to thy Choice I worldly Needs reſigi iga, ch 


And humbly; Pray, thy Will be ddne, not mine; 


If I beg Things thou doſt not for. me choole, 


O let thy Goodneſs then my Pray r refuſe; 


. 
inſtil, : 
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Vauchſafe, Lord, whit, thou. knowelſt for me is bel His Lips 
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57 — — to ef; 
s; rin the due Seaſon comes thy Grant deſer; 
„ Irn 2, ſcek, knock; and thy own Moment wait; 
Ty gracious Anſwer never coines too late; 
1 My Soul the Moment knows when it arrives; 
_, WM Vith kindly Rays my Spirit it revives; 
It brings divine Complacencè and Repoſe, | 
| My Soul more thankful and enam'red grows; 
e, Wi x Devotion more ſublime excites, | 
| | taft by ſweet Experience freſh Delights; 
| Shouldft thou delay, that Fervour may increaſe; 
t; My Importunity ſhall never ceaſe ; 
MW, Jacob like, with Wreſtling will cdntend; | 
ru thou to bleſs me; Lord; ſhall rondeſcend; 
[ll ftrive to gain what I from Pray*rs expect 
— _ MWriy'rs,, which due Means invig'rate; not neglect; 
Mind; When for; the Poor I Interceſſion make, 
nd; They of my Portioa freely ſhall partake; 
bre, ¶ Tvould be Preſumption, ſhould I in my Pray' 11 
bor what I ask, my Purſe or Labour ſpare; 
My Pray'rs for Love, thou ſhalt not, Lord, deny, 
Thou trom thy boundleſs Love ſhalt Love ſupply ; 
| is thy Will my Love ſhould be intenſe} 
And 1 with no Denial can diſpeuce z x. 
Defer not, Lord, to grant me. my Requeſt, - 
hou fooner wilt, be lov'd, I ſooner ble. _ 
To Mounts and Deſarts SVS made Retreat, 
His beäw'uly Father: in his Pray'rs to meet; 
en bf His Lips and Heart with Sweetneſs overflow'd, 
oc, what he pray d for, t beftow'd ; 
ol. Ill. M He 


_ Bew. 0 Or, 


He proſtrate fell upon his ſacred Face, 
Deign d: to the Duſt; his Glory ta: debaſe; 

From Heaven his ſteddy Spirit never firay'd, 

No Damp his Ardency. dixine allay'd.: 


And — the moving Diale& he 

O that my Thought might on my God b 
And my Atkections with the World mimix'd: 
O could I my diſtracking Senſas bind, 


And give free Flight to my beav'n foaring Mind; 


Incarnate God fell proſtrate on the Ground, 
His deep Humiliations me confound; 
Beneath the Duſt vile Men ſhould proſtrate fall, 

When they their Sins with due Remorſe recal. 
Lord, gainſt all Ills, which can my Soul invade, 
Thou Pray'r the great Preſervative haſt made; 
But I, vile Wretch, my very Prayers pollute, 
To Poiſon my Preſeryative tranſmute; 


My Pray'rs with Damps and Wandrings are poſſelsd, 


Foul, impious Thoughts me on my Knees infeſt; 
My crazy Spirit a ſtrange Tedium feels, 

In that which only my Diſtemper heals; 

My Spirit willing is, my Fleſh is frail, 

And when I think my ſelf ſecure; 1 fail; 
FESU, our Weakneſs thou doſt mildly weigh, | 
And of laps d Nature the terreſtrial fway 

My Heart, Lord, is unalterably thine; 

If in my Prry'rs my Thoughts from thee decline, 
They are Deliriums of a ſiakly Soul, 
Which J in healthy Intervals cordole; 
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They ate Defefts of my Diſcals, not Win, wk 
o pardon the involuntary” 8 Pn 

Thy Law enjoins that I ſhould always _ . 

A E Fu min ©" ee! | 5 

„ In conftant Wants, which ev'ry Morn renew, 

For daily Jacky conſtantly to ſue; 

In all Times, Places, in the "buſy Throng, 

TI by Ejaculations pray'r prolong; $99 

Lach momentaneous Pray'r to Heav'n aſpires, 

And to my Love adds ſupplemental Fires; 

| feel my Soul by frequent Pray'r relies, 

God's gracious Preſence lively in my Mind'; 

eren Times a Day the Saints primeval pray'd, 

They role at Midnight to invoke thy Aid; 

|, Lord, fin more than they, more Grack1 need, 

0 that J could their Frequency exceed; 

But if amidft this buſy World, my rats 

ban of that ſolemn Frequency abate; 

ſel d, n virtual Prayer O may 1 ever dwell, 

feſt; Not as I ean frequent my haltowed Cell; 

May L like Saints above keep Gol in Vide; 

Though a vaſt Diſtance is between us two; 

| indigent in Pray'r ſhould ſpend my Days, 

hey happy ſpend Eternity ut Praiſe; 

ut my oud Cries ſhall give thee, Lord, no Reſt, 

il wich them am of my Bliſs polleſsd. | 

To offer Pray'r I never durſt preſume, 

bid not dear JESUS Name thy Pray'r perfume ; 

s, O my God, for the lov'd JESUS Sake, 

ar Day by Day Addreſs to thee I make; 

M 2 That 
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I 180 Hymmarheo- * . 
That ſinful, I dare thee my Father own, 
With humble Confidence approach thy Throne. 
O wondrous Love, which gives us free Recourſe, 
To drink our Fill at Love's unbounded Source; 
Our Sorrow to unboſom and our Need, 

And a rich Promiſe for each Want to plead, 
With Heav'n while here below to keep Commerce, 
Familiarly with God-head to converſe; 

To juterceed for Bleſſings on Mankind, 

The Pleaſure of a charitable Mind ; 

To beg; all Graces, deprecate all Bane, 
Heav'n for our ſelves and others to obtain; 
Strong Conſolations, and Almighty Aid, 
And Wiſdom, Plots infernal to evade. 

If Pray'r is thus prevailing at God's Throne, 
Sent from a Cloſet by one Saint alone; 
Much mightier tis, when Saints in Hoſts combine 
In God's own Houſe, to beg the Aid divine; 
Warm, publick Pray'rs, can all in Want relieve, 
Raiſe the deſponding, comfort thoſe who grieve, 
Cloath naked Wretches, and the hungry feed, 
Help to ſupport the Martyrs when they bleed; 
Releaſe the Pris ners, eaſe the Captives Chains, 
Condole the Sick, and mitigate their Pains; 
Gain. for Friends Victory, for Foes Defeat, 
Make Kings and Kingdoms happy, wealthy, great 
Still fierceſt Winds, controul the Ocear!'s Pride, 
Deſpairing Veſſels to ſafe Harbour guide; 
Compaſſion to all Inſidels extend, 

The Church againſt the Gates of Hell defend; 
Who 
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The Penitent. 181 
HE Whole Flights of Guardians muſter for a Saint, 
ne- W When under ſtrong Temptations growing faint ; 
urſe, practiſe all Graces, Faith, Hope, Love, Fear, Tru us 
ce; Whe to all Men kind, lib'ral, thankful, juſt 37: / 
In Plagyes gain n in Dearth Bread, 
d, - (Drought Show: rs, 
nerce, ¶ Quench Lightning, Thunders ſtop, and awe Hell 
Heav'ns Treaſures inexhauſtible unlock, (Pow'rs; 
And the whole World with Benedictions ſtock ; 
The 2 which God's fierce n hedely 
| 3 (Cares, 
57 133 a ouly; is withheld by Pray'rs; 
Such wondrous Things the Force of Pray'r lr, 
Which with Confed' rate Violence Heav'n aſſault. * 
The Youth ſtill jealous left he ſhould backſlide, 
JESUS Preſervatives had daily ply d; 
And when of Pray'r an End Euchario made, 
The fame ſweet ſprightly Air which Davidplay'd 
; When he bad Lute and Harp, awake, be choſe, 
ere Which could the Soul to Watching beſt dipole: 


When God, Ea" gracious, ey, wiſe, 
din l Bid all Things out of nothing riſe, 
ey With Life he a Propenſion gave, 

4 To Animals that; Life to fave, ;*A 
Self-preſervation he impreſs d, 14 
Pride, BY To _ the Station „ e 


M3 Care 


182 — : Or, 
Care of its ſelf. each 8 h 
And Care each Creature watchfal makes, 


 Amidft their Sleep their Heads they rear, 


When an mmiſual Noiſe they hear, 
The Danger they prepare to meet, 
Or to their Caverns make Retreat. 


Ths Worm, when he his Harbour leaves, 
As Feet approaching he perceives, 
To ſhun the Ill, contracts his Length, 
Or to reſiſt, colle&s his Strength; 
If he ſees neither. will ſucceed, 
| Withdraws into his Hole —_ Speed. 


The Calves Marine, * on firm Ground 
Are wont to take a Sleep profound, 
One of their Numbers ſingle our, 
With wakeful Eye to look about; 

At his Alarm they ſtart from Sleep, 
And . in their native 1 2 


The Birds, whone' rethey nenten bbs, 
Their Sebuts ore the Expanſe diffuſe, 
At Seaſons when their Clime they mitt, 
In paſſing through the airy Drift, 
Send them around to ſcour the Sphere, 
And Notice' give when Danger's near. 


Vier 


yo 


Let Sit confirats spirit view, . T 
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State, rw. 1h 


Love, Danger, Inteteſt, or Hate. 
Ambition, Abrice, Pidke, © or Lund, 1 5 

Toil, Jealbuſte, biſtrigue, Bitrufſt, 
Lare Adzn's Offspring Watchfül keep, 


And interrupt their Mitnight" Steep. 


The cy, camp, Town, Court furvey, _ 
They all are watchful Night and Day; 
They as the Minutes Kwiftly float eee 
Wateh which may beſt their Ends Promote; 5 
Their Hadvertence they accule, Ty 
When "Opportunities they lole. 


fe 


vw th 


The various Projects Men purſue , 
Evanid Honours, hort-liva Gains, A * 
Falſe pfeaſures A5 with real ph 
Deceitful Shelters, brutiſh, Aims, . —— 
Which Reaſon inwardly diſclaims, © - 


When they haye watch'd, and ſweat, Aud toiba, 
The World and their own Souls embroil'd, 
And by a thouſand Acts unjuſt, 

Have try'd to fate their ſenſual Guſt, 
They feet” the Bubble which they gain 

ls volatile, vexatiaus, vain, 
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Hunnotheo: Or, 
All watchful are for Things below, . 1 
But careleſs of Eternal Woe 2 ont as 7 + See 
All Thoughts of Duty they decline, See 
. In a dead Sleep to Things divine; Thi 
F Were the ſame Watch directed right, Am 
: Twould gain them everlaſting Light. Or 
Did heedleſs Men their Dangers , ſee, Out 
They never then would drowſie be, Gre 
Their Foes are full of ſpiteful Rage, Or 
With num' rous Legions they engage, Ma 
Who skill all Subtilties of Fight, At 


And watch for Miſchief Day and Night. 


The World fierce War gainſt Heav'n dene Its 


It is a Magazine of Snares, To 

A Bait for eyry Senſe it lays, "I All, 

It cheats, blinds, flatters, and betrays, Wh 
Defiles our Pray” r5, and never reſts, The 
Even in our Sleep our Thought infeſts. And 
Conrupiſenc, our Foe inbred, O e 

{ Is with our Poiſons only fed; EY Wh 
It Vanities deſtructiye craves, OO O 1 
Damps Conſcience, and the Mind enſlayes, Tot 
And ſhould the World and Hell fit fill, Ah, 
Would watchful be to work our Il. ” Am 


While 
\ , 


While ſtupid Men their Watch miſplace, 
See how Death preys on humane Race; 
See how about the Earth he flies, | 
The heedleſs Worldlings to ſurprize, 
Amidſt their Joys his Darts to fling, 

Or gore them with his pois'nous Sting. 


Out with his Scythe the Tyrant goes, 1 
Great Multitudes at ouce he Worry > 
Or by a ' peſtilential Blaſt” 
Makes a whole Nation biekth 8 hag - 
A thouſand various Fates he forms, 
And Souls in ghoſtly Slumber: ſtorms: 


Its dn Mauth Hell opens wide, 

To ſwallow all who ſlumbring . | 
All Slumberers grow broad awa 
When boiling in the ſulph'row ae; 
There tortur d they unpity d A ore, 

And ne're ſhall: fleep one Minute more. 


O curled Slumber, then they: cry, 

Which clos'd my, intellectual Eye; 
O for one Minute more of Breath, 
To think one wakeful Thought of Death; 
Ah, woe is me, I from the World | 
Am into endleſs Torments hurl'd. ö 
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Each Moment * live that expo d, 
And yet with ſenſual  Philirunes 405d; 
They all he Thoughts of God repel, * 
Ne re think of Heav'n, till damm d in Hell; 
Thus Luft, Death, Hell, dur Ruine ply, 
And watch with a malicious Eye. 


The BlefYd in the Celeſtial Sphere, 
Liv'd all Min Watchers here ; 

They had ef Gdd a wakefal Awe, | 
Death and Temptation they foreſaw; | a 
No Danger fund them unprepar d, 
They kept their Spirits un-enſnar'd. 


JESUS, who: watch and Pray'r enjoir'd, 
In his own Praſtice both contbin'd; * 
To Solitudes he oſten went. 

Whole Nights an Pray'r nd Watching ent; 
He oft-predifted he ſhould die, 

Fept.: always Death and Heav'n in Lye. 


Like ESO, we ſhould boch unite, 
Keep Death and Heav'n i in conſtant Sight 
Heay'n ard'rous Deſire foments, 
' Deſire dull Negligence prevents; 

Defire which always heavnward lies, 
To Love tranſmigrates when it dies. 
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Deſire 1 our exi'd Rite 

Is Love Celeftial inchoate ; vt "PIES 
One Spark of Love keeps Sbuls awake, 
With Rivals: daily War to make; 
Love God, and then you skill the Art 
To keep for God a watchful Heart. | 


When all had ſang their Parts, the Saints ets | 
And with a Kiſs of Peace their Viſits doſe; © 
Then to their fev*ral Manſions they repair, 
Waiting for Summons to the Ewning Pray'r. © 

Heav'ns Envoys, who to John their Viſits paid, 
dehears d the Songs ſung in the folemn Shade ; - 
Hearing Hymnothzo's Progreſs, fie thotight fit 
His Convert ſhould the Houſe of Mourning quit; 
He pray'd, and ſtrait God bids Uranio fly, : 
To bring Hymnotheo to his longing Eye, 
That he might with the Saint 5 Devotions } Joyn: 
Uratio, to fulfil Command divine, | 
ticked choiceſt Flow? rs, which he together laid 
h rare Moſaick, and a Chariot made, 
With Cedar beam'd and wheel'd with ſpicy Wreaths, . 
OProus Effluviums as it moves it breaths ; 

Fix Birds of Paradiſe of ſubl meſt Flights, 

In Harneſſes of Wood-bine he unites ; 

The Chariot he aſcends with Myrtle Wand, 

Driving it ſwiftly tow'rds the mournful Land. 
God pity ing all who offer'd Grace reuſe, 

Deſire And the broad Way to their Damnation chuſe, 

wy N Who 


Who by Events, which caſual appear, 
Is wont his Love preventing to endear, 
 Hymnotheo's. Zeal and Charity to try, 
Preſented a fit Object to his Eye; 

As from the Morning Pray'r he came one Day, 
A Stranger he encounter d in his Way; | 
Phylthreno from his Poſt a while had ſtay d, 
And through the open Gate the Stranger ftray'd, 
Who on the Mourners and the Chappel gaz'd, 
Walk'd like a Man unſpeakably amaz'd: _ 
Gay was his Habit, worldly was his Mein, 
Ne're in the Vale 4 a like Perſon ſeen: 
Satan, who durſt his odious Spirit thruſt 
Amidſt the Congregation of the Juſt; 


The Wretch, who at the Feaſt, in Manner rude, 


Without a nuptial Veſtment durſt intrude, 
Not more out of their Element were deem'd, 
Then *midſt the Penitents the Stranger {eem'd; 
Hymnotheo gueſs d him enter d by Miſtake; 
Obligingly ſalutes him, and thus ſpake: : 

Sir, you are here a Stranger, I perceive, 
This happy Place to ſhew you give me leaye; 
Happy, he faid, no Happineſs is here, 
Unleſs *ris Happel to live in Tear: 

1 to this Land by Friends directed came, 
Conſcience loud, troubleſome, to ſtill and tame; 
To view AMorias Palace, that great Queen, 
Who all this World enjoys with Mind ſerene 
But envious Fate, me to this Priſon led, 
Where to all ſe aſual Joys the 84s are dead; 
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They ſigh, they whine, they weep, they roll in Duſt, 
All Strangers to the Sweets of native Luſt. 
In Tears, reply'd Hymnotheo, here we ſow, 
And Joys unbounded, and eternal mow ; 
Moria falſe, vain, ſhort-liv: d Pleaſures ſows, 
And reaps unpit ied, and eternal Woes: __. 
Ah Friend! Of God, of Death, of Judgment think, 
And of Aforia's Cup you'll never drink. 
None, ſaid the Stranger, can Moria know, 
Who Miſery chooſe, and never to her go. 
l, faid Hymnotheo, from a Mourner grave, 
Who here bewail'd that he had been her Slave; 
Who curs'd Moria's Wilgs mimutely knew, 
Her Picture had, which F ll preſent to you. | 

Oppoſite to the Houſe of Mourning plac'd, 
On ſolid Rock, and with black Marble fac'd; 
Where from Humiliations for paſt Sin, 
Their Heav'nward Flights, true Penitents begin: 
In a wide barren Waſt, and on looſe Sands, 
Moria's terer Houle of Feaſting ſtands; 
Meria there e're ſince the Fall has reign'd, 
And humane Race to heedleſs Folly traiu'd ; 
Juſt Wit enough ſhe has to fool Mankind, 
And make them think they ſeewhen they are blind; 
No Building ſeems more pleaſant, rich and gay, 
bwitiug all to gaze who paſs that Way; . 
But ey'ry Tempeſt, or rude Wind that blows, 
Down to the Ground the crazy Fabrick throws; 
Yet the fond Dame, all Warnings wont to ſlight, 
Her Houle rebuilds on the ſame ſandy Site: 


Fhus 


190 hadert : Ox, 

Thus ſhe her Wealth and Labour ſpends in Yain, 
Still to repair what foon falls down again ; 

In all things ſhe contends to have her Wilt, 

In Error unadviſable and III. 

There! liv'd the Fool, whoſe Barns too ſeanty gtew, 
Who to receive his Stores would build them new; 
promi d himſelf Abundance, Life, and Eaſe, 
When Hell ſtood ready on his Soul to ſeire: 
The foo!iſh Virgins had Appartments there, 
Who would no Oil for their dry Lamps prepare; 
They ſtood confounded when the Bridegroom came, 
And wanting facred; felt infernal Flame. 

A formal Foot ſtands at Moria's Gates, 
Who there to introduce all Comers waits, 

| With nice Punctilio's, and with Cringes low, 
With Ceremonies; which ſoon tedious grow; 
With Complements, which often he repeats, 
The fulſome Foncling ev'ry Stranger treats ! 
They who Moria viſit all along, 

Of vain and careleſs Mortals pals a throrg; 
Some are morole; ſome boiſt'rous, ſome perverſe; 
Others in Politieks themſelves immerſe; 

Some into open Dangers headlong run ; 

Some to all Lufts are Slaves, and ine to one; 
Some talk eternally, and ſome are dull; | 
Some of their own Accompliſhments are full; 
Some meddle with all Buſineſs but their owu; 
Some idle ſtand, and put their Hands to none: (prize, 
Proud Fools, their worthlefs ſelves there highly 


In ſpite of patent Follies would ſtem wife; 
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Some by a long experimental Train . 

Feel ſenſual Joys vexatious, falſe and vain ; 

And yet as eagerly "thoſe Joys purſue, - 

As if they no Diſſatisfaction knew; 

Their Lives they in Self-Love and Lager ſpend, 

Have no Remembrance of their latter End:  -/ 

Knowledge they hate, whate're they learn'd neglect, 

'Tis there a mortal Sin but to reflect: 

All kinds of earthly Pleaſures there abound, 

By which the wilful Fools true Wiſdom drown'd ; 

All want of Man, the noble thinking Part, 

Anatomize them, and you'll find no Heart; 

A Stone in ev'ry Breaſt that Place ſupplies, 

And Entrance to true Wiſdom ftill denies ; 

Which were it in a Mortar bray'd to Duſt, 

| Each Atome would retain its ſenſual Guſt , 

. They more than Death dread Sickneſs, Pain or Need, 

And on ftrong Opiates when affficted feed; 

When old ones cloy, new-Follies them am, 

Nothing but Hell their Souls will diſabuſe; 

let FESUS ſome by gracious Force allures, 

and ſends them to good Salvian for their Cures. 

Moria on a gaudy Throne fitz dow, 

Upon her Head ſhe wears a glittering Crown; 

With her falſe Gems ſhe makes à dazzling Glare, 

Thick dab d with Paint, to make her ſeeming Fair, 

derſum'd with od'rous Quinteſſence, and dreſs d 

n'a looſe trailing Rainbow colour'd Veſt; 

von as à Stranger comes, ſhe'Il him embrace, 

Near her proud Perſon, on a tabret Place, 
Rolling 


— — 
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Rolling on him her, wanton, yielding Eyes, Of La 
To lure him with her Luſt to ſympathize; - In Cu 
Tin all her Stock of deadly Guile is ſpent, Methi 
To fool his Soul, and ſerious Thought prevent. MW That | 
Then her gold Cup ſhe takes, and fills brim· ful, This v 
Of all that may a Heav'n-born Spirit dull? Their 


Lou ſhall, ſhe ſaid, of my choice Cordial drink; Hynmo- 
And never more one troublous Thought ſhall think Iilumin 
With that the drinks, then fills the Cup again, You fr, 
Courting her Gueſt to pledge her to. his Bane, Your G 


As Indian Dames, their Conſorts to abuſe, That 
Dewtry by Stealth into their Cups infuſe; Luxury 
Which he who drinks, in his delirous Fits, This h 
A thouſand apiſh Fooleries commits; Livd p 
On the Adultereſs inſenſate ſmiles, h Conſide 
While ſhe before his Face his Bed defiles; Dives 1 
Aud whea the Poiſon's ſpent, the ſtupid Sot, Dives tl 
All that was faid or done has quite forgot; Begs bu 
Thus in the Wine, ſhe for her Vot'rys keeps, Lazarus 
She a ſtrong Doſe of her Narcotick ſteeps, Of Blef 
Which in a Moment flying to, the Brain, The Gi 
Makes them intoxicated, ſenfual, vain joys the 
To Dotages on ſhort - liv d Joys debas d, Cod bot 


Tin all their Checks ot Conĩeience are eras d; Chooſe | 
They live with Laughter pleas' d, while the the Ard chi 
Whom ſhe has made, inſulting ridicules. (Fools deize yo 
This faid, the Man he towards the Chappel led, WM a1 Mor 


That there his Eyes might be with Knowledge fed; I Miah ſe 
Upon the Frontiſpiece, which fac d the Weſt, Lifts Sh 
In baſs-relieve the Story was impreſs'd, Por ſom. 
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of Lazarus = Dives, which ſoon drew, mk 
In Curioſity, the Stranger's View ; e 
Methinks, the Stranger ſaid, I ſee Extrembs, 
That jolly Soul Marias Favourite ſeems, © 
This Wretch the Mourners pictures, who bewail 
Their woful Portions in this weeping Vale; 
Hymnotheo waiting for a like Remark, 
Illuminated thus his Spirit dark; 
You from a trauſient, ſuperficial Sicht, 
Your Gueſſes take, view it in fuller Light; 
That Glutton Dives, by Moria taught, 
Luxurious liv'd, of God and Death ne're thought ; 
This humble Lazar, whom you deſpiſe, 
Liv'd poor in this World for the future wiſe , - 
Conſider at their Deaths their diff rent Ends; 
Dives ſinks down; and Lazaria aſcends; 
t, Dives there lies in eadleſs Want and Pai, 
t; Begs but for 6ne cool Drop, and begs in Vain ; 
35; Lazar in G lory ſhines, has boundleſs Store 
| Of Bleſſings, and can wiſh for nothing more; 
The Gulf impaſſable divides their States, 
oys there ne're ceaſe, here Torment ne're abates; 
| God both to your free Choice deigus to propoſe, 
> i Chooſe Joys eternal, or eternal Woes; 
the WI And chooſe this very dom, leaft ſudden Fate 
Fool Seize you, and 'twill next Minute be too late 
lech All Mortals Life ſhort and uncertain own, | 
Midſt ſenſual Joys ſome fetch their dying Groan , 
t, Lite's Shortneſs leſs would trouble, were we ſure 


bor fome ſhort certain Term it would endute ; 
0 Vol. III. | N But 


— 
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But in ſhort Life uncerta: in is our Breath, 
We ev ry Moment live expos' 'd to Death; 
Life ſhort, uncertain, would ſome Comfort be; 
Were. we to live —ç— all Vexation free; 
But ſhort, uncertain Life, is ſour” d by Pain, 
The ſenlual Joys it promiſes are vain; 
Our ſhort, uncertain, diſappointing Time. | 
Would leb afflict, were it exempt from Crime; 
But to gain Hell, and gracious God olfend, 
Life ſhort, uncertain, troublous, frail, we ſpend; 
Think then which more deſirable appears, | 
Folly's falſe Joys, or Wiſdom's happy Tears. 
The Strauger thunder-ſtruck, made no Reply, 
Hynnotheo, ſaw Amazement in lus. Eye, 
And ſtrait condufts him muſing to his Cell, 
And beg d God's Aid his Darkneſs to diſpel; 
Both ſeated there, his Harp Hymnot hes took, 
The Stranger crying out with ſerious Look; 
O Tyrant Death, whoſe Rage no Cries IF 
How dreadful. to a Soul which covets Eaſe; 
Eaſe, Ah falſe Eaſe, Souls here no true can have, 
Who ſee their Joys till virging tow'rds the Grave 
E;jmiotlto that ſoft Moment manag'd well, 


And lang of God, Death, Judgment, Heav'n an 


(Hell 


With ſyeet Diſcourſe and Song he charm'd h. 


| _ 
And. by Degrees to Change of Life inclin d. 


By this the mournful Vale Uranio made, 


i And in Expanſe above it hov'ring ſtaid ; 
T] 
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The 4334 4 in 1 Vale th Buck a 
And with what Zeal the Stranger's Bliſs he ply d; 
A Sight it was, at which all Heav'n were joy'd ; 
Uranio pleas' d to ſee him thus employ d, 
His Leiſure waits, he knew that Love immenſe 
Would on that Motive w ich his Stay diſpence. 

With ſacred Song, mean while Hymnothes wrought 
A ſtrong, Conxiction in the Strangers Thought; 
With JESUS-wondrous Love fo charmed his Heart, 
That he relolwd with all his Sins to part : 
The Youth- that Relolution firm to make, 
s. Thus wargd him of himſelf Surveys to take; 
ply, L one who building of a Tower deſigns, 
| Of the Foundation e're he draws the Lines, 
ll, his Treaſure counts, and what he muſt expend, 
el; Leſt he begins what he deſpairs to end : 
ok, Thus if you aim at Beatifick Joys, 
3k; Viaſt the World your Relolution poiſe; 
eaſe, Lon muſt your Croſs up take, your ſelf deny; 
P And rather than loſe Heav'n, in Torture die; 
have, I the rich Merchant, who to purchaſe Gemis, 
Grave(MWſhe Dangers of the Waves and Winds coatemus ; 
bell, Nidiag a pearl on ſome far diſtaat Shore; 

'n i reelling all he ever ſaw before, 
ellss all to py its Price, aud takes no Reſt 
Til of thit ſov'ra'ga Pearl he is poſſeſs d; 
he to whom the Secret is reveal'd; 
bf Treaſure buried in a neighbouring Field, 
ls all he has to purchale that one Ground, 
here he's aſſur'd great Wealth is to be found; 
N Tz Thus 
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Thus here you muſt your worldly Alt deny, 0 
For boundleſs, all- ſufficient Joys on high: | Which 
That Pearl, that Treaſure is, the heav'nly Sphere, Which 
W hoſe Purchaſe never can be counted dear. That h 


Next he'forewarn'd him of his ghoftly Foes, Think 
And how he beſt might their Infults oppoſe; To liy 
As a wiſe King menac'd by Foreign Hoſts, Bach T 
Who makes of Numbers and of Conqueſt boaſt, I Lears, 
Reviews his TROY Stores, Frontiers, and each il Lou 

(Fort, That a 
Computil what Treaſure muſt the War fupport; But Sw 
Finding his Weakneſs, curbs his martial Heat, There 
Diſpatching 'Envoys of a Peace-to treat: But till 
Thus when Infernal Foes Yan you invade; lou fro 
Think of the Preparations you have made; You eve 
Your Mind, Will, Paſhons, Vows, maturely weigh While 3 
Your conſtant, warm Devotion, when you pray; Sed Stat 
You muſt expect Temptations num'rous, ſtrong, To who 
Diſguis' d, alluring, pertinacious, long; They n 
And nothing leſs than Love, which caſts out Fear, Which 
With Pray'r and Watching, and a Confcience cles The Str 
Can in the evil Day your Soul ſuſtain, Which! 
And o're your ghoſtly Foes the Vi&'ry gain; And tha 
Vit ry, for you with them can have no Peace, begg d a 
Their Force remitting, their Wiles never ceaſe; To Selvi, 


But clad in Armour of Celeſtial Light, Who in 
You may encounter the whole Realm of Night; *raight 
On JESUS, not on your own Strength, rely, That thi 


The You 


JESUS wvok'd will mighty Aids ſupply- 
That God 
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O Love, 0 ſtill adore that gracious Light, 4 
Which ſhin'd on you, and made you ſtray aright; 
Which from the Helliſh Cup your Lips withdrew, 
That here you might your ſinful Life review; 
Think not the Mourners Diſcipline ſeyere,. 
by To live a while in penitential Tear 1 
Zach Tear a foul Propenſion will deſtroy, 
aft, WM Tears, an Advance tow'rds Victory and Joy; 
each; WI Lou'll- learn from ev'ry  Penitent you meer, 
Fort, That a true penitential Tear is ſweet; 
ort; But Sweets; of Pardon Sinners cannot gueſs, 
eat, There Heav'n in little, Rapture in Exceſs, _ 
But till, by Grace divine your Taſt is chang'd,. - 
You from true Happineſs will live eſtrang' d; 
You even in Heaw n unhappy would remain, 
While you your ſenſual Appetites retain - . 
dad State of Souls, who God's dear Love repel, . 
To whom the-Realm of Bliſs would be a Hell; 
They no one heav'nly Joy. would there endure, 
Which can be only reliſh'd by the Pure: 
The Stranger to Hymnotheo gave Conſent, 
Which he could more in Tears than Language veut; 
And that he might his num'rous Sins bewail, 
begg d a dark Corner in the mournful Vale; 
To Selvian then Hynmotheo with him goes, 
Who i in the Portico his Station ſhewsz; _ 
light; *raight through the Vale glad Hallelujals 8 
That the lov'd FESUS a loft Stray had found; 
The Youth drew joy ful Hope from that ouccels, 
That God in ſaving Souls his Zeal would biels; 
N 3 Returns 
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Returning to his Cell, he 'tun'd His Lyre, 
And ſang a Hymn with Euchariftick rie; 
Over his Cell in Ai ir Dane hung, 0 27% 
Would not divert bim tin Ris Hymn was lung; 
Then to his Guardia Notice he trajects, 
That he Hymnetheo in the Air expebts : * 
To Salvian, faithful Mourners, Dove E Cel, 
z mnotheo bid affectiouate farewel; 
On Sighs of Peuitents which heaw Jos tend, 
Hynmotheo and his Guardian both aſcend; 1 
The ſtrong aſpiriug S'ght them upwards Year, 
Till they bad rencb'@ the Chariot in the Air; 
The Birds ſoft Wings away the Vapours Liver; 
The Birds dive neg the Superiour deep; 
Ply latter arm'd with Sword, Shield , Helmet, Speir, 
Flew by of airy Fiends the Coaſt to clear. 

Torrents of Tears guſb'd from Hynothes's Head, 

Paſſing the Hill whete FESUS for him bled; 
He could not but condoliag y reſent 
Fudaick Rage, which 'FESUS could torment ; 
Which infinite Philanthropy could treat 
With ſuch malicious, Hell-enkindted Heat: 
You; ſaid Uranio, by Reflection know, 
Sin is our God's Antipathetick Lo; 
God the Angelick Hoſt from nothing rais'd, 
That he by them might be below d and praisd; 
He made them mutable, yet pure aud good, 
Endow'd with Strength, by which they might have 
His Love on an fie ir th ff impreſs'd, (ſtood; 
That loving God they might live ever bleſsd; 

ba 1 1 | But 
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But ceaſing to love God, ſelf-Love and Pride 
paſſeſs d them and they glorious 
| well #eniteyber. dur Celeſtial Fig "RE 
And the reb2Mious Hföſts oufragious = ORs 1 
If in high Heay 'n curs domineer, 

t with more Ile ay; 6 0. 2 here: 

Ah, ſaid Hymnotheo, could the heay*n-boxg Race, 
Their Love from God upon themſelves milgzce ; 
Has Heav'n its Malecontents, O might wy 1 
The Story in your grag1ous, Language * 
Thoſe very Sins by which the Angels 1. 

elf. Love and Pride, inelin d me to rebel; | 
What by half-Lights to Saints inſpire d was 13 
To you is with all Circumftances' known; "4 
How happy Spirits fell, . you can relate, 

And native Love change to unnat ral e 


How the good Angels. the Apoſtates EVR . 
With what Rewards the Conquerors were ned; 


While you: blels'd Angels ſpeak, or e 2 
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Celeſtial ; Lopths, Fatigue ; we never know : 
By God's e kid, Pra, I. © 
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And etwas their Goddnels id og them to create, 
And Being from themſelves communicate; 
Goodneſs it was, nothing could make them more 
After Creation glorious than before; 

God ſtill the ſame eſſential Glory had, 

And nothing to Infinity can add. 

Gpd ſpake, and as the Fiat from him flies, 
Chaos, Heav'n, Angels, into Being riſe; 
And o' re all Heav'i ns circumferential Ring, 
The Angels ſweet, loud Hallelujal's ſing; 
Through Empyreum in unſpotted Day, 
Thouſands of Thouſands their bright Beams diſplay, 
And inſtantly an immaterial Hoſt, 

Pitch'd radiant Tents o're all the heav'nly Coaſt; 
There Angels dwell, who ſingle Saints defend; 
Arch-Angels, who on Kings and States attend; 
Virtues, who turn the Orbs Celeſtial round, 
Pow'rs for Centurions in God's Hoſt renown'd ; 
High Principalities, who Squadrons lead, 
Dominions for ſupream Commands decreed, 
Thrones, 
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Thrones, who Gods s Judgments hear, and then N 


(proclaim, 
Cherubs clin Heay' n with Swords of Flame; b 


And Seraphims, whoſe Mold is heay? nly Love, 
Who neareſt to the Godhead wait above; 


of one born blind if God uncloud the Eyes, 


The Sun, till then l he ſtrait deſcries : 
Thuy at firſt Glance all their Creator knew, 


Though vail'd as yet from clear Meridian View; 


The Morning Stars ſang as they fir 


in d out, T 


The new-born. Sons of God gave joyful Shout; 


All in the like congenial Numbers join d, 
All in the like congenial Chords combin' d; 
Poetry Muſick, jubilation, Loye,. . 

Were in pure Spirits co-inſpir'd above; 
Devotion mov'd them all pn God to wait, 


Aud their Firſt-Fruits of Being dedicate ; "of ON 3 
To ſing in Conſort their {wget Morning LY d; [4 


And on their con- created Harps to play. 
O great Creator, Everlaſting King, 
By thee we live and love, rejoice and fing ; 


From thee our Beings, Source of Being, flow, 


To thee we offer what to thee we owe; 


We love thee, God of Love, for thy own Sake, 
And in each others Bliſs Complacence take; 


Thy unafflicting Glory we adore, 

Thy inexhauſted Goodneſs we implore ; 

We in thy bliſsful. Sight Idea's ſee, 

Or the new World which ſhall created be; 


And 
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And raviſh'd with the vaſt harmonious Frame, 
We hy mn thy Wiſdom, and thy Pow'r proclaim, 
We thy Perfections infinite conſeſs,, 
We want fult Force thy Goodneſs to expreſs; 
Since we enjoy thy diſtant glorious _ 

Thy Lovelinefs We'll draw in evry Light; 

Try oy Perfeftiors ſingly to diſcloſe, 
On ey ry 6118 ten thouſand Hymns ne ! 
Each Hymn Mun to outdo the former ſtriye, 
To inliaſte if "nearer to arri re,; 
In hymning” thee Eternity we wenn Trend, 

We all can ling, though none can comprehend; ets 
We proſtrate tow rds thy Throne, great Godhead 
| Our: Pow'rs ſublih ſe, and we'll ſublime our Song 
At their firſt Da: n thus ſang the heavuly Hoſt, 
And then tepait; d to their Uetermir'd Poſts; 
To God, "who Witti Delight review'd fixe Da 
His wondroiis Wolts, they lang Celeſtial bays 
But on the Ach, as the Co-uhal” Three 
Conſulted Matt's Idea to decree; * , 

Bright Laifer, © a | Cherub, one of thoſe * (ehoſs 
Whom for Heat ris Guardlans great FE HOVAH 
Seiz'd with Suſpicion, that the glorious Trine 
Would form a Creature which ſhould him outſhine, 
Vow'd he no Creature would ſuperior own,' 

And proudly claim'd the Station next the Throne; 
On Seraphims ke caſt invidious Eyes, 81 

Began his lower Order to deſpiſe; 

His diſcontented Thoughts thro' Heav'n Aifpers d, 


Where Spirits by pure Thoughts, not Words, converſez 
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L Armies, who can brag of Realms ſubdued; 

T And Captive Kings, who for their Crowns Have fa, 

| When after Conqueſt, the ungrateful State oy 2 

Sets on their dear-bought Lives too mean a Rate; 

[f but dne Wretch, his Prince dares diſobey, 3 

| And tempts with Hope of Plunder, and more Pay, ; 

an Dillsyal Murmurs run through all the Hoſt, 
one draw their Swords, and their high Merit bout; 
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1 Flute the Villin Sovereign, and” beftow _ ma 
met Life on him , which to their Prince they owe; 0 
% "Wh Others. ſurround their 1 rightful Prince, and chooſe, 7 
Ing Rather their Lives, than Loyalty to loſe ; : 

cad Thus Lucifer's s Dilgufts through Argels glide, 

* hlecting Heav'n with Peſtilential Pride; 1 
ſt," Ungrateful, envious, inconſiderate, vain, * 

15 Attempting Heights, debarr*d by God to gain; 

Y* WH Some of all Ranks beneath, the Seraphs vent 

85 To their Co-Murmurers their Pi dontent; 

0 Seraph alone, . no Rebel Thought Endur d, 

Wh Their ardent Love, their Loy alty ſecur'd. 

woe, Some Angels, whom for Guardians God deſign d, 
AH Didain'd their proſtitution to Mankind; ps 
þ 51 Reloly'd their native Heav'n not to . | 
hine, of Earth-born Mortals flaviſh Care to take 


Above the ſervile Squadrons would aſcend, 
one; Wl And God's Command in Heav'n, not Earth, attend. | 
At higher Stations ſome Inferiors aim'd, | 
| A great Command ſome common Angels claim'd; 
rs'd, some a leſs diſtant Sight of God deſir d, 
erſez Others to greater Heights of Bliis aſpir'd; 
As Some 
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Some would their endleſs Drudgery condole, 
Condemn'd the Orbs celeſtial round to roll; 
Some caſt on Six-wing'd Seraphs envious 3 
While with but two they were couſtraur'd to fly ; 
Others Confinement hated, pleas'd with Change, 


O're Heay'n or Earth would at their Pleaſure range; 


Some proud Arch-Angels their Creator blam'd, 
That they ſhould not be of the Seventy nam d, 
Who ore the Seventy Nations ſhould preſide, 
And by thoſe Nations would be deify'd; _ 
Of Woman, the Idea ſome admir'd, 

Beheld in God, and thence with Rage were fir'd; 
They at their ſolitary State repin'd, 

Not made for Love and Ofi-ſpring like Mankind; 
In God, ſome the Idea of God-man 
Aſtoniſh d ſaw, and Murmurings began, 

That God ſhould flight the high Angelick Race, 
And the low Humane with his Union grace; 
And when God ſhould incarnate be, they vow 
Their lighted Nature ſhould not to him bow; 
Some ray'd, foreſeeing that if Angels fell, 
They no Redeemer muſt expect from Hell, 
But to eternal Torments be confin'd, 

While God a Saviour for laps d Man defſign'd. 
Proud Lucifer, who read 1n God's. Decrees, 
Angels ſhould to Meſſias bow their Knees, 
Preſum'd for that high character to plead, 
Craving to. be incarnate in his ſtead ; | 
That he that Charge would rather undergo, 
Since 'twas too mean for God to ſtoop | ſo low; 
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He like the King Meſſias would ave reign'd, 
His Pride the ignominious Croſs diſdain'd; 
With fuch Diſguſts the Male contented fwell'd, 
Impatient till they openly rebelłd; 
Omniſcient God, who their Revolt foreknew, 
And gave each Spirit Adjutory's due, ; 
Would not Obedience force by ſtrict Decree, 
But left the Angels, as he made them, free. 
Proud Lucifer, his Rebel Faction counts, 
Which to a full Angelick Third amounts ; 
Indarted thought, he ſummons all his Hoſt 
To the bright Bounds of the celeſtial Coaſt ; 
Where he ſtood poſted by Command divine, 
Upon Heav'ns Frontiers to defend the Line; 
Some riding on white Steeds, ſome flying came, 
Some driving Chariots of ſupernal Flame, 
With radiant Helmets, Cymiters, and Spears, 
The proper Weapons of  Angelick Spheres. - 
Bleſs'd Michael, to aſſert great God appear'd, 
A glorious Seraph by all Heav'n rever'd; 
His Standard he erects of thronal Light, 


Where ſhin'd FEHOVAH in a Glory bright; 


Which Angels, by the Dove eternal taught, 


| In wonderful Embroidery had 'wrought : 


The loyal Legions, in heroick Rage, 
Haſte to the Standard, and for God engage. 
From the exilient Hofts, bright Alichael choſe 
One Legion, the proud Rebels to oppoſe; 
God's very Name, apoſtate Troops confounds, 
They fly dilorder'd to the heav'nly Bounds, 
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206 Hymmothed: : G 
All on a fidden with dire Horrors quake; 
Courage and Conduct both the Fiends forſake; 
The more they ſtrive, more they chenilelves embrol, 
Their heav'nly Weapons on themſelves recoil; 
To fight unable, yet averſe to yield, 
Forc'd to Angel ick Pow'rs to quit the Field. 
Great Michael out of Heav'n the Rebels drave, 
In vain at their Defeat they foaming rave; 
The good down to the Air Apoſtates trod, 
They invocating, Theſe blaſpheming God: 
Their Arms, which in Heav'ns Arſenal were made 
Fell from their Hands, and were to Heav'n convey d; 
Celeſtial Steeds, their hated Riders threw, 

And back to Heav'n the empty Chariats flew; 
| When in a Chariot of ſupernal Light, 
Elijah up to Heavy n began his Flight; 
Down fell his woollen Mantle to the Ground, 
That radiant Robes his Body might ſurround: 
But as curs'd Angels fell to the Abyſs, | 
They upwardsdrop'd theirVehicles of Bliſs, (creed 
Which in Heaven's-ward-Robe kept are therede- 
For Saints, who in their Manſions them ſucceed; 
Down to the Atmos Sphere they fell, and there 
Of Ether ſtripp'd, they put on gloomy Air; 
They felt their muddy Veſts their Force contralt, 
Beyond their narrow'd Bounds they cou'd not att 
Their Vehicles were temper d to a Senſe 
Of Fire, Pain, Wound, and Torment moſt intenſe; 
vet ſtill their Pride their Puniſhment deſpis d, 
And ſwelPd the more, the more it was chaſtisd; 
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Swift. as the Orbe Celeſtial move they fank, 
And in foul Air their own Confuſion” drank ; 0 
Ether aſunder parted all along; x * x 1 2 
Gaping a Vacuum for tlie curfe&Throng; 
God haſtens thus, and diſtances the Flight 
of odious Rebels from Ris bliſsful Sight. 
Soon as they reach d the Air, the Rebel Crowds 
Entrench'd themſelves in thick 4 rk RinkingClouds; 4 
Each arm'd with Spear, Shield; Helmet, two edg d 
In airy Magazine of Meteor made; (lade, 
The Loſs of Heaven is their perpetual Woe, © 
Hell is within them whereſot're they go; 
In Bliſs they learn'd, a future humane Race 
Should ſhortly be exalted in their Place; 
Who ſhould their vacant heav'nly Thrones efcbnd F 
While they Eternity in Torture ſpend ; * 
Revenge, Rage, Horror, Envy and Delpair, 
At that dire Thought, their inbred Furies were: 
They'gainſt juſt Heay'n with utmoſtMalice fraught, 
creed Wl Diſcharge full Vollys of Blaſphemous Thought; 
de- Curſe all the Hoſt Angelick, and Mankind, 
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tralt, Proud Lucifer, ere he the Fight commenc'd, 
alt; With Art had organiz'd, of Air condens'd, 

A monſtrous Form, which &re he had rebell'd, 
nſe; ln the divine Idea's he beheld 
d, A mighty Dragon, Michael to out-brave, 
2d; When Signal with a Blaſpllemy he gave; 
Swift | As 


ed; Wiſhing their Might like their Rage unconfin'd ; 1 
ere And vainly the celeſtial Pow'rs defie, 4 
; To force the Trenches where their Legions lie. ö # 
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| As when in naval Fights a Giling Tow'r 
Outbraves a mighty adverſe naval Pow'r; 
Top and Top Gallant in the midſt of Foes, 
Stones, Darts, Spears, F Jam and Deaths on all Sides 
(throws: 
Lacifer? 8 Bulk; Which o're Expanſe he ſpreads, 
His Teeth Claws, Tail, Sting, and ſev" n gaping Heads 
Threaten Annihilation all around, TX 
To all who ſtrove the Monſter to confound. 
Lucifer 's Troops, at his blaſphemous Cries, 
Embattle, and great Michael he defies ; 
Michael his Legion in Battalia drew, 
As from his Lips loud Hallelujahs flew : 
With Blaſphemy, as with a poiſon'd Dart, 
The bad ſtrike the good Angels to the Heart; 
They to the bad give deadly Wounds each Time 
They name FE HO VA A, and upbraid their Crime 
If from a Wolf and Lamb, two Nerves you rend, 
And near each other both of them extend, 
Strike but the Wolf, the Lamb ſtr ait burſts for feat, 
Live Paſſions in the Lit eleſs Strings appear; 
Thus partly by Antipathies they fought, 
And ſtabb d each other through and through with 
(Thought 
The paſſion was revers d in Hoſts accurs d, 
And the fierce Wolle at the Lamb's Preſence burſt 
Lucifer now ju- dragon d {weld with Pride, 
Deſtructive Vollies ſhot on ev? ry Shes 
Nichael the brighteſt Beam that he could find, 
Chole out of all which trom Cd's Glory {vid 
All 
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And in a momentaneous, darted Thought, 

To vindicate his Honour God beſought, fo : 
Struck through the Dragon with that radiant Spear, 
Tore his dire Shape, and made it diſappear ; © 


dus: The Fieads deſpoad at their fierce Captain's Fall, 

s, Let for God's Mercy were too proud to call; 

reads MY Their Swords they claſh, with utmoſt Fury rave, 
The loyal Hoſt their LORA Weapons wave; Y 
All at one Moment on the Rebels fler, 
Who ſoon began their Blaſphemies . 
Here Thouſands drop their Arms, and trembling fly; 
In Heaps their wounded Vehicles there lie 
Some loſt their Limbs, others run through and 

(through 3, 

art; Some cloven down, none durſt the Fight renew; 

me The Angels gave their brandiſh'd Blades no Reft, 

Crime Til bath'd in each proud Rebel's glooiny Veſt; 

end, WM Their wounded Vehicles felt raging Pain, 


They griev'd they could be wounded, but not lain; 2 
r feat I For ſoon their Wounds were by God's Vengeance 
f; To keep them for infernal Pains diſpos d: (clos d, 
As Savage Beaſts, who Sword and Spear defy, , 
\ with {WJ Von as they Fire behold, affrighted fly; 
ought Thus Fiends of Darkneſs heav'nly Light deteſt; 
4, With the bright Glories of their Foes oppreſt; 
burt. They wiſh'd for Flight, but Shelter ſought i in vain, 
de, They who fly God, unſhelter'd, ſill remain. 
Good Anzels then, the Rebels to enſlave, 
id, To the North Pole in Chains of Darkneſs drave; 
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216 Hymmitheo : Or, 
To Rocks of Ice, and Mountains of hard Snow, 
Which to the Atmoſphere continuous grow ; 
There to the rigid Blaſts they them "Expoſe, 
Where their thick, muddy Vehicles were froze; 


Their cumbtous Coats they could ho more extend 


The ſtubborn Ice would to no Motions bend; 
When Winter Frofts a Cask of Wine invade, 
The Body of the Liquor Ice is made, 
While the ſpirituous Part ſtill inward flies, 
Entomb d in the Cylindral Ice it lies: : 
Thus ſhrivell* d Spirits in hard Chryſtal pent, 
Rack d by Contra&ion, raving roar'd fot vent: 
Michael them next to the Zone torrid drives, 
By Heat extream to rarifie their Hives; 

In Cold of their Contraction they complain'd, 
In Heat by their Expanfion they were pain'd; 
A Giant that into Dwart's Armour Eber d, 
Which made them groan, impatient to be easd; 
In Giant's Armour this a Dwarf enclos'd, 
To all Connat'ral Motions indiſpos'd ; 
Subdued by Force, their Weakneſs they confeſt, 
And vow'd no more Heay'n's Quiet to moleſt: 
The Angels well the impious Liars knew, 
And would to their Alotments them purſue, 
Till the great Judgment Day Heav'n thought it fit 
Their preſent Separation to permit : 

Hell's Scepter Beelzebub ſank down to hold, 
Foul Mammon earth'd in ſubterraneous Gold; 
Proud Lucifer of Air aſſum'd the Sway, 
Suan haunts ore the Earth for human Prey: 
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In Anguiſh and Reſtraint each Legion lies, 
Yet licens'd Souls to puniſh, try, chaſtiſt. 

Haſt up to Heav'n the loyal Legion made, 
Aud gratefully exalt God's mighty Aid; 
The Quire Above, who for their Coming wait, 
Their Victory with Joy congratulate; 
They as curs'd Lucifer s Defeat they ey d, 
Sav in his Fall JE HO VA H glorify d; 
Heard the Fiends howling loud in their Deſcent, 
And trembling Lucifer himſelf lament; 
All in har monious Chords their Voices rais'd, 
Sang their Foes Downfal; and their Maker prais'd. 

How art thou fall'n, ambitious Prince of Light, 
Now ſunk @ Slave in horrid, endleſs Night; 
O vain; O curs'd Attempts; of all who try 
With the Otnnipotent for Maſtery : 
All Praiſe to God triumphant, O may all 
God's Foes as hopeleſs and tormented fall: 
Thus Angels ſang, ang God's all-gracious Eyes 
Accepted both their Zeal and Sacrifice; 
He to each Champion gave a Palm aud Crown, 
His Favours eternizing their Renown ; 
And that the Loyal might ſecure remain, 
zuch dire Temptations ne're ſhould feel again, 
God rais'd them tow'rds his Throne to Viſion clear, 
His Glories there ſo amiable appear, 
That their Capacity, Deſire, Delight, 
Exhauſted is by Goodneſs infinite; 
They now unchangeably love God on high, 
in eudleſs, unremitting Extaſie: 

ET O 2 Due 
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212 Hynnotheo: Or, 

Due Thanks Hymnotheo to Uranio paid, | 

Who of eurs'd Pride the Danger had diſplay'd. 
Tvanio, tender of his Charge, perceiv'd 

It was high Time the Youth ſhould'be reliev'd; 
And on ſweet, fruitful Carmel, ſtoopt his Flight, 
To feaſt, to reſt him, and his Eyes delight; 
There ſtood the holy Prophet's lonely Cell, 

His ſafe Retreat from wicked Jezebel”, | 
Where a grave Solitary fix'd his day, 

To Tear and joy devoting all the Day; 

To Tear, which for the wicked World ran down; 
To joy, for Views of his own heav'nly Crown: 
Hymnotheo paid the Father Rev'rence due, 

And to the Chappel for a while withdrew ; 
Off'ring a Hymn to the bright Mercy-Seat, 
And begging Aid his Voyage to compleat; 
Then for Repaſt the pleaſant Fruits he cropt, 
The Birds, watch'd by Phylacter, near him ſtopt; 
By Manna uncondens d, and heav'nly Dew, 
And od'rous Flow'rs, their Vigour to renew : 

And while their weary Wings they there repos'd, 
The Youth lay in Fl;jah's Grot enclog'd ; 
Harmonious Birds ſoon ſang him there to ſleep, 
Uranio ſitting by, his Soul to keep; 

Sitting it chanc'd (for it like Chance appear'd), 
Though JESUS the propitious Motion ſteer'd, 
That the good Argel raid his watchful Head, 
Ard his bright Wings to full Expaiiſion ſpre:d: 
Hymr-»theo's Soul, which while he ſlept remaind 
From its Organick Drudgery uinchiuiud, 
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py his exalted, intellectual Bre, 

Beheld him clap his Wings, prepar 4 to 3 

Uranio, thought he, will you me forſake, 

While you of bearifick Joys partake ?. 

Ah, ſhould: 1 fall, when 1 am. left alone, 

il blame Dranio at the awful Throne: 

Uranio, to whoſe Care John him conſign'd, 

Held Converſation with. him Mind to Mid; 

And. now, in re- ejaculated Thought, | 

The. Will of Heav' n_ thus to his Spirit taught; 

The Day is near, in which great God decreed, 

That Angels ſhould - to heav'nly Sion ſpeed; 

Hymuothen's Soul loos'd from its fleſhly Tye, 

Trajefted. : im Idea's this Reply. | 
Palsd. are the great Anniverſary Days, 

For off ing ſolemn Sacrifice of Praiſe; | 

Pas'd is. the Day when you re-ſing the. Strains, 

Sung of Incarnate God to Bethlem Swains; 

When to adore God's Son you were enjoyn 'd, 

And joy'd to ſee the Saviour of Mankind; 

Or when you ſing the Lamb ynſpotted flain, 

Who on: the. Croſs o're Sin began his Reign: 

Or when you ſig his Riſing from the Dead, 

When captivating Death he Captive led: 

Or when you the ecſtatick Songs renew, 

Sung when he to his filiai Throne reflew : 

Or when the third of the co-glorious Trine, 

Shed on the Faithful, Grace and Gifts divine: 

Or when the Seraphs, veil'd with humble Wing, 

The Three I AM with Voice eternal ſing. | 

O 2 Is 
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Ils it the Day, when firſt you roſe to Light 
From nothing, then the higheſt Stars more bright, 
When firſt you all your great Creator fang, 
And of God's Praile the Arch Celeſtial rang 
Are you to ſing the Strain which ſolemnizd 
The hallow'd Day, in which God ſabbatiz d; 
When you devoutly the new World admird, 
And Admiration Foetry infpir'd? 

Oc it the Day, when you the Songs recite 
Triumphant, for falbn Angels put to Flight; 
And trod by you to Darkneſs under Ground, 
For which with Wreaths of Beams your Hoſt was 
Or Halelxjab's are you call'd to ſing, (crown'd? 
In a full Quire for ſome converted King, 

And mighty Realm, who FESUS Laws embrace, 
Ard the Croſs o're the Crown Imperial place? 
Or are you ſummon'd fully to declare, 
The various Influence of your Guardian Care; 
With ſome freſh, heav*nly Favouts to de paid, 
For your ſucceſsful, zealous Guardian Aid? 

Or are you ſome new Orders to receive? 

Or muſt freſh Angels the old Watch relieve ? 
Or will great God, from his omniſcient View, 
Give Warning of ſome Schiſm or Errors new; 
That you may watch where, when, and how they riſe, 
And guard your proper Charges from Surprize ! 
Is the Aſſembly calld of God's firſt-born, 
Which you with your full Splendors muſt adorn? 
Or are there ſome new Plots which Tempters lay, 
Souls to delude, afflict, affright, betray ? 
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Or have the Pow'rs Infernal forc'd their Chain, 
And freſh Angelick Troops. muſt, them Rn; 
While they all fwelling with a ſeven-fold Ire. cr 
ln the Exciſion of the Church conſpire? | 
Have the Accuſers of the Saints appear d, 
To blacken them, who muſt by yay, be cleafd? 
or have van Leave from Poſts below to fly, 
To meet the Saints whom you have lodg d on high | 
While all you Guardians in a Gveet Conteſt, - 
Ve Numbers which your Cares have rendred bleſt? 
Is it the Day, when all God's Sons of Light, 
Preſent  themielyes to their dread. F ather's Sight 
When curſed Suan, inſolent and proud, 
Is wont among the bleſſed ones to crowd? 
For which of theſe are Angels calłd to meet, 
And fly to viſit their congenial Seat? 2 
Lour Gueſſes, laid Uranio, deareſt Saint, 
of Curioſity betray a Taint; 
Souls, who to God entire Submiſſion _.. 
No Queſtions ask, but what God wills, obey ; 
Yet fince your Doubts have a religious Air, 
By God's Permiſſion I'll the Truth declare. 
The Angel in the Sun, who ſpake ſo loud, 
That the Fowls heard, who fly beneath the Nene: 
The heav'nly Enſign was enjoin'd to rear, 
Juſt in the midſt of the Etherial Sphere, 
Where once the Angel hover'd to and fro, 
When he proclaim'd a trine tremendous Moe; 
And whence the Angel, whom great God deſign'd 


To preach his Truth, was heard by all Mankind; 
Q 5 * His 
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His Trumpet then he lifted to his Head, 

As loud-as the laſt Trump, which wakes the Dead; 

But ſweeter far benignly to mite, ; 

Angels to meet in the Celeſtial Height: 

Soon as the heavnly Summons reach'd my Ear, 

Which none but the Argelick Hoſt could hear, 

I clapt my Wings „ raiſing tow'rds Heavn my Eye, 

Feeling ſweet | til for the Joys on high; 

Your Spirit, as I mov'd my Wings, awake, 

Begg'd in warm Thought I would not you forſake; 

That be far from me, dear Hymmotheo, 1 

Will lodge you ſife from Danger as we fly; 

To Fpheſus the Voyage is too great, 

Bleis 4 John knows well we muſt to Heav'n retreat; 

You ſafe on Sion EAy pall ſhall ftay, 

To the Archetypal, tis in my Way; 

Your Wiſh to bymn ſweet TESUS you'll obtain, 

Both Sions ſing the Lamb u- ſpotted ſlain; 

The Devils, during our Angelick Flight, 

Will take Advants ge to exert their Spite; 

Eccleſtas Boſom beſt, with Watch and Pray'r, 

Will you ſecure from Helliſn Rage or Snare. 
Hymmnatheo's Soul ſerenely then retir'd, 

And in Vacation with his Limbs conſpir'd; 

Uranio, while the Youth and Hermit llept, 

To the bleſ#d Guardian of the Chappel ſtept; 

He ſaw the Enfiga, and for Flight prepar'd, 

And what he knew, he mild!y thus declar'd: 

Our gracious God, on ſome benign Intent, 

Had down to Earth a radiant Envoy ſent, 
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Who as from Ether into Cloud he paſd, 

Of for a while his ſplendid Veſture caſt; 

And in a cloudy Mantle choſe to fly, 

Leſt he ſnould dazzle a Saint's feeble Eye: 

San, as over the Expanſe he rang'd, | 
saw where his Vehicle the Angel chang d, 
And watch d juſt at the utmoſt Brink of Air, 
The Moment when to Heay'n he ſhould repair; 
And ſoon as he again in Ether ſhin'd, 

dum himſelf in the dropt Cloud enſhrin'd, 1, 
That no true Angel, who the falſe ſhould meet, 
u Veſt Angelick, ſhould ſuſpect the Cheat | 
Jt o're this Chappel he long hov'ring Kaid, | 
To ſee what Angel beſt might be way-laid ; L 
And as from Heav'n he one deſcending {py N. 
Whoſe Line of Flight ran neareſt to his Side ; 10 
Praiſe be to God, you bleſs my Sight, he eries; 
The Angel, not diſcerning his Diſguiſe, 

Him with a Hallelujah re- ſalutes; 

Our gracious God, ſaid Satan, me deputes, 

To guard that goodly Temple there in Sight, 

In which, to reſt your Wings, I you invite; Fr” 
Tl call together all the Sacred Quire, 

Which I, inſpir'd by God, with Hymn inſpire; | 
My heay” nly Gueſt with Ryan 'I entertain, 

Not much below our high Angelick Strain: 

The Envoy Thanks to the Mock-Angel paid, 

But great God's Meſſage could not be delay'd; 
dan foreſaw what muſt be his Excuſe, 

And choſe that Way his Guile to introduce; 
1 Hymn, 
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Hymn, Quire, and Temple, his Averſion were, 
And well he knew he no Command had there; 
Yet ſince he ſaw his Cheat was undeſcry'd, 

He to the Angel thus himſelf apply d: 


While you in Heav'n, my dear Angelick Friend, 


Eternal Day in Joys eeſtatick ſpend ; 
I waſt my Time, fix'd on that lonely Mount, 
Of heav'nly News can rarely get Account; 
God wills I to thoſe Walls ſhould: be confin'd, 
And to God's hard Command I live reſignd; 
Pity, me then, and, if you can, infuſe, 
What will revive me, ſome Celeſtial News, 
*Twas the Diſcourle, the Angel ſaid, on high, 
As I receiv'd Commiſſion down to fly; 
That God e're long, for ſome good End unknown, 
Will ſummon all the Guardians to his Throne; 
That his Angelick. Sons muſt all await 
His Pleaſure in the Beatifick State; 
A Height too pure, too glorious, too ſublime, 
For damn'd Apoſtate Satan e re to climb; 
Had they met heretofore in that bleſs d Sphere 
Satan had ne're attempted to appear 
But while the Guardian Hoſt ia Bliſs remains, 


Devils vill force Hell-Gates,and break their Chains 


Like Liberty they for a while enjoy'd, 
When boaſting that they JESUS had deſtroy d; 
Like Liberty the Fiends will re- acquire, 
Soon as the calm Millenial ſhall expire: 
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Ne, mis aid, the Angel on his Meſſage flew, | 
1 aud Satan ſank to his infernal Crew; 
, | Angel of this Church then flying near, 
bat Satan did or ſpake could fee and hear; 
nend, BY 4nd trac'd his Flight to the ſulphureous Deep, 
Where from the Angel, FESUS choſe to keep 
t, The Keys of Death and Hell; 1 learned what pyit 
t; Among the Fiends in the infernal Vaſt; | 
10, WM they all in Vehicles with Sulphur flam'd, 
1d; Wl ro Saw haſt, who open Hell proelaim'd. 
IluſftriousPow'rs, who*gainft FE HOT AH darg 
long War to manage by a brave Deſpair , 
dish, Wil ome Ghoſts detach'd from the aerial Sphere, 
With thoſe who on the Earth my Call revere, : 
mom Hve hitherto the Drudgery ſuftain'd | 


dne; or tempting Man, while you below reftraind, 

[1 horrid Torture, your Duration ſpent, 

And God, who Mercy boaſts, would not relent; 
ie, | 


But he relents at laſt, and quits the Field, 

Tird with Defiance which diſdains to yield; 

The Day is fix'd, when by Command ſevere, 

Angels in Heav'n are ſummon'd to appear; 

We ſhall, when no Angelick Watch is ſet, 

Full Freedom for miſchievous Ranges get; 

One fatal Day ſank us from Bliſs to Pain, | 

And one free Day improv'd, may Bliſs regain : 

Experienc'd Spirits, what will you adviſe, 

Hleav'n, while we have our Freedom, to ſurprize? 
From his aerial Throne, the Prince of Pride, 

With jealous Eye Satan's Deſcent deſcry'd ; 


And 
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| We no 
And fearing ſome Deſign againſt his Grown, And wo 


Flew after him to the dark Kingdom down; 
But this Harangue, ſoon as he heard him make, And not 
His Jealouſy. quite yauiſhing, thus ſpake; 

Heroick Fiends, for whom God made this Hell, jn his h 


We ma 


Peelxel 


Whom yet his feeble Vengeance cannot quell; . 1 glad 
Our Spirits as inyincibly are proud, Were I 
As when from Ether we were trod to Cloud; zut com 
We all the Value of our Beings know, That w 
And Seryitude can leſs endure than Woe; We ſho 
Though for à while we abſent are from Blils, below. t 
Yet we reign Sovereigys of this wide Abyſs; b Hoa 
Our Realms with damn'd Mankind are hourly ſtor d Worſe. 1 
And we on Earth ia Temples are ador'd; But ſhot 
| God has Adorers few, in à ſhort time To figh 
We ſhall expel him out of ey'ry Clime; be 
Atheiſm you ſee, has uuiverſal Spread, Who le 
Men now are ridicul d who God-head dread: On Plur 
In hard'ued Atheiſm may they all expire, But the) 


Soon as they feel what they burleſque our Fire; 54... 5 
We'll teach them Faith to aggravate their Grief, "HS. 
And bid them then from Atheiſm draw Relief; The 
Soon as this lower World becomes our own, Well x 
We with Succeſs may reaſſault the Throne; Sch a 
'Tis true, we of our Heights intended fail'd, Which 
Two Thirds of Heay'n againſt one Third prevail'd WM We Fi 
We were oppreſs'd by Number more than Might, I As ont 
We muſt maintain a more ſagacious Fight; 
Wiſdom defects of Number muſt ſupply, Spike 
Once more wg to re-enter Bliſs will try ; 


We 


-T he Penitent. 
We now the moſt God can inflict cl 
And worſted, cannot feel increaſe, of Pain; 
we may endanger God's Imperial Seat, 
and nothing loſe, ſhould he our Troops defeat. 
Beelxebub crown'd with circling Flames, and fry d 
uu his high red-hot regal Throne reply'd, | 
| gladly would regain our native Sphere, 
Were I to reign a Monarch there, as here; 
But common Angels there would us upbraid, 
That we our King celeſtial diſobey d; 
We ſhould for Rebels paſs, and live diſgrac'd, 
Below. the Populace of Heay'n debas'd: 
In Heav'n we only a new. Hell ſhould find, 
Worſe than the Old to a true noble Mind, 
But ſhould we on mature Debate combine, 
To fight the Hoſt of the now regnant Trine; 
How ſhall we riſe to the celeſtial Height, _ 1 
Who loſt our Wings in the Angelick Fight? 2 
On Plumes of rav'nous Birds we ſwim in Air, 4 
but they to Heav'n our Spirits cannot bear; 
Then ſit contented with your hopeleſs Doom, 
On vain Attempts tis Folly to preſume. _ 
The Serpent, Eve's ſly Tempter, then rejoin , 
We'll mount on Wings of an impetuous Wind; 
Such as we rais' d, Job's Children to e 
Which blew their Houſe of Feaſting to the Ground; 
We on thoſe Wings as well may upwards tend, 
As on thole Wings JEHOFVA may deſcend. 
Abaddan then, ready for Rage to burſt, 
* next, for Blood unquenchably a-thirft ; 
"Dive 
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Brave Fiends, who God our great Tormentor hate 


And live ſuperiour to a direful Fate; * 
Proud Luc fer gave Int: mations true, bot tis 
That the FEHUVAH's Vot'ries are but few; Than t 
And were thoſe tew deſtroy'd, Heav'u muſt confeſs, Wil a; Mar 
That we ſhould wholly the low World poſſeſs, Tortiien 
And may attempt the upper; we muſt ſtrive, We ha: 
God of his few Adorers to deprive. 10 bur 
Should we Plague, Famile, War, at onee let looſe, The Ch 
Deſtruction univerſal they'll produce: of Sain 


They with God's Vot'ries will involve dur own, ac 
And to ſpite God, we ſhall our ſelves dethrone: Than 2 
Our Vot'ries we with Care alive muſt keep, Tempt 

That they new Sins upon their Heads may heap: 4.4 e 
Damn them zoo ſoon, and when they fink below, let Lat 
They, to our Grief, endure the milder Woe. All Het 
When living Men, who have of Heaven and Hel atheifr 
The Option offer'd, Grace divine repel Urge th 
They more God's Mercy grieve by their Negleſts Wl with o 
Than we, from whom he no Regard expetts. And Chi 


Fierce Perſecution beſt will ſuit our Aims, Sage Epi 
Which may conſume God's Vot'ries in the Flames Gods fo 
Some may become our Vot'ries out of Fear, Polythei 
And of God's Subjefts we the World ſhall clear: ¶ One inte 
The perſecuting Fury but retrieve, But that 
And God to us muſt his loſt Empire leave. Who ſh: 

Belial, one of the Devils moſt defil'd, Teach in 


Who God's light, eaſie Yoke, tyrannick ſtyfd, MW Martyrs 

Roſe, and with Looks which all Controul diſdain" Prompt 1 

Thus impious Fiends attentive entertain'd : To thin] 
PA. þ 
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hate . adden Perſecution would perſwade, an 
| with more Succeſs God's Empire to invade ; 
But tis Hell's Int'reſt rather to ſpread Guilt, 
5 Than to exult in Blood of Martyrs ſpilt; 
onfeß, At Martyrdoms we more than Martyrs groan, 
; Torments in which they Joy, increaſe our oon: 
'*, we haften them to Blifs, and at the Stake, 
0 our Confuſion, they oft Converts make. 
looſe, Bil The Church, when Blood of Martyrs overflows, ' 
of Saints a hundredfold more pregnant grows. 
Wn, Error and Vice unchain'd affront God more 
ne: Than all the Tortures Martyrs ever bore. 
5 Tempt Men God's Revelations to decry, 
heap BN And ev ry Upftart will give God the Lye. 
elov, let Latitudinarian Spirits ſtrive 
be. All Herefies long buried to revive. 
d Hell Atheiſm to the licentious Youth luggeſt, 
Urge them Conſideration to deteſt; 
wick oppoſite Religions to comply, | 
And Chriſt for Gain or Safety to deny. 
Sage Fpicurz beſt could Gods deviſe, 
Gods for the Mob, but fair for the Wiſe- - 
Polytheiſm Men hardly will digeſt, G 
One intermundian God muſt be profeſs'd: 
But'that one Idle God, the ſame with none, | 
Who ſhall exact no Duty to his Throne: : . 
Teach impious Wretches Conſcience to O rerule, 
Martyrs and Judgment-Day to ridicule: 7 © \ 
Prompt them to ſhameful and unbridled Luft; © 8 
To think no Sin diſgraceful or unjuſt; SIS 
| Let 
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Let Latitude be Moderation ſtyl'd, 
That Souls may be by that ſoft Name beguil'd; 
Make Prelates ſuch as thoſe once Egypt bore, 
Wont CHRIST with. foul Serapis to adore ; 
JES on Earth his Flock was forc'd to call 
A little oae, then he'll have none at all; 
At his next Coming he no Faith will find, 
And will in vain have ſuffer'd for Mankind; 
When to this Pitch Apoſtates ſhall arrive, 
Out of this World we ſhall FEHOV AH — 
When driven, then will be the proper Time 
To think how we to native Heav'n may climb. 

Moloch, by cruel Rag ge intenſely fir'd, 

In whoſe red-hot Embraces Babes expir'd 
From human Blood long Faſting kept, aroſe 
The Fiends for Height of Fury to diſpoſe; 
Curs'd be damn'd Ghoſts, who Ills by halves defign 
I to exert our utmoſt Rage incline ; 

If Famine, War, and Peſtilence, are ours, 
Why ſhould we Devils curb miſchievous Powers! 
Let Perſecution, Vice, and Error looſe, 

All the malicious Force of Hell unſluce; 
All JESUS little Flock we'll overwhelm, 
And rob him of his mediatory Realm; 
Which to regain, he'll tamely with us treat, 
And we ll capit'late for our heav'nly Seat. 

All Hell, to what fierce loch ſpake, agrecd, 
And to exert their utmoſt Spite decreed; 
Hell thus ſet open, Devils free from Chain, 
Thiak in what Danger faithful Souls remain- 
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Hymnotheo ' waking, to the Chappel went, 
His Motning Hymn for Off Ting to preſent ; 
When bright Uranio, waiting till he roſe, 
Began for Flight his Spirit to diſpoſe. 

During, ſaid he, the Stay we make on high, 
Fiends o'er the World will ſcatt ring Miſchief fly; 
Long they'll not reign ; but while they domineer, 
Saints are beſt ſhelter'd in Eceleſia's Sphere: 
God there is wont his Jewels to collect, 

Heay'n to foretaſt, and from Hell Powers protect: 
'Tis thither I, Hymnotheo, you invite, | 
And gladly will accompany your Flight : 

All ſaving Truths are clearly there reveaPd, 
And all God's faithful Voteries are ſeal'd : 

And ſhould ten diabolick Legions join, 

To hurt one honour'd with the Seal divine; 
They to freſh Torture would in Hell be doom'd, 
Who to aſſault a Vot'ry ſeald, preſum'd: 

As in the Flood the Seas diſdain their Bound, 
And all the lofty Mountains Heads were drown'd ; 
The lower ſeem'd with Waves ſupernal join'd, 
Nothing was ſeen but Ocean unconfin'd ; 

God Noah in the Ark in Safety kept, 

When Waves to Hell outragious Sinners ſwept : 
While Adam's Race in Sin thus delug'd lies, 
And Hell is looſe, the Careleſs to ſurprize; 

All who are ſeal'd with the Celeſtial Mark, 
Ke the World plagu'd, ſafe in Eccleſia's Ark: 
All who their Errors and their Sins abjure, 


Or God adore with an Intention pure; 
Vol. III. P . Or 
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| 2 * I God in reverential View; FR 
Or their -baptiſmal ſolemn Vow renew; 
Or Mercy beg with fervent, humble Pray r, 
Find Entrance and benigh Acceptance there : 
Saints who below in Daughter Churches ſtay 
Will fafe remain, while they ſhall watch and pray ; 
They'll be by Hell in various Conflicts try'd, 
But humbly. ſure that God is on their Side ; 
They'll feel when try'd God's Love and tis in. 
© (creaſe 
That their War ends in victory and Peace; 
But Saints ſelf-jealous will their Flights ubtake 
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We'll follow of the firſt the radiant Wake; Ius Ge 
With that they in the Chariot mount on high, Chat fait 
And had the Globe Terraqueous in their Eye. Miſmmorbe, 

Angels were juſt on Wing, when Hell in Shoals be num 
Flew to delude, pollute, and murder Souls; Jat and v 
The moſt ſelf-confident the ſooneſt fell, Who Me 


Cave Hell 
0 be hi 
In Hymn, 
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Neglect of Pray'r Advantage gave to Hell; 
The Guardians Warning gave, which few would 
| (heed, 
Of Guardian Aid ſome thought they had no need 
Some in Preciſeneſs would the Flight decline, 
Leſt on the Seal the Croſs ſhould. be the Sign; 
Some on Enthuſiaſtick Dreams rely'd, 
Others decreed to Bliſs could not backſlide; 
Luſt, Av*rice,Pride,abhorr'd the heav'nward Court 
Satan prevaild much more by Wile than Force; 
Oppoſite Sects to. heav'nly Truth laid Claim, 


And each uſurp'd Ferleſia's ſacred Name 
On 
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Orelook d the ancient Church, to build a new, 
And would not ſee what always was in View. 
When Moſes, warn d of Hail; which ſhould con- 
All that continued on Egyptian Ground; (found 
A They who to God paid Veneration FN 
ray; CO Walls with Slaves and Cattle flew ; 
d, Ard when the Hail deſcended, mix d with Fire, 
1 God's Vengeance making Oppoſites conſpire; 
u i that in Field grew, fed, or were employ'd, | 
creaſe, he Herbs, Trees, Cattle, Servants, were deſtroy d: 
While they who God's meek Envoy's Voice obey'd, 
ate from the Tempeſt in their Dwellings ftaid : 
e; Thus God by Guardians Warning deign'd to give, 
iigh, That faithful Souls unviolenc'd might live. 
Hmmotheo looking down, with Tears bewail'd - 
The num' rous Souls, whom Hell with Rage afſail'd ; 
Juſt and wiſe God, proud Rebels to chaſtiſe, 
Who Mercy inexcuſably deſpiſe, | 
be Hell the Liberty, by Force or Guile, 


would le be his Executioners a while: 
(heed, Hymn, his Thanks to God, Hymnotheo paid, 


r his Deliv'rance by Angelick Aid. 
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Round Earth's Central Point a Regio When ! 

| | (leg With ki 

Planted with Mountains of an equi No Clou 
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Like a thick Grove they ſtand, and on their HeadggiW!t needs 
A ſov'raign Mountain its large Baſis ſpreads; Lightnec 


In perpendicular to God's bright Throne, be ſpi 
To all, waſh'd in the myſtick Laver, known; Where N 


High Ararat, on which the Ark repos d; duch ſoy 
Sinai, where God his awful Will diſclosd; As in th 
The ſnowy Liban, with tall Cedars erownd; Which 1 
Piſeah, o'relooking Fury's utmoſt Bound; And mak 
Baſhan, whoſe Oaks outbrave the furious Wind; WW Ferigſia, 
Tabor, where JESUS, when transfigur'd, ſhin; fem d f 
Carmel, where from the bord'ring Sphere of Flame Gatholick 
Bright Fire came down, the Godhead to proclam Whom J 
Horeb, once great Elijah's bleſs'd Retreat, When by 
The Denizons of neighb'ring Heaw'n to meet; That loft 
The verdant Gilead, on whoſe od'rous Top, Above al 
Balſamick Gums, like liquid Amber, drop; Id Entr 
The Hills which leap'd at the Ark paſling by There Fai 
Exulting to behold their God ſo nigh; Xrvile Co 
Each ſtooping to the Ground his lofty Creſt, Ur Fondn 
With the dear Load contending to be bleſt; r Imitati 


Illumi 
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llumin'd by its Heav'n enkindled 990 2 
Pay Homage to its venerable Height. 
Thither the beſt beloy'd., Diſciple flew, 
And of new Salem had à rapt'rous View; 
on his own Eagle the great Saint aſpir'd, 
Till in mid Way the vig rous Bird was tir'd ; 
Regio When his good Angel flying by his Side, 
I With kind, vicarious Wings, his Place ſupplyd: 
equi do Cloud, no Tempeſt, there is ever ſeen, . 
No Change it feels, but ever is ſerene; . 
Head lt needs no Sun, enjoys perpetual Day, 
Lightned by JESUS. Majeſtatick Ray; 
The ſpicy Mountaiqs, and the od'rous Hills, 
vn; Where Myrrh and Bragkincenſe from Trees diſtils; 
Such ſovereign Reſtoratives ne're knew, 
As in the Fields of Sacred Salem grew; 
nd; WV ich in Conſumptions ghoſtly Life repair, 
And make one dead, of Life Eternal Heir. 
Eccleſia, God Incarnate's lovely Bride, 
form'd from the ſecond Adam's wounded Side; 
Gtholick Mother of the hallow'd Tribes, 
Whom JESUS in the Book of Life inſcribes, 
When by the new Creation ſhe was fram'd, 
That lofty Mountain for her Manſion claim a. \ 
above all ſublunary Joys ſhe ſits, : 
Ind Entrance to no Vanity permits 
ng by There Faith is free from all deſtructiye Blites, 
vile Compliance with Judaick Rites; 
reſt, Ur Fondneſs for vain Philoſophick Schemes 
Jeſt; Or Imitation of Paganick Dreams; 
Illumi P” 3 Or 
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Or baneful Luxury, Pomp, Wealth, and Pride, 
Or Schiſms, which Union Catholick divide, 
Or Hereſie, which ſaving Truths denies ; 

Or Politicks, to make it temporiſe'; 

Saints there a diſcontinued Sabbath keep, 
And daily Crops of Joy Sabbatick reap ; 
There they are taught God's Precepts to obey, 
And to ſecure their Souls, to watch and pray; 
There of the World they have a Proſpett clear, 
And dawning Sight of the Celeſtial Sphere; 
And taught all Joys evanid to deſpiſe, 
And on Eternal Bliſs to fix their Eyes. 

The hallow'd Mount is by all Nations ſeen, 
And Pilgrims from all Climates there convene: 
All Parts - frequented the devoted Town, 
When on the Saints the Holy Ghoft fell down; 
From Parthia, Media, Flam, and the Gronnd 
Which Tygrs and Euphrates Streams ſurround ; 
From Jury, Cappadoce, and Afian Coaſts, 
Who of their heav'n-fall'n Image make their Boaſts 
Phrygia, Pamphylia, Pontus, and the Soil 
Impregnated by overflowing Nile, 

From Rome, Crete, Lybian and Arabian Sands, 

rene, and all habitable Lands, 

To keep the Pentecoſt Judaick flock'd, 

And ſaw God's Kingdom to the World unlock'l: 

Thus on Fcclefia's Mount, from ev'ry Wind, 

Saints, their bleſs'd Mother to ſalute, combin'd; 

All faithful Souls her awful Form rever'd, 

And Dictates with entire Submiſſion heard. 
Tate 
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Eccleſia 8 Manſion was 3 Houſe of Pray'r, 
Her Company the Saints who worſhip there; 
She with the Sacramental Wine and Bread, | 
Was at the Holy Table daily fel, 

A Croſs erect ſhe for her, Chair deſign) d, 

To keep her Saviour's Paſſion in her Mind ; 

Of the Protuberance ſhe made her Seat, 

on which were ſtaid her dear Redeemer's Feet : 
The goodly Mount devoted was to God, 

And Saints with naked Feet the Area odz 

Within the Temple, on a Throne repos' A, 

The ſacred Volume Day and Night unclos' d; 
That all the Faithful, with attentive H 01 
God's Law for Conduct of their Lives might read; 
No Maſter the: in Faith but God would own, 
His Book ſhe read, while kneeling at his Throne; 
All that ſhe read, ſhe, like the bleſſed Maid, 

By holy Meditation re- ſurvey'd; 

Her Paſtors Knowledge from chat Fountain gain 'd, 
And heav'nly Myſt'ries to their Flocks explain'd, 
To Councils ſhe, next to that heav'nly Source, 
And Catholick Tradition, had Recourſe; 

The College Paſtoral ſhe choſe for Guide: 
When Paſtors ſingly could not Doubts decide; 
Cells all around the fair capacious Plan 
Were built, Eccleſia s Sons to entertain; 

The Window in each Cell the Ten fac 4, 


Which in the Center of the Mount was plac'd ; 


And all, when off'ring up to God their Cries, 
Like Daniel, tow'rds the Temple turn'd their Eyes, 
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Ectypal Salem here is in their Eye, 
The Model of Archetypal on high ; 
The Joys, the Glories, which above appear, 
Have all in Miniature their Patterns here: 
Down from high Heav'n the holy City came, 
Devoted to the great Triunal Name; 
Within a folid Cubick Frame, the Plan 
Was drawn by the Omniſcient God-Man ; 
He built the City of tranſparent Gold, 
And Jafper-Walls the Area to enfold; 
Twelve precious Stones, whoſe Splendors never fade, 
Are of the Walls the firm Foundations made, 
Excelling thoſe on the bright Pe&ral plac'd, Twelve 
And with a Luſtre more Celeſtial grac'd: Whoev 
Twelve Gates are of twelve Pearls ſupernal fram'd, i Lach I 
Tranſcending all for which the Eaſt is fam'd; And of 
And the Eternal Word, at ev'ry Gate, All grie 
Enjoins an Angel Sentinel to wait, | Feel its 
Arm'd like the Cherubs with a flaming Blade, Bleſs'd ] 
That no Apoſtate ſhould her Seat invade; 


Would 
With 
But thi 
Was t. 


None who renounce, or ſlight baptiſmal Pact; This tl. 
No Wretch, who dares Abominations act; A Ri 


None who their heav*n-born Souls with Luft defile z Like th: 
None who Infernal Ghoſts their Numens ſtile; All whi 


None who the Steps of the Arch-murd'rer trace, WW Of hea: 
Or ſnarl like Dogs at the Regenerate Race; Or are 
Or with their Father the Arch-lyar vie, Like N. 
In forming, or in propagating Lie: Or tho 
Should theſe attempt the Mountain to aſcend, Their Si 


The watchful Guardians, who the Gates attend, 
Would 
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Would headlong throw them down to loweſt Hell, 
With the like Force by which the Devils fell: 
But though lov'd Jobn, to all that's bright and fair, 
Was taught Fecleſia's Beauty to compare; _ 
e, Yet Pearls tranſparent, Gold, and Precious Stone, 
Beneath new Salem's Graces all muſt own; 
Benign, pure, lovely, awful, charming, bright, 
Diſcern d by only heav'n. aſſiſted Sight. 
Fccleſia's Gates ſtand always open wide, 
And to no Suppliant Entrance is deny'd; 
r fade, A Tree of Life juſt in the middle grows, 
e, Fairer. than that whence Adam's Fall aroſe ; 
d, Twelve Sorts of Fruit the Tree immortal ſtore, 
Whoever eat, could never hunger more ; | 
ram d, Each Fruit is with appendent Virtues grac'd, 
13 And of the Tree above gives precious Taſt: 
All griev'd with ghoſtly Maim, Diſeaſe, or Sore, 
Feel its balſamick Leaves their Health reſtore: 
le, Bleſs'd Fruit! bleſs'd Leaves! That heav'nly Graces 
| (paiats, 
aN; This the ſublime Examples of the Saints. | 
A River glides to bleſs'd Eccleſia near, 
efile; Like that out of the Throne, and Chryſtal clear; 
e; All who are waſh'd in this devoted Stream, 
ace, Of heav'nly Joys have an initial Gleamz _ 
Or are fram lep'rous Guilt that Moment pure, 
Like Nzaman waſh'd in Jordan for his Cure 
Or though to heav'nly Things born blind, derive 
id, Their Sight, like him in Slaam bid to dive; 


ould | Or 


A: 
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in Hymn and Lore Fecleſis ſpends her Might, 
And Meditation makes amends for Sight. 

All God's choice jewels on the n think, 
In various Luftres of a Life divine ir 
There of Remembrance lies an open Book: To 
on which the Saints may at their Pleaſure look, 
The Angel, who array'd in-Linen fine, 70H 
Made from his Inkhorn on each Saint a Sign, 
Attended it, and as the Scribe of old 17 
Wrote hm the Prophets Lips whathe foterold ; 
Thus all that paſs'd in bleſsd Ecrleſias Square, 

u that Record was wrote in Letter fair?ꝰͥ 
Eleſia's Diptycks, there the Lives contain d 

Of exemplary Saints, who Glory gaimd: 

The bleſs'd Apoſtles, who Truths heav'aly ahh 
Who Miracles to ſeal it, lid and wroughht: 
Martyrs, who tortur'd, dy'd for FESUS Sake, 
All who ſtood Candidates to embrace the Stake 3 
All lib'ral Souls, who JESUS Brethren fed; | 
All pious Authors, worthy to be read ; 

krelates, who num'rous Souls to Glory ſent; 
Bleſ'd Poets, who in Hymn their Genius ſpent; 5 
Bleſs'd Kings and Queens, who ſpar'd no Care, no 
Our holy Church to foſter and enlarge: (Charge, 
Good Shepherds and good Sheep, of FESUS Fol 
Have there their Graces faithfully enrolPd. 

Saints ſweetly here diſcourſe, and heav'aly News 

Into each other only co-transtuſe; 

What ſupplemental Joys good Souls acquird; 

With what new tuneful Hymns they were inſpir'd : 
What 
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What glad Advances Converts made to Bliſs; 
With what true Love they gave the peaceful Kiſs: 
What Conqueſt This had o're the tempting Hoſt; 
In what ſweet Tranſport That gave up the Ghoſt: 
What Floods of penitential Tears were ſow'd; 
What plenteous Crop of Joys were to be mow'd: 
How Heav'ns bleſs d Kingdom roſe, and Hell declin'd, 
How, while the humble ſaw, the proud were blind: 
How Providence, juſt, gracious, wiſe, appear'd, 
When from Miſ-apprehenſions human clear'd: 
What Cordials beſt invigorate a weak Heart; 
What of a wounded Spirit eas'd the Smart : 
What would the Saints in various Want relieve; 
What Comfort ſuited beſt with thoſe who grieve: 
With what Aſſurance Saints on God rely'd, 
Who had the Truth of ev'ry Promiſe try'd: 
What a continual Heav'n foretaſting Feaſt, 
Vas Conſcience from the Guilt of Sin releas'd: 
What wondrous Aids Saints from the Angels gain'd, 
When guided, warn'd, deliver'd, or reſtrain'd: 
What Med'cinal AMi&ions Saints refin' d; 
What Raviſhments they felt in Wills reſign d: 
Of the Saints Pray'rs how mighty was the Pow'r, 
Plagues to avert, or Bleſſings down to ſhow'r : 
How tenderly God treats all Hearts ſincere, 
Who tow'rds Miſtakes unfundamental- veer : 

In Faith, in Practice, how he Frailty weighs, 
And never damus involuntary Strays. 

Thus Saints diſcourſe, and pious News relate, 
Who cliiefly mind their everlaſting State. 
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Eccleſia on her Mount has proſpect clear, 

of all that paſſes in the Vale of Tear; 

And to ſecure her Childrens Virtues, hhews 

How in the World Religion ebbs and flows ; 

She Ages paſt preſents to faithful Eyes, 

From their Effluviums floating in the Skies; 

Theſe in their priſtine Form ſhe can combine, 

Painting them to the Life by Art divine; 

Chymiſts, no Plants can from their Aſhes. rear, 

Which more like their Originals appear; 

There her firſt-· born are honour'd, who were Saints, 

And livd in Evangelical Reſtraints; 

Kept holy Faith as pure, entire, and bright, 

As firſt it ſtream'd from Fontal, boundleſs Light : 

But now, alas! the World degenerate grown, - 

Lets foul Concupiſcence uſurp the Throne; 

In Lands below a Mixture ſad appears, 

The Tares out-number far the loaded Ears; 

A Sight which grieves Eccleſia to the Soul, 

Her Daughters with the Mother Church condole: 

As a chaſt Dove, meek, patient, when forlorn, 

Is wont upon her Perch to ſit and mourn ; 

For her dead Mate a lively Love retains, 

And in continued Languiſhment remains; 

That all who her ſoft Lamentations hear, 

By Sympathy Propenſions feel to Tear: 

Thus fad Eccleſia ſits, and makes her Moan 

For her loſt Children, who their God diſown: 

Rachel, when wak'd by dying Infants Cries, 

She ſaw their Murders, and with bleeding Eyes, 


Her 
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Her deareſt Jacob's Sons bewail'd, ne're ſhed 
Such Streams, as fell from fad Eccles Head; 
To which the World, which dares Go&'sVengeance, 
Their Reſpite from deſerv'd eternal Woes. (owes 
Her Food is hidden Manna, which Saints taſt, 
And on the World no future Paſſion waſt ; 
To do God's Will, like JESUS, is her Meat, 
The Angels Food when they to Earth retreat; 
The Water of pure Life her Thirſt relieves, 
Spending for God her Strength, ſhe Strength re. 
(trieves: 
Her Robe of Godlike Righteouſneſs is made, 
The Linen in which Angels are array'd; 
Which while retir'd, ſhe on her Mount remains, 
Admits no Rent, or Patch, or Spots, or Stains: 
Oft-times ſhe leaves a while her Seat on high, 
The Wants below of Children to ſupply : 
As when the Spouſe by Night her Lover ſought, 
And by the Watchmen of the City caught, 
By cruel and remorſeleſs Hands aſſail'd, 
Was wounded, bruis'd, and thruſt away unvaild: 
Thus when her charitable Walk ſhe took, 
The various Legions, who her Mount forſook, 
Made their Aſſaults upon her as ſhe went, 
Her Veſt they rudely ſtain'd, patch'd, ſyotted, rent; 
And had not JESUS Promiſe her ſuftain'd, 
Hell over her a Victory had gain'd; 
Lodg'd in his Wings ſhe to her Mount took Flight, 
And in his Blood waſh'd all her Veſture white; 
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the clos d the Rents, away the Patches threw, 

F Her ancient Dreſs ſhe lov'd, averſe to new; 

ce, Wl Apoſtate Angels, who in Mem'ry keep = J 

owes ll God's Wrath, which hurl'd them to the doProus 

aft, And oft eſſay d in vain, with utmoſt Spite, 
To wreek on JESUS their revengeful Might ; 


: Peſpairing God incarnate to deſtroy, 
t 3 Againſt his Spouſe belov'd their Rage imploy : 
„ belzebub, Satan, Lucifer, whoſe Hoſts 


te. Range o're infernal, earthly, airy Coaſts; 

| Eccleſia, from her lofty Mountain, ſtrive 

ito the State inviſible to drive; 

mumerable Forges they ere, 

All Metals and all Minerals collect, 

From which they may offenſive Weapons form, 

Or batt'ring Engines, which the Mount may ftorm 5 

All Tortures which prolong a Martyrs Groan, 

And Nature force, their Deities to own; 

All the Artillery of Hell and Air, 

To make the Faithful of Heav'ns Aid deſpair ; 

Sin, Error, Luſt, all that may Souls pollute, 

All Arguments God's Being to confute 

Vertigo, Latitudinarian Pride, 

All ſenſual Pleaſures which the Will pid; 

Storms, Earthquakes, Thunders, and Tornado's dire, 

cchiſms, Hereſies, which lying Ghoſts inſpire, 

On ev'ry Side againſt the Mountain flew, 

While Show'rs of ſiery Darts they on it threw : 

Yet ſtill Eccleſia ſafe from Hurt abides, n 

Firm on her Mount the their Aſſaults derides; 
She 
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She to God's Word infallible adheres, 
By that and Pray'r ſhe all her Conduct ſteers; 
All the infernal Forges cannot frame 
A Weapon, that can give her mortal Maim ; 
Hell, o'er the Mount unable to prevail, 
Reſoly'd Eccleſias Children to aſſail, 
Who at the Font themſelves to FESUS give, 
And ſhould devoted to his Glory live; 
In the looſe World they frequent Conqueſts make 
Of faithleſs Souls, who their firſt Love forſake; 
While Saints, who watch and pray, on God rely, 
And the united Force of Hell dety. 
Both Angels with their Charge now reach th 
Where they beheld the holy Mountain ſtand; 
The Youth below they on the Ground difmiſsd 
Both yet continued careful to aſſiſt : 
The Storks then free, up with the Chariot fly, 
And breaking looſe, o'erturn it in the Sky; 
And People wondred at the od'rous Showers 
Deſcending from the difſipated Flowers; 
Angels give ſuper-effluent Aid in Need; 
But when Saints no Neceſſity can plead, 
With their Endeavours only they conſpire, 
God and our Guardians our Efforts require. 
Bleſsd JESUS, when he three Diſciples drew 
To Tabor, his preludial Rays to view, 
Wingleſs himſelf, to them no Wings would lend, 
That all on Foot the Mountain might aſcend. 
Hymnotheo, when ſet down, for like Intent, 
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And eying the top Mountain at firſt Sight, 
He in Deſpondence ſeem'd to reach its Height; 
But heav'nly Aids invig'rated his Mind, 
He on the Angels all the Way reclin d: 
The Mountain he afcended by Degrees, 
And forward ſept with an encreaſing. Eaſe. 
The Angel poſted at Ecelgſias Gate, i 
Of all who came enquir'd the Ghoſtly State; 
Angels and Youth a free Admittance gain'd, _ / 
While Souls leſs purged, much longer were detain' d. 
Uranio and Phylacter then preſent, 
To bleſs d Eccleſia, the dear Penitent;; 
Their Rev rence paid, and then began their Flight, 
Putting off Cloud to put on Ether bright. 
Hymnotheo to Errcieſia s Care conſign d, 
She ſhew'd her ſelf diſtinguiſtungly kind, 
In Languor, till his Soul he could unlade, 
kerleſia with alacrious Zeal obey d. | 
Men all combine in the Deſire of Bliſs, 
The moſt ne're find what it is hard to mils : 
The Senſualiſts are wont Eſſays to make, 
Ihe Happineſs they aim at to miſtake: 
hextricably all the worldly wiſe 
Embroil themſelves, while they ſhould ſabbatiſe: 
Philoſophers o're Globe Terraqueous roam, 
To find that Bliſs they might poſſeſs at Home; 
range Madneſs on the Sea and in the Dark, 
To ſeek that Shoar, at which they all embark. 
Almighty Wiſdom, who all his Works creates, 
In co-harmonious Numbers, Meaſures, Weights, 
Vol. III, Q To 
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To ev'ry Rank of his:own Works aſſign d. 
The natiue Ends to which e them inel in d; 
On lifeleſs Things Propeifions he impreſe d, 
They in their Stativiis always are at Reſt:?: 
His Wiſdom by Inſticts brute Creatures ſteers, 
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They kinaw ,'they. chooſe, they love their Proper They 


Man honour'd is with Reaſon for his Clue; (Spheres: 
His Bliſs in this World's Lab'rinth to purſue: 
And did not Sin our native Reaſon blind, 
Bliſs is ongenial ta Smmagtal: Mind. 
God with Reſtraints inferior Natures made, 
But no Reſtraints ofi Souls immortal laid: 
God; who ne're formed Capacity in vain, 
For boundleſs Goo, muſt bounaleſs omg: ordain: 
God only our:Capacities' can fill; Wn 
God is the rative-Center''of our aun; 
His Bleſſings here we uſe, and 1 Prize, 
But in none but himſelf can Sabbatiſe: 
God is our Bliſs, to God, by Love divine, 
Our Spirits riſe in right aſcending Line: 
A Flame not more connaturally aſcends, 
Than an unbounded Soul to God Pups: 
By Sin our Virgin Nature is deflower'd, 
And by a Force unnat*ral over-power'd : 
By Sin it Wounds 1eceiv'd, but was not flain, 
We ſtill our vaſt Capacity retain; - 
Our Souls proportion'd are to God alone, 
Aud when they think, no other Bliſs can own: 
Sin with by-rills devaricates the Stream, 
And raiſes Idols to our fond Eſteem ; 
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But When ne Reaſon has, the Chanel W 
To diſembogue in God we Row. with Speed,, 5 2 
Wealth, H onour, Pleaſure, cannot quench my 
They common Portions are of Squls: accurſt: LINN 
They vain, vexatious, ſhort, uncertain are, 
They no Proportion to. my Spirit bear; e u 
The Pious them as Trials only uſe, wo 57, 
1e: ſtill dreading the Contagion they infuſe: (Springs, 
When Souls, tow'rds God make humble, vig rous 
They clog, like Birdlime, their aſpiring Wings; 
de, cbey perfect not, they only Souls enſlaxe, 
_ Wilabitter Sickneſs, leave us at the Graves. hen 
They only. gratifie the. baſer Part, 1 
dain: ue damnable when they uſurp the Heart... ITT 
* Some who groſs Senſuality, deſpiſe, ka 
To Pleaſures more refim d exalt their Eyes; 3 
ne, heir Minds to Knowledge take more noble Flights, 
IJ bbey tire themſelves in Theoretick Heights; 
And tir'd return in intellectual Woe, 3 
That ſearching all, they nothing truly know ; $45 
had Love inſtead of Knowledge flown that Track 
They to repoſe had flown enlightned back. 
At Happineſs in Virtue others aim, 
but Virtue, void of God, is empty Name; 
Without a Sail, Helm, Tackling, e ay 
 lloats on Waves, bound for no certain Shoar ; 
eenerate Man, to ſenſual Pleaſures prone, 
Nould, if 140 Deity, no Virtue own ; 
od only can our Souls to Virtue draw, 
Ind give it full Reward, due Aid, and Law: 
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244 Hymnothes: 0 Or, 
| Tod left Mortals in the Dark to grope, 
Without a Byaſs to a certain Scope; 
No Choice could ever terminate the Soul, 
In Infinitum, *twould: to Follies roll; 
Inſtable, vagrant, reſtleſs and confus'd, 
By each deſtructive Vanity abus'd; 
But for himſelf our Spirits God deſign d, 
We, out of God, no Reſt, no Bliſs can find. 
I to an all-fufficient Bliſs aſpire, 
Which ſatiates, and which terminates Deſire; 
Which ſtores my Spirit with Idea's bright, 
With a meridian; univerfal Light ; 
Proportior?d to Probetificn unconfin'd, 
Which leaves no one Vacuity behind; 
Where no Deficience, Trouble, Change, Ally, 
Can leſſen or my Indolence, or Joy; 
Which to Eternity will fully pleaſe, 
Tranſcendent, yet attainable with Eaſe; 
Has Lovelineſs unbounded to endear, 
From the leaſt Atom of Pollution clear; 
Which elevates my Soul to utmoſt Height, 
And ne're withdraws its Beatifick Sight; 
Which in immenſe Benignities outſtreams, 


While all my Pow'rs imbibe their Fill of Beams; 
A Bliſs which none but JESUS Love ſupplies, 


Like God himſelf, in God to Sabbatiſe. 


From thee, great God, our Spirits took their Start 


Thou our ſole Alpha and Omega art; 
Spirit with Spirit ſuitably is join'd, 
Fiuites in Infinite true Fulnefs find; 
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Tis our fole Bliſs eternally to be 
United to thy All-Sufficiency. 
The Spirit, where it would be, then remzins, 
And lodg'd in Thee, feels neither Wants nor Pains ; 
But how ſhall Man, Lord, reach that glorious Height, 
Or Duft and Aſhes with great God unite? | 
dl. bit thy Will that Union to delay, | 
And Bliſs reſerve till we ſhake off this Clay ? 
e; Tis here, my God, the Union 1s begun, 
it, Sal'd with the Blood of thy Eternal Son; : 
| Fouls here by Love with God united grow, 
And feel anticipated Heav'n below. 
Ye worldly Joys, which court my Choice, adien, 
y, Ny Soul was made for God, too great for you; 
Go ſeek a Heart, with ſenſual Philtres drunk, 
Or to low 7 Propenſion ſunk; 
With FESUS only I in Love can fall, 
My Centre, God, Exemplar, Saviour, All. 
Soon as the Office clos'd, he walk'd about, 
faſting his Curioſity devout ; 
the Temple was of poliſh'd Marble mate, 
Whoſe Walls within were artfully inlaid 


bt, 
) 
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zeams; ich Letters of the pureſt Parvaim' Gold, 
lies, i which bleſsd FESUS's Story was enrolld ; 


velve goodly Pillars ſtood on either fide, 

he ſtately Roof to bear, and Wings divide; 

ach Pillar was with Cedar Tablets grac'd 

Lovers, who there felt the raptrous Taſt 
JESUS Love, and thankful for their Lot, 

T;W'eir votive Hymns, in Pearls thick ſtudded wrote, 
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246 Aynnatheo: Or, 
| That ev'ry Way a Vot' ry caſt his Bye, 
Ot JESUS he Memento's might deſery, A 
Memento 85 which more. > heay' nly Thought Excite, 
Than, Images, which, groſſer Senſe delight, 
| Soon as the whole, Aſſembly were Uſhers d, 
The Temple Prelate, with the Youth conyers d: 
Ferventio, who with, dearneſs bim embrac'd, 
And in a, Cell, to his full liking. plac'd: | 
There oon as they, repos! 'd upon their Seats, 
Devout "Feryentio, thus Hympath heo treats: 
Next to, your conſtant conſciencious Care, 
Of ſolemn and ejaculated Pray'r, 
By which the, Incenſe, of a, Heart contrite, 
To God Triune is fuming Day and Night; 
The Book inſpir'd, exacts your utmoſt Zeal, 
There God vouchſafes Truth, ſaving to reveal; 
With heav'nly Graces: *twill. enrich, your Soul, 
Twill teach you all your Paſſions to controut ; 
There all Inflammatives of Love Divine; 
There all ſublime Illuminatives ſhine ; 
There are;of .heav'nly Conſolations Store; 
There ſoyereign Balſams for each ghoſtly Sore; 
There God hole Armour to reſiſt Surprize; 
There all, Artilbry of Salvation lies; 
There Wiſdom Plots Satanick to diſcloſe; 
There Force infernal Legions to oppoſe; 
There no bleſs'd Subjects for Poetick Heat; 
There all, Preparatives, for, Glory meet; 


T is God's own Word, and has a God-like Might, 


Jo make Souls God: like, and to God unite. 
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Know Son, tis not bare redding1 Föminend, 

vou muſſ choice Hours in Meditation Tyert#; / 95 
When reading has for” ghoſtly Food purvey'd, © 

Tis Nutriment by Meditatibn made; nia Þ Civ 1 

Look round the Templig- whole bright Wall recgrd 

ſaming: Stories of our ma Lcd? BE 
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ks Moſes to vehe Cloud once mud Ra 
Where hne the Honour had, great Gbd to meer; 
e, from all Diſtractions here below withdraw, | 
N And vehicledl in Cloud with flered A we; 
Think tbab All- glorious God is preſent chere, 
And for his grücious Aid make humble Pray” „„ 
u, Then with ferene, fix d, itteflectual Sicht, ag 30 
al; Behold the Subject i in each different Light, 
il, Its Motives, Proz erties, Effects Turyeigh,” * 5 
1, MWfatucely alle cs Arcumftaneb weigh, 15 but 
06 all ar Memory can recollet, 
Imploy your Meditation to” reflect. 
When you have drawn the Copy in Not TY 
ore; Note how your Soul is by the Draught 5 Miche 45 
e; hen efficacious Truths you lay to Heart, 1 0 
They will devout, coat Tal Paſſions ares 5 "Ba 
barkralltiesbumble r FioighE God' bittet SP pitt OM 
1 His Promiſe Hope, His Tee 8 achter e 
tis commands Obedience, Comforts, 8 Pee 
His tender Love'preventing, Lee excites: 
When heawnly Things you" thus in Thought | OY 
unt into what Devotions you diſſol ve; Nen 
24 The 
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248  Hymnothio : Or, 


The Gains you thus by Meditation reap, | 
For your Improvement; you in Mind muſt keep, 
Live ia,, habitual, Faſt of what you feel, 
"Twill heightsn, twill invigorate your Zeal; 
Pray that the World may not that Taſt Ade, 
And Meditatioa; with a Hymn conclude. 
Think not that 'tis fatiguing, tedious, hard, 
To fix on Things celeſtial your Regard; | 
Men practiſe Meditation 'eviry Day, - | (tay; 
Their Thoughts long Time on Things tetreftrial 
Mechanick, Stateſman, Lawyer, Merchant, Clown, 
All Callings in the Country or the Town, | 
Meditate Day and Night von their Gain, 
Vet of Fatigue in thinking ne're complain; 
They by revolving Buſineſs in their Mind, 
In temporal Affairs Improvement find: 
If 31 evanid Thing s Men fteer this Courſe, 
And feel of Meditation kindly Foree; 5 
Should they their Thoug chts on Things celeſtial ſet, 
Yor Heav'n they like Advantages would get. 
Hymnotheo heard with Application due, 
And ſoon Proficient in that Learning grew; 
In Cell, or Temple, he by, Day or Night, 
Where he could ta ke moſt. undiverted Flight; 
With Heavy" mn 2. Cqaverſation ſtill maintain'd, 


Such Joys, and' ſuch celeſtial Riches gain'd, 

That when his Meditation fell, he griev d, 

He to the World thould fiak, 0:  Eeay? n bee 
Ferventio, who Hynothes $ Progreſs ey d. 


Beſt for his Pecleverance to provide; 
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The Penitent. 245 
Him to Filits Charity commends, © 4 

: And gladly he to the old Saint aſcends. 

| Figilio kept his Flock till in his Sight, | 

And in the Temple Tow'r watch'd Day and Night; 

The Tow'r, which ſeemꝭd its Head in Cloud to hide, 

Whence he the Compaſs of the World deſery'd; 

A wakeful Cock was his Companion there, my 

And his Alarum to his Midnight Pray'r 

Before him à fair Bible open lay, 

From which his Eyes long Time would fever ſtray; 5 

\ Silver Trumpet hung up by his Side, 

like that God order'd Moſes to provide; 

Which when the Prieftsby God's: Appolutmens 1 

To the Aſſembly they all '{ſcael rex. 

No judgment could approach Yilibs round 1 

but he gave Warning by his Trumpets ſound”: 

| Harp Davidick- on his Desk was placd, 

With that, away he ghoſtly Slumber chas d. 

Of all the various Orders of Mankind, 

To Paſtors God ſtrick Watching has enjoin d; 

impending Dangers ore their Flocks to to py, : 

ind with the Trumpet warn them they are night 

I way, they neglect the Trump to blow, 


al ſet, 


bey ſhall incur a confluential Woe : | 
d, he Blood of all, unwarn'd by them, who die, 
1 ich their own Blood will on their Conſcience lie: 
, at if they blow, the Souls who take no heed 
cav d Wal! periſh, and the Watchman's Soul 1s freed. 


out Hymnot heo, from his Stand on high, 
ok d round about with an aſtoniſh'd Eye; 
lere 
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There was a'gloriqus: winged Hoſt in View, They K 
Which to and; fro oer the Horizon fler, y cheſ 
Full of bright Mes before; and full behind, Their 1. 
Each like a Confluence of Suns qutffümd; rheſe h 


Each armid with Sabte, Helmet, Spear, and-Stiield I They w 
Againſt ſome Foe prepar d ep elke the Fiel; I Theſe 
O Father, ſaid Hhymnotheo, who are they," wich th 
Who o'er Expanſe ſuch num reus Suns diſplay.” with t} 
They Watchers are, Vigilis frat replyd They we 
The ſame. which Babylon's proud. Kang deſcry'd; ln Vanit 
When they from God prongunc'd'his Doom ſevere, I They t. 
And to: your Eyes in Rays benign — 24 a the 
They are Angelick Troops, by God aflignd © WM They o 
To be the watchful Guardians of Mankind; nee a 
Their numꝰrous Eyes, nor Day nor Night they'cloſe Tears fr 
They ſpy each Motion of infernal Foes; WW Theſe ft 
God, who employs them, ſtumbers not, nor ſleeps, Wi They al 
With wakeful Care,; he Men and Angels, keeps. Theſe ic 

Next on the lower World | Hynmetheo gaz . They ſle 


And found himſelf a: ſecond Time amaz/d; Theſe w 
He per 48 ofthe Earth he took farvey, : The ghe 
Dull minted Darkneſs. at + Noon-Day'; W655 Ligh 


en Egltt, ſaid the Saint, felt diſmal Night, Wich th 
The Jews had) in their Manſions chearful Light; ln. God's 
Thus ever, ſinde, the Source of Light appear'd, ¶ Ths ww 
And with his healing Beams the Faithful chert d; They ff 
Againſt thoſe;Beams, Souls hard ned ſhut their Eyes 
And more tha heav'nly Light thick Darkneſs prize, They 8 
The Sons ot Light and Darkneſs interſperſe, Still Ke 


And with ſtrange Mixture fill the Univerſe; 
They 


K 
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ner keen a Light ill mining in their Bread 
sy cheſe, even native Light is quite ſuppreſs dg 
„ beir Lamps burn bright, andare with Oylſupplyd; 
trbeſe have their Lamps extinguiſſid, and er 
hield I They wakeful; for the awful Day prepare; 
d; WM Theſe growzie live, devoid of ghoſtly Care; oe 
- WW 'Vith thoſe, the Hoſts of heav'nly Watchers vel ; 
ay. with theſe, Spirits of Slumber ſent. from Hell; 
hey weep, hymn, watch, read, meditate, md pray; 
y'd; n Vanity and Sin thoſe waſt the Day: fy 
ſevere They to encounter Death, their Hearts diſpoſe; 
va theſe, till damn'd; their Eyelids neler uncloſe: 
d Whey often feaſt on the Immortal Bread; 
d; heſe are with 1 ghoſtly Opiates_only. POR - 
cloſe, Ml Tears from the Eyes of thoſe for Slumberers ede; 
I nee lupid, all who mourn for them deride- 
ſleeps I They all improve the Talents in their Truſt; 
ps. Theſe idle, hide them an 1% Duſt: 
d, They ſleep in Death, to endleſs Joys aſſum d . 
| Theſe wake in Death, to endleſs Misery a0 5 3 
„ be ghoſtly W atcher, from the gümbring N | 
Ws Light from Darkneſs, is as clearly known: 3 
icht, wich their Loins girt, and Weapons in their Hand , 
light; ¶ n God's whole Armour clad, the Watchers Rand 2, 
rd, This World to them is not their Home, but Inn, 
They 9 tber has 4 through Ambuſcades of 
Ry Ig Ein; 3. 
They” Strangers rtr are Denzons on Righ, N 
tilt: keep-th hog heay” ly Country in their 5 Tags 
As 
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As Jews were of the Paſchal Lamb 'to taft, | 
With Staff in Hand, ſhod, girded, and in Haft: 
On this Side Heay'n thus Pilgrims never reſt, 
Till paſs d this Life, they are compleatly b bleſs: 
Think, Son, if finleſs JESUS watch'd and pray'd, 
How wrath * more Sinners by Hell Pow'rs way-laid) 
T biak, Son, that JESUS keeps you in his Eye, 
And bids you watch and pray, for Danger's nigh, 
Hynmotheo, who the aged Saint rever'd, 
Apply'd to his own Spirit all he heard; 
Himſelf a facred Watcher he profeſs d, 
And took his Leave when by Vigilio bleſs. 


Receiy'd from * of Hymn the 


W — on Eccleſi 4's Mount no Speech was heard, 
But Pſalm and Hymn, and Song with Faith endear'd; 
When Melody and Truth together join'd, 
And to harmonious Love tun'd rude Mankind; 
When Muſick wedded was to Soug divine, 
Muſick, whoſe Force, like God himſelf, is Trine; 
Muſick and Song, the Buſineſs of the Bleſs d, 
Wha never weary, though they neyer reſt ; 
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Muſick and Song, which Saints with Zeal promote, 

+ aud humbly to the God of Love devote; 
n: uuſick and Song, at which the Pagans aim d. | 
d, y Luſt, by Wine, or vicious Gods enflamd; 
51. Mufick and Song, which Chriſtian Bards deprave,” : 
ray'd and to all Purpoſes of Hell enflave ; | 
1279) Muſick and Song, which troubled Spirich eaſe, 
Inlulg'd by Heav'n, both to inſtruck and pleaſe; - - 
Saints feel an Elevation fweet and ſtrong 
In facred Muſick, and celeftial Song; : 
Kints, who juſt Songs could to all Paſſions futs; 
Accompany'd with Organ, Harp, or Lute ; | 
4. By JESUS Love, and the bleſs Id Spirit i'd, 

| All were with ſacred Poetry inſpir'd: 
Ecleſia, taught by the all-gracious Dove, 
Sake the ſole Language which is ſpoke Above; 
n Songs the with her Sons convers'd, and they 
Were went in Song their Mother to repay. 

Next, to Ferventzo's Song all Audience gave, 
Inftruſtive, and melodiouſly grave. 
i Race MW Should there concur in our corporeal View 

the t Object, proper Medium, Diſtance due, 
Grace, let if the Eye be not diſpos'd aright, 
ard, alacious and imperfect 1s our Sight: 
Thus when our Thoughts to heav'nly Truth aſcend, 
Unleſs we freely to that Truth propend, 


d; With a devout, warm, docile, humble Mind 
And Will, to practiſe what we know refign'd, 

ne; Ne either that high Truth ſhall disbelieve, 

d, vr not its native Lovelineſs perceive , : 


The 
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The higheſt baxren Knowledge Men obtain, | 
Serves. but to cumber, not enrich the Brain. 
God is the Ob e& which the Salats propoſe, 
From him all Kno yledge, Love, aud Bleſſing flows; 
The Medium Nature's Light, and ſacred? * ity, 
They both his Rays beneficent tranſmit ; 
Pray? r gives the Diſtance due, by W hich our 295 
God's Glories unaffliting may deſery; a 
And if our Soul, the Organ, be ſincere, | 
From Paſſions, Vice, and Prejudzcgs clear; . 
If we God's Mercy infinite imp. ore, 5 
And ſtudy God, that we may God adore, 
God in bright, gracious Beams will on us ſhine, 
We then ſhall ſee, and love the Truth divine: 
All who Celeſtial Knowledge ſtrive to gain, 
Muſt in bleſs'd JESUS School their Spirits train; 
He has of Knowledge the true Method ſhewn, 
To riſe to Truths abſtruſe, from Truths well known: 
Repent, believe, and love, is what he taught, 
Knowledge by theſe is to perfection brought; 
His Truths in all a general Faith ſuppoſe, 
From Reaſon this, and nat' ral Conſcience grows; 
Repent, this is wiſe FESUS firſt Command, 
Which all may at firſt hearing underſtand ; 
All Men themſelves as Sinners ſtill bemoar'd, 
The World its Guilt by Sacrifices own'd ; 
Like Penitents with God the Pagans treat, 
Have Mercy Lord, they in their Pray'rs repeat: 
Repentance then muſt be your firſt Eſſay, 
That beſt removes all Hindrance in your Way 
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Concupiſcential Fumes eclipſe the Mind, tris 
A Heart ſet on the World, to Hed nis blind MT 
Luſt is of Infidelity the Cauſmſm. £ 
The Unbeliever quarrels with God's Laws; 1 9 4 
were God leſs holy, Ris Commands leſs pure, 
He then his Revelations would endure; VOL 
Goodneſs and Truth eſſential to Ged Trine, 
None who” are his Diſciples can disſin 
Soon as we have the Obſtacles remov'd, 

Qur Faith will by Repentance be improv'dz, 

Sorrow for Sin, the Source of all our Woes, 

The Need of a Redeemer- will diſcloſe; 

Ind lively Faith "when FESUS it beholds, 

That deareſt Saviour-in its Arris"enf6lds ; -/ 
kviour, beyond what Man coutd*-wiſlito have, 
tho dy'd a Victim to redeem his Slave; 

ith will dear JESUS; keep in ſtrict Embrace, 

d on his Croſs entire Reliance plate; 

Bles'd FESUS' for its King and Pröphet own, 

5 well as Prieſt, God's Anger ti artone; 

Holt firmly, to the Truth he taught; ad here, 

Ibey his Laws, and Biapire mild revere; 

ath, God's immenſe Philanthropy diſplays, 

id God 'All-lovely, higheſt Love will raiſe; 

de Intellect and Will muſt both unite, 0 
e one contributes Heat, the other Light 0 | 
ill as the Light expands, the Flames afpire; 

ich Truth we learn adds Fuel to the Fire. 
Faith, when it JESUS holds within its Arms, 

1s of his houndleſs Love enam'ring Charms; 

With 
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With heav n-enkindled Love, all o're it Mews 


Into all Love by ſelf. transfuſion turns.) .......: Lore 

The Soul Be Holocauſt to JESUS gives, . Tha 

And crucify'd in Reſolution lives: In tl 

Repent, love God, and you'll eulightned grow, Whi 

Lovers God. beſt by ſweet Experience know. In tl 

Devoto next his Lute ' harmonious took; And 
To ſing her * ce God Ss: ſacred Book: 

Hell 

Sud tis thi Win, 1 [ hould be; Thy 

Alike to Vice and Exror fre, They 

That 1. might on this mortal Stage, Injuri 

In due Probation ſpend my Age; » They 

And both my Mind and Will excite, To re 

To know and love Love Infinite. 3 

Srl 21d e 1 But a 

Since Knowledge muſt precede, and none In va 

Can truly love what is unknown; The \ 

Since, Lord, no human-bounded Mind But f 

Can comprehend Love unconfir d, All A 

How can my Love to thee aſpire, in its 
When "SS, Thought to 8600 it Fire? 

Thou, 

Yet to be loy'd with all our Might, To ke 

Is thy juſt Due, and thy Delight ; Such ] 

The Saints beneath, the Bleſs'd above, Such“ 

Are only happy in their Love; That Y 

Ah, how ſhall 1 thy Goodneſs know, If we”. 


Thence to begin my Heay'n below ? 


Lord, when thy Book. is in my Sight, 
That caſts Illuminations bright; 
In that J hear thy gracious Voice, 
Which guides my Will to HAPPY ne; 
In that thy Lovelineſſes ſhine, 

And to thy Love our Souls dine 


Hell Pow'rs for ever will contend 
Thy Truth to damp, pervert, or blend; 
They'll various Schemes of Error frame, 
Injurious to thy: lovely Name; 
They'll vain Philoſophies diſperſe, _ 
To render Souls to thee averſe; 


But all Hell Pow'rs 1 feeble Spite, 
in vain ſhall gainſt thy Truth unite; 
The World was never yet ſo bad, 
But for thy Word it Rev'rence had; 
All Ages, Regions, Sects 23 

In its Original Divine. 


. ? 
* Thou, gracious Lord, doſt thus contre, 


To keep Inflammatives alive; 14 

Such Energies thy Word enforce; - 

Such Tinctures of its. heav'nly Source 
That we our ſelves, not thee, muſt blame, N 
If we are cold amidſt that Flame. 


lll. | | R V When | 
Lord ; 
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When Doubt, Pain, Error, Tempter, Grief, Mord, I 
Aſſault me, there 1 find Relief; Enjoying 
My proper Anodyne, Rule, Guide, All 
Arms, Comforts, are from thence ſupply'd; In t] 
By all- ſufficieut Love decreed,  * Vile Mar 
To correfpond to ex*ry Need. 0 be © 
My God, O may, I Day and Night NEE 
Fetch from thy Word Heav n kindled Light; W * 


And with that light Celeſtial Heat, 

In Hymn thy Favours to repeat; 

Love never reaches its full Height „ 

Till wing d with Hymu it takes its Flight 


Down from his Tower the good Vgilio came, ll _ 
The Youth' to counſel! was his zealous Aim; u art x 
The Youth thank'd God, who thither had him ſen{'tice dre 
And fat with Rev'rence, to his Song attent : 


| | I can 
To Abram, God's on Friend, the ghoſtly Sire Wh this fa 
Of Saints, who to ſupernal: Bliſs aſpire, by All-fi 


All-gracious God a Viſit made, 
And thus his awful Will diſplay'd: 


| le I ti 
| am God all-ſufficient, me revere, 


Iothing | 


Before me walk, and keep your Heart fincere. It wha 
O gracious Truth, which God, himſelf inſtils, r 
For the ſafe, watchful Conduct of our Wills, hls 

I1 U er | 


Entirely may my Soul imbibe, 

What tis God's Pleaſure to preſcribe ; 
Motive and Duty he has ſweetly join'd, 
May both continue lively iu my Mind. Lor 


ze Py 


Lord, I thy All-ſufficiency * Es 
Enjoying thee, I. cannot wiſh for more, 18 
All Bleflings worthy. of Deſire, 
In thy Infinity conſpire ; 
lie Man! O how immenſely art thou ble; 
o be of all- ſufficient God poſſeſt ! | 


d; 


„ WW lifamy, Want, Danger, Sickneſs, Palm. 
ght; hen Men and Devils ſtrive to work my Bane, 
When Nature i is fatigu'd and frait, 

When Death my Body ſhall afſail, . 

in thy All-ſufficience find Relief, 

u ſtrong Supports, which overpoiſe my Grief. 


ouart my King, Judge, Father, Friend and Guide, 

thee dread; love, obey, in thee confide ; 
While thou art in my wakeful View, 
can all Rebel Luſts ſubdue, 

o this falſe World no one Propenſion warps, 

by All-ſufficiency my Soul . 


le I the World and thee; my God; compane, 
thing find but Inſufficience there; 

t what it promis · d ne're W 

But Diſappoiutments gives and Woes; 

ge Choice ! the all- ſufficient to forſake, 

u utter Vanity our Refuge make. 


R 2 


Or, 


R.. 


Annot heb: 
Ne garten 
Since thou, Lord, all- ſuffcient art to nc 
I ſhould live wholly: ſacrific'd to thee; 
Cheer'd by thy omnfprèſent "Ray, 
My Mind« from thee ' ſhould * never 27 
But while I languiſh in this Vale of Tear, 
My Thought x will often from "thy'P Preſence veer. 


O all-ſufficient Temple | in my Soul, 

My Inſtability. of Mind controu l, 

And when my Thoughts from thee decline, 
The Wanderers O re- confine: 

Of my own treach'rous ſelf I live in Fear, 


RTP wy ane va, from wilful 5 clear, 


O all ye Creatures, who God's Power dechate 
O all Efforts of Providential Care, . 
O Book inſpir' d, 1 in whoſe each Line, 
Truths heav'nly in full Splendour ſhine, 
O ſacred Guides, O Saints who God © obey, 
Be my * of God to 121 5 


To Day! O never your Memento's ceaſe, 
Tin from forgetful Fleſh 1 have Releaſe; 
When 1 of God the Rev'rence loſe, 
O then Memorials freſh infuſe; 
I, if each Hour you warn me that God ſees, 


Shall bluſh, dread, grieve, his Goodneſs to diſ- 
| (pleaſe. 


Wart 
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The 
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Warn me thy elt, Lord, "ſhould 1 theſe ye 
On thy own Laws Teach Minute to reflect; 


O may 1 nought deſign, or do, ; 
Unworthy of thy awful View ; 


Nought I may be aſham'd, or fear to own, 
When Death ſhall call me to thy awful Throne, 


Saints, who enjoy wh beatifick Sight, 


we, Take in thy Love immutable Delight ; 
* They all impeccable remain, 
r, 
4.64 O they can never fin” again; 
| the more mindful I of thee abide, 
* The leſs thall be Ke | Danger to backlide. 
» 
The Youth the Song up in his Mem'ry laid, 
* And his Preſeryative from Evil made: 
7. 


Fgilio then returning to his Tower, 

Hmnotheo Notice had, that *twas the Hour, 
Which bleſs'd Eccleſia for ſweet Hymn deſigu'd, 
To elevate, deyote, and one her Mind. 


C 


The Youth by Pride ſeduc'd, by Luſt enflam d, 
At meek Humility not only aim'd ; th 

ut Purity, that pure Angelick 208 

Vhich, wauld the Filth of Daphne, beſt efface ; 5 
ind to his Angel thus himſelf applies,, 
ppearing to his intellectual Eyes: 


ges, 
o diſ- 
bleaſe. 


Wart TE 
R 3 Bleſs'd 
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Bleſs d Angel, to whoſe Guard my Mi: All 
God from the hallow'd Font confign'd, * Dre 
To give. God humble Homage due, Une 
| I frive 1 Þ (.: RO 
But there” O another c Grace, | Enf 
Which brightens your Angelick Race; Thr 
To which Jever all aſpire,! _ - . And 
With warm Deſire. 


The Grace moſt te nder, heav'nly, nice, 
Yet moſt bewitching is the Vice, 


While to our Appetites depray'd, 
We live enflav'd. 


I never think my, ſelf ſecure, 

Even in my Pray'r for Spirit pure, 

Hell Powers Impurities ſuggeſt, | 
Which I deteft. 


Deteſt, my Angel then replies, 

Your Safety in deteſting lies, 

We to your Sex the Guardians are, 
| And to the Fair. 


Wwe ſee both Man aad Womankind, 

Each other to pollute inclin d, N 

Both freſn Provocatives . 
Luſt to foment. 


ot 


All that Uusgibättn taints, | 
Dreſs, Geſture, Plays, Balls, Pitture, Paints, 
Unelean Converſe, Songs, Stories, Books, 

| And wanton Looks. 


Enforc'4 by Riches, Sloth, Exceſs, 

Through Hand, Eye, Ear, the Soul poſſes, 

And kindling foul Thought, Tendence, Guſt, 
Piurveigh for Luft. 


With fuch falſe, tranſient Joys as theſe, 
Souls daily heighten their Diſeaſe, © * 
And everlaſting Blifs diſclaim, * 

For Filth and Shame. 


Like God, with unpolluted Eye, 

When we polluted Souls deſcry, 

From Guardianſh' p in ſacred Ire, 
We ſtrait retire. 


Chaſt Souls we "Helter in our Wings, 
When fiery Darts curs d Saas flings, 
The Points are blunted by our Plumes, 
The Fire conſumes. 

Thus when Incentives Saints abhor, | 
While they with Luft maintain a War, 
Saua With no one fiery Dart | 
Can gore the Heart. 

R 4 They 
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They wiſely mapage ghoſtly. Fight, 
Leſs by aſſaulting than by Flight, 
Their Arms defenſive nicely skill, 

© "To ſhield the will. 


Of Senſe 3 watch all Ave... 
Leſt Hell its Poiſon, ſhould infuſe, 

| Of God all- ſeeing, and his Law, . 
| Hays filial Awe. | 


The Serpent in its Birth they choak, 

With Pray'r and Faſting God — Y 

A Saint by theſe unhurt, withſtands 
| Infernal Bands. | 


Themſelves, God's Temples FS revere, 
From Deſecrations keep them clear, 
Pure God in Tp cannot dwell, 

. Diſpos'd for Hell. 


The Chaſt alone Bliſs heay” nly gain, 
There Virgins follow the Lamb lain, , 
Sing Hymns, array 4 5 in pureſt white, | 

In NManſions bright. 


Chaſt, married Saints, who meet Above, 

| Change mortal to immortal Love, 

They from Beds undefil'd ariſe, 
Pure in God's Eyes. 
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In dur firſt Fontal, earthly Sie, 
God deign'd to ED nuptial Fire; 
But in our Fontal heav'nly Head, a 
| | The Virgin Bed. 


Fil clear your Intellectual View. 

Of Things, to form Idea's true, 

Behold, two Beauties coming chere, 
R Them now compare. 


Though both may amiable ſeem, 
This merits Scorn, and that Eſteem; 
That modeſt, pure, this full of Stain, 
I Undbluſhing, vain. <1 


ere, Sweet * Looks Reſery'dneſs Mew, 

Laſciva's wander to and n | 

That Temple is of Love <9! ine, 
This Sty for Swine. 


That Courtſhip flies, this courts Mankind; 
| That ſtaid, this fickle as the Wind; 
of That loves by Judgment, this by S' iht, 

| And Faney light. 


ove, God's Image that unſoiPd enſhrines, 
This to the Rank of Beaſt declines ; 
With Cloſet-Pray'r her ſelf that arms, 
g Thus ſtudies Charms. 

| | That 
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That radiates and ſublimes the Mind, 

From all the Proſs of Fleſh refin'd; 

This damps all Heav'n enkindled Light, 
And covets Night. 


% 


That aims at Glory, hw the Juſt, | 

Like Angels, know nor Sex, nor Luſt; 

The e World this moſt admires, 
And ne're aſpires. 


That at laſt Day at God's Aube Hand, 

With FESUS ſpotleſs Lambs ſhall ſand; 

This with foul Goats to Torment doom'd, 
Burn unconſum'd. | 


Great God, the Virtue to ſecure, 
Enjoind to keep his Temples pure, 
'G ainft Luft peculiar Vengeance ſhews, 
In num'rous Woes. = 


Stiak, Rottennels, tormenting Pains, 
The Takes while alive ſuſtains, 
Men ſhovel into his cold Bed, 


His Limbs when dead. 


Even Worms from his fqul Carcaſe fly, 
Toads only ſuck his Poiſon dry, 
And Fiends Steams peſtilential drain, 
Poor humane Bane, 
He 
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He's to the Hell ſelf-dammd that lies 

In a ſhe Sctans tempting Eyes; 

Still extromitting luſtful Flame, 
And damping Shame. 


When is or in Infernal Shade, 


He feels his Conſcience him upbraid, 
Hell can no Torment equal make, 
To Luſt awake. 


He'll wiſh he Martyrs Racks had lt; 

With Baſilisks and Scorpions dwelt, 

Leſs tort'ring than the Kiſs and Guile 
| Of Women vile, 


Curg'd Devils, who foul Worlkip FI 
Which moſt God's Worſhip ſhould . 
In r Myſt'ries took Delight, 

Pure God. to _ 


The pure and foul ſurvey, you "ll know 

How thoſe for Hell, Hell undergo; 

While to gain Heay'n, of Heay'n the chaſk 
Enjoy the wp | 


When Thoughts unclean your Soul lurprize, 
Tis in Conſent your Danger lies; 

Deteſt like us, you'll pure remain, 
N And Conqueſt gain. | 
My 


268 


My Angel then in Cloud withdrew, 
May I like him keep Heav'n in View, 
Where pureſt God will none endure, 

i But Spirits pure. 


Hymnotheo * Or, 


Here the Aſſembly in the Realm of Light 


Concluding, down the Guardians all took Flight; 


Uranio and Phylacter then reflew, 

Their Charge of dear Hymnotheo to renew; 
Both to Eccleſia made a Revy'rence low, 
Such as to FESUS Spouſe the Angels owe. 

Uranio brought with him, when down he came, 
Horſes and Chariot of celeſtial Flame; 
*Twas one, of thoſe to bleſs'd Eliſha ſent, 
From 22 Rage his Miſchief to prevent; 
Solamon s Chariot only had its Floor 
f Loye, this was Enamourment all o're, 

Of Flame benign, unſcorching, and perfum'd, 


Like Moſes Buſh, it bright'ned, not conſum'd: 


Hymnotheo to Eccleſia bad farewel, 

She ſweetly wept as on his Neck ſhe fell, 
And with a Kiſs of Peace, her Blefling gave, 
Juſt as he mounted to the airy Wave; 


The Wheels, the Air unfurrow'd lightly kiſs'd, 


Swift flew the Horſes from the Curb diſmiſs d, 
As a Fleet-Roe on odr'ous Mountains treads, 
On the unbonded waving Spices Heads; 
Flijah, when he in his Chariot ber 25? 
Of Univerſe ſearse had a freer View; 
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And when they, ad that wide 3 gain A 
Uranio S thus . H) HEymnothes entertain d. 

"Caſt your Looks down on thoſe vaſt defart Plains, 
Where Deſolation, and wild' Horror reigns; PF 
Even ray "nous Beaſts will never harbour there, 

Even noxious Plants die i in that poiſ*nous Air, 
That foal Seven-headed Dragon there was bred, 
With his own Peſtilential Vomits fed; 

Black Scales are round the moving Modntain roll'd, 
His ſeven. Heads glitter with ten Crowns of Gold, 
A ſevenfold Force, and tenfold Craft he boaſts, 

Bliſphemes Great God, defies the heavnly Hoſts ; 
freaths Peſtilence ſevenfold at his ſeven Breaths, 
Satt'ring around ten thouſand baneful Deaths : 
Each of his Mouths has a quite different Bore, 
The Damn'd can never in worſe Diſcords roar : 
u his ſeven Heads, each of his impious Brains, 
One of the ſeven curs'd deadly Sins contains, 
Pride, Envy, Sloth, Intemp'rance, Av'rice, Ire, 

aud Luſt, his Noſtrils as he moves tranſpire, . 
His odious Heads ten Crowns imperial wear; * 
bod's facred Decalogue to over- bear; 

tle now to Sight ſeems a vaſt nayal Hulk, 

And fills the whole Horizon with his Bulk; 


2 


7e 

Phat Bulk, left it affright a Siuner's Eyes, 
cog, Ne can fhrink up to a familiar Size; 

q. Neewhen he Heay'n outbraves in fierce deſpite, . 


e vainly ſtrives to ſwell to infiute ; 
Dileaſes, Sorrows, Pains diſaſtrous Fate, 
ind Deaths innumerable on him wait, 


- 


Shame, 
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Shame, Curſes, Anguiſh, his Attendants are, | 
And Horrors, which wrack Conſcience with Deſpair; 
Sword; Famice, Deluge, Plague,wild Beaſts and Fire; 
The Executiouers of heavy? _ Ire, | 

His Lictors are, his Valfals to chaſtiſe, 

When to the Height permitted they ariſe ; 

Hell next thoſe Judgments big with Vengeance goes, 
Tranſmuting temp Tal to eternal Woes; 

A horrid Light'ning from his Eyes he darts, 
Which in their fleſhly Scabbards ſcorches Hearts; 
Scythes crooked, edg'd, aud pointed are his ', Wa 
Tusks tall as Liban Cedars plant his Jawes, 
Each Limb ſeems made for Terror aud for Strength; 
His Tail is equal to a Comet's Length, 

Which he, in ſpite of God, inſulting brags, 
Shall ſweep down Conſtellations as it wags : 

As the Torpedo, hunting for his Prey, - 
Strikes with his Tail ſmall Fiſhes in his Way; 
Which, when benum'd, to ſtruggle have no Pow'r, 
And he at Pleaſure can his Foe devour ; 

Thus at His Tail he has a Scoryiou's Sting, 
Deadly, like that of the locuſtian King; 

By which he Poyſon into Souls inſtils, 

And ghoſtly Stupefaction e're he kills; 

With all the Saints he is at mortal Strife, 
Whoſe Names are written in the Book of Life; 
With them good Angels their Confederates join, 
And to oppoſe his Tyranny combine; 


All who Reſiſtance make, his Jawes eſcape, (Shape, 


Damn'd Ghoſts in their own likeneſs form'd his 
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Yet wicked Men his Favours ſtill implore, 
Oer all the World the Monſter they adore: 
Earth's Monarchs at his Feet theit Sceptres lay, 
And to his Crowns obſequious Homage pay : 
He reigns a King o'er all the Sons' of Pride, 
And to gain Hearts, ſends Legions far aud wide; 
Oer his Idolaters mean while inſults, 
And in their everlaſting Pains exults, 

That Harlot, who herſelf in Miſchief prides, 
Is Porne call'd, ſhe on the Dragon rides: 
The curſed Serpent gorg'd with Poyſons crude, 
And undigeſted, her foul Carcaſe ſpew'd; 
The Beaſt is Sin, the Strumpet Error ſtyl'd, 
Man is by this deceiv'd, by that defil'd; 

Her baneful Charms ſhe artfully can mask, 
To cheat poor Mortals, is her daily Task; 

dee how ſhe ſits perfum'd, thick painted, curFd, 
The lewd, the common Strumpet of the World; 

0n her curs'd Bulk ſhe wears a ſcarlet Robe, 
Rolling her Eyes, and Venom o're the Globe; 

In precious Gems, and orient Pearls array'd, 

Which by the Stench ſhe breaths in Luſtre fade; 

As a young Brood of Crocodiles, who ſwim 

In Ganges Stream, or play upon its Brim ; 

When they eſpy a ſudden Danger near, 

Fly down their Mother's Throat, and diſa ppear; 
The lying Spirits, thus by Porne bred, 
Retire unto her Paunch, and there are fed; 

And when themſelves they with her Venom cloy, 
Dilgorging it, they all Mankind annoy ; 

Some- 
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Sometimes without they play around the Whore, 
And ſuck her poy ſouous Blood at ev'ry Pore, 


Till down the Leeches drop, and Men dhefive 4 


That they may out on them their Surfeits ſpew; 
The Golden Cup, which in her Fingers ſhines, 
She boaſts is fill'd with Paradiſian Wines, 
Which vig'rous Heat renew, the Spirits cheer, 
Exalt the Soul, and Iutellectuals clear: 
The ſtigian Potion is in Hell diſtilld,- 
When empty'd, from the Vault infernal filld; 
All that abominable is, and foul, 
Are the Engredients of that deadly Bowl, 
See how Mankind deep of her Gobblet drink, 
And never more of God or Duty think; 
Diſtracted, and intoxicated rave, 
And only things which heighten Madneſs crave; 
Talk idly, on the Brinks of Tophet laugh, 
And their Souls poyſon with a Guſto quaff; 
Put off the evil Day from Year to Year, 
To good Advice ſtop their impatient Ear; 
Their own Damnation zealouſly purſue, 
Their diſappointed Follies ſtill renew, 
For ſhort-liv'd Trifles, endleſs Joys foregoe, 
No Bethlem ever could ſuch Madneſs ſhow ; 
'Tis Choice in thoſe, but tis Surprize in theſe; 
There it is Sin, but here it is Diſeaſe. 
Dragon and Whore oft Ravage- in Diſguiſe, 
And ſeem innocuous to enchanted Eyes; 


His Foam, her Philtrums, while they you amus d, 


A Poyſon worſe than ten mad Dogs infus'd : 
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ſn their true Shapes they no themſelves diſplay, 
And all their Horrors and their Spite betray 0 
Shin d on by God, your Spirit took no Reſt 
Till you expe!ld the Poyſon from ybur ee { 
Your Pray” b, Ty Alms, rey" Cell with Tears 
M's ai Hel. ic(bedew's, 
Enforc'd .by ger lr e Soul ne 
JESUS be ever prais'd, the Youth rejo ind, 
Whoſe Love I keep in my enamourd Mind. 
While in the Chariot towards loy'd. oy they 
Hymnotheo ſpy'd beneath à ſandy; Waſt, _ aſt, 
With the un- numbred Prints of min Feet, 
Where moſt” went onward, and few made retreat: 
Beſs d Angel, faid the Youth; what is that Place, 
Which ſeems frequented by all humane Race. 
With due Attention, ſaid Dranio, gane 
; On all the Taris of that entangting Maze: 
3 There Paradiſe once flouriſſid, whew enc d, f 
But now lies common to the World expos d: 
5 Alas! hom dear one Sin the Sinner coſ;; 
Which Irmiocence and Bliſs» together loſt! 
Juſt in the Place where hung ferbidden Fruit, 
s Which ban'd all humans Otfspring in the Root z 
Vhere the curs'd Tempter his firſt Vi & ry g 


ele; ud fin frequents the: inauſpicious Spot 
c dear the ſweet Grove, where the immortal Lees 
* 


ood bow'd with Fruit, approachable and: free, 
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Satan his Palace af Temptation built, 
Inſulting in his Conqueſt and Man's Gait 
The Serpent wav'd: his Carcaſe o'er the Grow 
Backward and forward, angular and round, 
Giddy with Turning, he himſelf would reel, 
Maze within Maze, and Wheel within a Wheel; 
In his own Slime the Ichnography drew, 


Unwary 
luto the! 


And whi 
And fron 
Thither 
Htau wat 


To Dathy 


That all his Legions might the Work purſue: Till you 
A Glory uniform in Nature ſhines, _. Thea cur 
Satan could draw no ftraight, no equal Lines; 0 take 
No Cells alike, Proportion in no Part, Till in pp 
It ſeem'd a Building rais d by Chance, not Art; Mute you 
Ilrmumerable Tracks the Choice confound; The Te 
Satan himſelf was loſt on his own Ground: Father of 
The Thuſcan Hahitation of Miſtakes, __ Ile craft 
The Labyrinth of, which Crete boaſting, makes, ud as f] 
Where even the Architect, without his Clue, vmetimes 
The Sketch of his oun Building never knew. hen to ſe 
Eeypt's vaſt Maze with, num*rous Temples ſtor d, bout the 
For all the wild Deluſions there ador'd; Ind heed 
Dead Rome of living Rome the ſpatious Drain, Une watch 
Where walking Ghoſts nel er find their Grave again Wonetimes 
All which with ſtrange Perplexities amus'd, Vho, whe 
Unguided Mortals were far Loſt conßud; ; "ith ſeve; 
With Diabolick "Eden them compare, e with p 
They regular, and extricable are; ind by th 
One at firſt Sight would gueſs their artful Man, With wak 
Seducing Spirits here contriv'd the Plan; Mmves to 
The Avenue is wide, paſs'd through with Eaſe, Miſchiet 
8255 narrows into Turmags by Degrees; I Infalene 
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Unwary Souls of God who never mib, 
luto theſe guileful Intricacies ſink, 

And when once in, they wander to 4 * 

And from eternal Bliſs ſtill further go; 

Thither when you by: Pride delir'ous grew, 

tau with Spite, unheeded, wafted you; | 
To Darhne thence your treach'rous Will ye train'd, 
Till you Effrontery in Sin had gain d; 

Thea turn'd you looſe with Villains on the Hill, 
No take of all Impieties your Fill, 

Till in pure Pity JESUS you. beheld, _ 

Inke your hard Heart, and Satan's Force repelbd, 
The Tempter there the curſed Realm controuls, 
Father of Lies, and Murderer of Souls; 

The crafty Tyrant humane Tempers ſifts, 

ad as they vary, his Temptations ſhifts: 


eel; 


ie, metimes he like a Lion takes his Range, 
w. hen to ſome harmleſs Shape himſelf will change: 
or'd, bout the World his Harpies are diſpatch'd, 

Ia hpeedleſs Souls are in their Talons ſnatch'd; 
n, ne watchful Fury on each Mortal tends; 
again Wonetimes he ſeven, ſometimes a Legion ſends; 
£ Vho, when caſt-out, the Soul who careleſs lies, 
13 ith ſeven- fold Force and Malice re- ſurpriſe; 


e with preſtigious Objects Senſe deludes, 

und by tha Senſe into the Heart intrudes; 

Vith waking Dreams Imaginations fills, 

Nves to obſtruct all good, promote all Ills; 
Miſchief potent, exercis'd in Fraud, 

If Infulence, which hardly is o're-aw'd ; 
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Of ſhameleſs Impudence, unwearied Spit, 
Diſguiſing Wiles with feigr'd Angelick Light; 
Againſt Mankind he cruel War declares, 
Maintaind by Violence, Calumny, and Snares; 
Of ſovereign Pride, which ſince he fell aſpir'd, 
For this World's Idol God to be admir'd; 
That very. Sin where his Aſſaults ſucceeds, 

He at God's Bar for Man's Damnation wy 


Satan is with Man's in-born Luſt in League, 


Both of his Ruin manage the Intrigue ; 
This World his Magazine his Rage ſupplies, 
There the ArtiiPry of Temptation lies; 

He by Injections into Hearts can flide, 

By treach'rous Friends oft leads a Soul aſide; 
Oft with fallacious Argumeat perſwades, | 
With violent Attacks à Soul invades; 

Oft overwhelms Man's Spirit by ſurprize, 
Sometimes Man's Hurt in Ambuſcadoe plies; 
He tim'rous Souls with Difficulties fright, 


Tires ſome by frequent and protracted Figlits 


He into Looſeneſs diffipates vain} Minds, 
Same to impracticable Rigours hinds:;; 
Draws moſt unſightly Figures of the Saints, 
And Vice in meretricious Colours paints; 
Some Sins he venial, ſome he calls Miſtakes, 
Some he by good Intentions hallow'd makes; 
Some needful are, for Satety, Eaſe, or Gain, 


Some are Mens Temper, which none can reſtrain; 


Some Sins for once ſecurely Men may try, 
Their Folly by Experience to deſcry: 
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in ſome, ner, lawful Calliugs them engage, 
Some are too mean for an Almighty Rage; 
Man's Duty ſhould be ſiz d to lower Rates, 
Congenial Weakneſs all his Guilt abates; 
Hell, he a Place of Torment will uot own, 

But habirable, like the torrid Zone; 
Heiy'n he calls nothing but a tedious Sight 
of God's All-dazliag, over-pouring Light, 
But who the numberleſs Deceits can tell, 
Whick in that Diabolick Region dwell? R 
The Depths of. Satan, none but God can ugg, 
By which he ſtrives laps d Mortals to confound; 
Yet in all Garbs Fiends take, they Kill retain 
characteriſticks of infernal wee 
This for Man's Safety gracious God decreed, 
None are deceiv d, who pray and live with heed: 
For all deprav'd Propenkions « of Mankind, 

There Manſions ready furniſh'd are affign'd: 
Juſt in the Centre, Satan keeps his State, 
Where tempting Legions, his Commands Await + : 
His Regal Throne he there ordain'd ſhould be, 
The hollow Trunk of the forbidden Tree; 
And on the Branches, Kill entire „though dead, 
His Privy-Councal perch around his Head; 

With his curs'd Senate there, he Night 5 Day | 
Lays Plots, . Mankind moſt likely to betray : 
When wearied with the Labour of Intri gue, 

To eaſe their intellectual Fatigue, 
Malicious Spirits in a Moment ſtart, 


| 


They at the Tempter, and. the tempted Part; 
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They dext rouſly alſume each Sinner 8 | Shahi, 
And' all their Follies ridicule and ape: (praiſe 
They ſcoff, they grin, their own Atchievements 
Yet in damp d Ghoſts no real Mirth can raiſe; 
Time ſerving Changeling, Machiavilian Fourb, 
Proud Schiſmatic ks, who holy Church diſturb; 
The brutiſn Glutton, and the drunken Sot; 3 
Vile Letchers, who with Strumpets ftink and rot; 
Affected Gallants, and the ſquandring Heir, 

The heftring Bravoes, who the Cowards — 
The rich ſtary'd Miſer, and the churliſn Hog; : 
The. c9s 'ning Gameſter, who. a Die can cog; 
The Senſualift in inter — Eaſe; . 

Poets obſcene the gaudy Mob to pleaſe; 
The fawning Courtier kiſſing great Men's Feet, 
The wild Enthufiaft, the Religious cheat; 
Curs'd. Hereticks, who ſaving Truth deny; : 
The Philoſophick Tops, who God defie; 
Haughty Contemners. of the Good and Wit, 
The {mooth-tongy d Villain with inchanting Lies; 
The lewd Monk, wauton Nun, licentious Prieſt; 
Prelates, who ſtarxe their Flocks, themſelves to feafl 
Alf Satan, 8 Spies, and doubly damn'd Decoys, 
Whom to tempt others, daily he employs; 
Theſe and a Thouſand Humours more they hit, 
With an inſulting, and latyrick Wit. 

The Tempters for each Vice fools Coats prepare, 
And when they act, thoſe Fools their Coats they well 
Each ſcoffing tells with what a trivial Wile, 

He to that Folly could his Fool a : 
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And for flight, deadly, momentanoous Toys, 

Made him renounce eternal heaw n jees; 

Sometimes with horrid Blaſphemies they rave, 

Bragging they more can damn, than God can ſave. 

When a tremendous Thunder rends the Stage, 

The Devils tremble at FE HOVA H's/ Rage; 

And for juſt” Vengeance, angry God deputes, 

The watchful Guard of the immortal Fruits; 

They ſwiftly flie, and with their flaming Blades, 

Scatter freſh Horrors o're infernal Shades; | 

Deſpair, and hideous Yellings, ſeize them 8 

They think they hear the Trump to judgment callz 

Their Stage is in a dire Confuſion left, 

Stan himſelf is of his Wits bereft ; 

But when the threatned Terrors dilippear, 

He Impudence reſumes, and chides their Fear; 

JEHOVAH thus the Tempter's Malice bounds, 

And when he pleaſes, all his Rage confounds: 
As the wiſe Men, with Heed conſid'rate ey'd 

The Star which God created for their Guide; 

And by the various Pointings of its Ray, 

Which perpendicular ſhin'd all the Way; 

Through the untrod, and vaſt Arabian Wild, 

Condufted were to the Almighty Child: 

Thus keep Great God in reverential Sight, 

And his Commands will caſt unerring Light, 

They'll you thro' all the Tempter's Mazes ſteer, 

You from your heay”n-ward Courſe will never veer ; 

Souls into endleſs Labyrinths decline, 

When they abandon God's directing Line. 

S 4 Ange] 
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Angel and Youth, now. from the airy Sphere, 
perceiv d that they to Epheſas drew near; 
And at the Quatory [ſoon alighht, 
Where Joln was wont to take his heav *aly. Flight; 
The Chariot, of a Driver had no Need, 
And to its heav'nly Station flew with Speed: 
They find the lov'd. Diſciple. on his Rnees, 
V ho riſes foon as he Hymnotheo ſees; 
With Kiſs, of Peace; and with Embraces dear, 
With Eyes: which melted into joyful Tear, 
He welcom'd him, and gracious God; ador d, 
Who had Hymnot eo to himſelf reſtor di ; 

It was the Day the lov'd Diſciple choſe, . 
His bright Illuminations to diſcloſe, 

The ſeven grave Prelates there together met, 

O're the ſayon Alan Mother Churches ſet; 

To the Apoſtle they had made Requeſt, 

To ſtop: the Progreſs: of a growing Peſt, 

From Ebian and Cerinthus firſt deriv'd, | 

Who JESUS. of his Deity deprivd; 

John begs A ſſiſlance from their Faſts and Pray'rsy 

While to Jus Oratory he. n 

To ſpend in Contemplation Day and Night, 

Tilt God youchſafed him ſuper-effluent Light: 
Soon as divine Impulſe upon him falls, 
e to the Chappel the ſeven Biſhops calls; 

hom their ſeven Angels carefully attend, 

Ordaiu'd by God their Churches to defend: 

All ſeven Hymnothes tenderly embrace, 

And hyma his welcome to that holy Place; 
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re, Wiſe God 2 s coming thither tim d, 
That by their Zeal his Love might be ſublim: d; 
All took their Seats, their Angels ſtanding by, 

at; Who on the loy'd Diſciple. fix d their Eye, 


Expecting from his Lips high Truths to hear, 

Which ſhould their Love enflame, their Knowledge 

The lov'd Diſciple then by Heaven inſpir'dy (clear: 

Thus, with his Ardours the Aſſembly fir d: 

L In the Beginning, when the minute Prime 
Gave Riſe to the ſucceſſive Flux of Tine; 

, The WORD his. conſubſtantial Beams diſplay'd; 
And his firſt mighty Fontal Efuence made: 
The WORD, Effulgence of Co-eval Licht, 
Adequate Image of. God's: glorious, Might: 

of The WORD, who with God co-eternal _ 

He was true God, yet with true God: remain” 

To be true God, and with true 0; imply. 

Diſtinction in co-equal. Deity: 422 0 

The WORD all Things into Caiflence foake,: 0 

Great God without his Word would nothing make: 


yrs, The WORD, of ghoſtly Life is boundleſs Source, 
Our Weakneſsdrawsfrom him Sin- conqu ring Force; 


it, hat dat kned Souls, who 'gainſt him ſhut their Eyes, 
zut: ee juſtly doom'd to Night, who Day deſpiſe: 

To him his bleſs'd Forerunner Witneſs gave, 
ls; That he alone Apoſtate Man ſhould ſave. - 
i, Ie WorD is Light, and lightens all Mankind, 
d: Darting his Splendor on each clouded Mind: 

He iu the World convers'd which he had made, 
es The World, who -their Creator. diſobey'd : 

wie FED | : He 
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Hie to his den peculiar People came, 
His own, who dar'd their Savibdur to diſclaim: - 
All who the <6-eternal WORD beliey'd, 
God, as his Children, in his Arms receivd; 
They by a heav'nly Birth are born again, 
Birth, which ſhallcleanſethetn from congenial Stain: 
The WORD aſſum'd our Fleſh, among us dwelt, 
The Saints his Glory ſaw, and Goodneſs felt: 
He like God's only Son allglorious ſhin'd, 
Undounded Grace and Truth in him combi! 
We from his Fulneſs Grace for Grace derive, 
And his Perfection to reſemble ſtrive: 
Our Moſes taught dark Types, and Laws ſevere 
But JESUS Grace, and Truth benign and clear: 
No Mortal ever yet God's Glory ſaw, 
rom the Eternal WORD we Knowledge draw: 
He in God's Bofom joys in ſweet Repoſe, 
He only can falvifick Truth diſcloſe : 
Of Sin and Error he 'diſpell'd the Night, 
And made broad Day of Evatigelick Light. 
John like à Lover ſpake of Love divine, 
: Love diftated, Love worded ev*ry - Line: (for 
The ſeven grave Saints, and their ' ſeven Angely 


Wich nobler Light and Love, Trine God ador'd; 


And to their Flocks-retutn'd with ardent Zeal, 
The heav'nly Truths they taſted to reveal : 


. Hymmothto, wrapt with Folm's celeftial Flights 
Fix'd his wholeThought on thoſe enam”riugHeight 


He lean'd on Johw's, as Jom on FESUS Breaſt, 
And was with John's Light, Love, and Joy poſſeſt. 
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W had been Jodg'd on high, 
To bring of Inſpirations freſh Supply, li 
His Goſpel to compleat, the pious Youth. _ 

Had the Firſt-Fruits of that ſalvifick Truth 
Spoke, while the glowing Ardour John retain'd 


Stain: Of Heavn, where the Inflammatives were gain d? 
welt, Hymmotheo thus heard all the Goſpel out, 
it: And turn'd it into Nouriſhment devout; 7 
But when loy'd Jahn tow'rds the Concluſion, told, 
nd: How to keep Peter's Love from growing cold, 
ve, JESUS thrice. ask'd him, Simon, lov ſt thou me ? 
My JESUS, ſaid Hymnotheo, I love thee: 
vere; Wi That Jr thou me, a- wondrous Force diſclogd, | 
ear: WF He thought the Queſtion to himſelf propos d: 
| love thee, Lord, he thrice like Peter cry'd, ' 
raw: And gladly will for thee be crucify'd : 
Our Lord, to fix his Love, a Reliſh gave 
Of thoſe high Joys the Saints in Glory have; 
A Reliſh, which ſhould raiſe entire Diſguſt, 
t. Againſt the World and ev'ry flattring Luſt : © 
„ Hinotheo from that Moment all forſook, 
(or K lemn, ſteddy Reſolution took, 
ngels Himſelf to God entirely to devote, 
dord; BN God's Glory, Man's Salvation to promote : 
Zeal, JESUS, of Peter's Love the Fruits to reap, 
1: I Commanded him to feed his Lambs and Sheep: 
EVSMY 1j nnr hes had like Zeal for JESUS Fold, 
"ew Among his Shepherds long'd to be enroll'd: | 
aft, 1 8 


olſeſt. 
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o a, when to \fuperna Views 
4 che foard, 
= * Learii vl Hom in Bliſs the Saints great 
| n 24.5 (God ador'd; 
How Lo by. beatifick W fd, 7 
And how that Love ecſtatick Hymn inſpir'd; 
Wrapt with the Youth, pray d God his Hymns to 
In raiſing Love celeſtial with Succeſs : (ble 
His Bleſſing then he gave to, all the Quire, 
w hich made them to their ſev ral Cells retire : 
Fo ahn to the Youth. made Viſits ev'ry Day, 
The Youth was juſt each Viſit to repay ; 
With Love divine John warm'd Hymnotheo's Heart, 
Who ne're without a Hymn let Jom depart: 
The Youth a Viſit made him, to entreat 
His Aid, his good Intentions to compleat; 
Enlightaed John, who his Propenſions weigh'd, 
Aud the Proficience he in Love had made, 
To Holy Orders ſweetly him invites, 
And to prepare himſelf for ſacred Rites: 
Devout Hynznorheo overjoy'd to find, 
That with his own Deſires. John co-inclin , 
With the 1ov'd Vot'ry's Counſel gladly clos'd, 
Himſelf for Prieſthood zealouſly diſpos'd: 


* - 
* . 7 1 , 
* w ” 


Be, 


He, J. 
That n 
Or 1at 
With 

Bleſs'd 
His fer 
His Sit 
And a 
In Tear 
Implor: 
His Th 
Eis o 
Bleſs d 
Upon 

And hu 
That 5 
His Th 
Convin 
Is to . 
Was, t 
When 

Knew | 
And o 
He wit 
Where 
Eis Ax 
Then 9 
H:imel 
Of Lon 
SOS 


The Penitent. 295 
He, FESUS like, made forty Days Retreat, 4 
That nothing of the World might ramp his Heat, 
Or interrupt his recollected Thought. 
With heav'nly Meditations fully fraught: --, 
Bleſs d John alone his Solitude frequents, & 
His ferv*rous Zeal guides, tempers, or fomenty, | - 
His Sins and his backſlidings he reviews, 

And all his pemitential Vows renews; 4 

In Tears, Pray'rs, Faſtings, Alms, ſpends Day and 
Imploring Sacerdotal Love and Light; (Night, 
His Thoughts on FESUS ſpotleſs Life reflett, ; 
Eis own by that Idea to direct; | 
Bleſs d FESUS Paſt'ral Love to his! loſt Sheep, 
Upon his Spirit made Impreflions deep, 
And humbly he beſought the Throne on high, 
That JESUS like he might live, love, and die; 
lis Thoughts, as they dear FESQS Motious trace, 
Convince him that the truly Chriſt-like Grace, 
Is to ſave Sinners; and his fix'd Intent FI 
Was, that his Life might in that Grace be ſpent: 
When his ſet Time was fini1h'd, he appear'd, 
Knew by his Love enflam'd, his Pray'rs were heard; 
And oh the Day kept holy to God's Name, 

He with Devotion to the Temple came, 

Where John invok'd the holy Spirit's Aid, 

His Apoſtolick Hands upon him laid; | 
Then with lov'd n he to the Altar went, 
Himſelf a whole Love- off ring to preſent; 

Od Love divine he there full Influence felt, 
JESUS in him, and he in JESUS dwelt. 


286 Hynes: Or, 
As Paul, when humbly he his Sins confeſt, 
And was with all the Joys of Pardon bleſt; 
Had for his conterraneous Kindred Zeal, _ 
That they the like tranſporting Joys might feel; 


And rather than thoſe Joys they ſhould not gain, 


WHh'd on himſelf Tranſlation of their Pain, 
Would gladly the Excluſion undergo, 
From the Communion of the Saints below : 
Hynmotheo thus had an mtenſe Deſire, 
That his dear Smyrneots might to Heav'n aſpire, 
Content himſelf, ſo God would them forgive, 
In a perpetual Martyrdom to hve. 


By this the Youth reach'd Smyrna, and took Cate 


With Rev'pence to ſalute the Faithful there; 
All hymr'd God's Grace, gave him the holy Kits, 
O'rejoy'd at his recover'd Hopes of Bliſs; 
There by his Brother's unexpected Fate, 

He was the rightful Heir to an Eſtate ; 

The Tidings he diſintereſted heard, | 
And no Complacence in his Look appear'd , 
His Love of God exhauſted his whole Mind, 
No worldly Joy could there Admittance find: 
He pavlick Notice gave that all ſhould' meet, 
Who had from him receiv'd injurious Treat; 
There he his wealthy Patrimony ſo d, 
Zacc h eus like, reſtor'd to all four- fold; 

Decreed the Poor the Overplus ſhould have, 
Sway'd by the Counſel which blefs'd FESUS gave 
To the young Man, whom he faw Wealth admire, 
To fell his AN, and heavwaly. Blils acquire; 
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His own Expence he from that Day konfmd. 
To the ſmall Portion to each Prieſt aſſign d. 
Unclog d from Wealth, he now had riought © 7 
But JESUS Imitation to purſue ; Sf 3:5 ee ie 
The Charity which out from debe bend, 
When Sinners he inſtructed, bleſd'd, redeem'd; 

He moſt imiplor'd, that to his navive Place, 

He might be Herald of ſalvifick Grace; 

And to keep FESUS lively in his Mind, 


in 


e; ne of his Love in Song this Draught deſignd. 
5 JESUS, O that dear Name, I cannot ſpeak, 
| But into rapt'rous Love and Praiſe 1 break; 
Care Tas ESO S deign'd frail Nature to aſſume, 


; To fave loſt Sinners from eternal Doom; 

its, Wis Love firſt loving, Sinners Love drivents;” * 
And to; all Needs has boundleſs co-extents; / 
His Miracles propitious Bleſſings were, 
The Soul and Body both had gracious Share 
The Hungry he convitted, whom he fed, 

3 Quickned' a Sinner when * rais'd the Dead, 

i, le, when from Souls He Devils diſpoſſeſsd, 

: Offer'd himſelf within thoſe Souls to reſt 

t, He cyr'd the Sick, Lame, Lepers, Deaf and Blind, 

: To cure the like Diſtempers of the Mind; 

He was ſtill ready in Diſtreſs to ſave, | 

Upheld his ſinking Vot'ry on the Wave; + 1 


e, o do all Good he daily went about, 
gave ad un- implor'd ſeareh'd piteous Objects out; 
ire, Mens Miſeries he feelingly demoan d, N 
* his Friend's Grave his troubled Spitit groan d; 
Hs 


Great 
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Great Alms he gave out of his lender: ek, The E 
a paterhal Care took of his little Flock; And þ 
Wept for Mens Sins, and for che-Publick ons; But o 
Was conſtant Benefactor ten his Foes And w 
Innocuous, patient, candeſcending; ſweet, El nn 
And humble to waſh clean: his Vot'ries Feet; 
Of Temper ſoſt, compaſſionate awd. — 
To Anger flow, prone to be-reconcil'd y 
Among the Jews; wherever he covers d,, 501 
He brighteſt Rays of heav'nly Truth ages, 
He to all Perſons would Addreſſes! ſute, 
Invited Sinners vileſt in Repute; 04 0355 of 
Toil, Travel, Care, he Night and Day endur'd, 
He taught, call'd, wara'd, upbraided and adjur d; 
Compliance gracious to Man's Frailty ſhew' a 
And on his Shoulders laid ng heayy Load; 
Beneficent to the obdurate M. | 
While in the Face he of his Ms 
He Judas long with Gentleneſs could bear, 
And the falſe Kifs which train d him to the Snare; 
To Heav'n, for Pardon of his Foes he cry d, 
A painful Death for his Tormentors dy'd : 
Such Charity benigneſt JESUS” taught, 
Which more than Miracles Converſions wrought, 
This ſung, he laid his tuneful Harp aſide, / 
And to himſelf, each Line he ſang, apply d; 
Smyrna's Salvation was his ſow'reign Care, 
For that he made reiterated Pray r. 
As good Hilkiah's Son, by Heav'n inſpir'd, 
Had in his Bones his very Marrow, fir'd; 
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The Flame Celeſtial circled through each Vein, 
And he his Tongue. could not from Speech reſtrain, 
But out it brake for Honour of his God, 
And warn'd the Land of his avenging Rod: 
Hymnotheo felt himſelf thus overpower dd, 

A Zeal for God his Faculties devour'd, 
His Body ſeem'd by a new Soul inform d, 
With Sacerdotal Love his Spirit warm'd, 
Impatient till he could. fit Objects find, 
To vent the Conflagration of his Mind; 
He loving JESUS, long d with utmoſt Might, 
To FESUS Love his Smyrneots to excite > 
Bleſs'd JESUS, of his ardent Love approv d, 
And to exert it, thus his Lover mov d. 

When his next Lauds devout Hy:motheo ſang, 
All Smyrna Streets of famous Homer rang; 
It was his Feſtival Hymnotheo knew, 
His Zeal had thence a providential Cue; 
The Smyrneots Hamers Temple crowd that Day, 
and to his Image Adoration pay; 1 
To their God Poet ſacrifice a Goat, 


ud Poets their Firſt-Fruits of Verſe devote: 


The Homeriſts there take their wonted Seat, 

And ſinging to their Harps, his Songs repeat: 
The Hiadiſts in Scarlet Robes are dreſt, ä 
The Odyſſeifts in Sea-colour'd Veſt; 

And either, as they take their Turns, hold Wands, 
Of Colour like their Veſtments in their Hands: 
both by their Inſtitution were deſign” d; 

To picture what they ſang of to their Mind: 

ol. III. bs, dann 
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That, Wars, and Blood of Greeks and Trojans ſlain, MW Are c 


This, Odyſſean Risks upon the Main; And « 
Hymnotheo jea lous for his God appears, Our g 
Full of that Love which caſts out ſervile Fears; The T 
Upon a riſing Ground himſelf he plac'd, Plato f 


Which at ſmall Diſtance Homer's Temple fac'd: Pythage 
There on his Harp he play'd with Maſter's Skill, I Even 
And drew the Smyrncots round about the Hill, And F 
His Voice then on a ſudden join'd his Strings, Even F 


And thus to the attentive Throng he ſings : Such G 
Your Ears to me, my deareſt Smyrneots, lend, They a 
k a juſt Song of Homer's Name intend: And M 


The nobleſt Genius which our Grecia knowg, They : 
Who his high Birth to happy Smyrna owes , And fro 


You him of mortal Man a God have made, If Home 
You aggrandize your ſelves, and him degrade ; And he 
To make a God ſhews a diviner Might, WM Vithin 
Than the made God with his precarious Height; ¶ Would 
But if the Model of the God you make, Our ! 
You from our conterraneous Poet take, To priz 
You fink him lower than he was before, To Egypt 
And ſhould the Poet, not the God, adore; A Voyag 
The Gods, of whom our native Poet ſings, There o 


Are vile, mean, worthleſs, deſpicable Things; Which a 
Are Drudges to Mankind, feel Pain, and weep, ¶ Traduc'd 
Beget and are begot, eat, drink, and ſleep; That noy 


Are jealous, live in a perpetual Feud, You of t. 


Treat one another with inſultings rude ; They in 
Adulterous, inſatiate in their Luſt, © And "tis. 
Ul-bred, injurious, ſpiteful and unjuſt ; all that 


Are 
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Are captivated, wounded; bound in Chains, 
And ev'ry odious Vice among them reigns; 
Our greateſt Sages have condemn'd of old 
The Tales, which of the Gods, our Poet told; 
Plato from his Diſtrict would him expel, 
d: Pythagoras devoted him to Hell; 
kill, Even Jove is not from fouleſt Crimes exempt, 
1, And Follies, which expoſe him to Contempt; 
88, Even Jove himſelf ſubjected is to Fate, 
Such Gods as theſe you may at Will create; 
nd, They are the Dotages of human Brain, 
And Men to Vice, not to Religion, train 
oY They are infernal Ghoſts, they Men delude, 
83 And from our Thoughts the one true God exclude: 
e, If Homer you to ſuch a God debaſe, 
ade; And herd him with ſo profligate a Race, 
WW Vithin their Brothel-Heav'n, much rather I 
ght; Would be the Mortal, than the Deity. 
Our Poet - had a Genius too ſublime, 
To prize ſuch Gods, or deify a Crime; 
To Egypt he, to cultivate his Mind, 
A Voyage made, his Knowledge there raft dy 
There of the Books inſpir'd he had a View, 
Which at the firſt our God vouchſaf d the Jem; 
Traduc'd from them to Chriſtians, who behold 
That now fulfill d, which Prophets there foretold; 
You of thoſe Books have often heard the Fame, 
They in each Page the One true God proclaim : 
And 'tis from them our noble Poet drew, 
All that of Vertue, or of God he knew; 
T2 Which 
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Which he in Fable clouded, to engage 
Attention, in a looſe, deluded Age: 
But when he pleas'd, he could the Cloud-diſperle, 
Truth oft betrays its Splendor in his Verſe ; 
To Jove alone he gives the Sov'reign Sway, 
And makes all Men and Gods his Throne obey ; 
And the true Knowledge of the God ſupream, 
Shall of my Songs be the perpetual Theme. 
Then o're the Throng Hymnotheg caſts his Eyes, 
There Atheiſts, here Philoſophers deſcries; 
There Poets, here promiſcuous Crowds, who came 
Out of miſtaken Zeal to Homer's Name : 
The Rumour ftrait the Temple flies about, 
And Curioſity allures them out; 
Forth one by one his next * calls, 
The Humeriſts ſat ſinging to bare Walls; 
The liſt'ning Crowd charm'd with his Voice and 
With umverſal Vote a Song deſire : (Lyre 
God ſteer'd their Thought by an Impulſe unſeen, 


That ſaving Truths they from his Songs might glear, 


Upon Hymnetheo's Lips their Ears were hung, 
Who touching his harmonious Strings, thus ſung: 

Great God, of all Exiſtence boundleſs Source, 
Of thy own Being help me to diſcourſe; 
That Smyrneots may thy glorious Godhead own, 
And pay due Adoration to thy Throne! 

Sweet Molos, near your Banks, the ſolar Beam 
Furſt Homer kiſs'd, his Nectar was your Stream; 
No Poets who on fork'd Parnaſſus dwell, 


And take large Draughts of the Caſtalian Well; 
'< 
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Or drink their Fill at the Beotian Spring ; 
Songs ſo ſublime as he could ever ing: 

ie; I He blind himſelf; by his Idea's bright, | 

7 Gave to the World and his dear Smyrna Sight; 

7 Had Athens, diſputatious, noiſy, proud, 

& 3 To our great Homer's Maſter-Genius bow d; 

As Rome his Imitator once rever'd, 


" When he at publick Spettacles appear'd ; 
Eyes They had long ſince illuminated grown, 
D And rais'd no Altars to the God unknown, 


came Kind Heav'n, which Homer form'd, in Song to 
The ſinking Senſe of Deity to reviye; (ſtrive, 
The Herd of Gods, which his Olympus ſtor d, 
He mean'd, ſhould moraliz'd be, not ador'd : 
And when he ſings the Vices of thoſe Gods, 
As all great Wits are wont to do, he nods; 
e and Or to their Vot'ries he expos'd their Shame, 
(Ly Mankind from ſuch foul Idols to reclaim : 
unſeen, And when he lang the Truth from Fable freed, 
t gleacz One independent Being was his Creęd; 
ing, The one great God, and his ſale ſow'raign Reign, 
furs: WY He pictures lively in Jeve's golden Chain; 
His Care Paternal, Wiſdom, Power divine, 
Throughqut his Verſe illuſtriouſly ſhine ; 
Ah, had he known the glorious Truth inſpir'd, 
His Songs all Greece with heay' nly Love had fir'd : 
All Schemes in Atheiſtick Schools devis'd 
He skilbd, and all their Dotages deſpis d; 
Dotages rais d by Hell upon the Stage, 
The impious World's Credulity to gage: 


{ Som 
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Some immaterial Being would diſclaim, 
Since they of that could no Idea frame; 
They might as well material Things deny, 
Since Matter ne're was naked to the Eye; 
By Attributes alone Men Matter know, 
And God's ſeen Works his unſeen Being ſhew. 
(Birth 
Some Dotards Py that Fortune could give 
To all this goodly Frame of Heaven and Earth; 
That Atoms, next to nothing in Degree, 
Should riſe from nothing in Vacuity ; 
And fluttering in a Vacuum, ſhould by chance 
All jump into a World, and end their Dance: 
Fools, who from God Omnipotence detra&, 
Think Atoms can omnipotently att : 
Can what they-never had, profuſely give, 
Lifeleſs themſelves can make their Creatures live; 
Inſenſible themſelves can Senſe create, 
Thoughtleſs themſelves can Thought communicate: 
To think ſuch Order, Texture, Beauty, Art, 
Apparent in the whole and ev'ry Part, 
That Plants and Inſects Rarities contain, 
Beyond the utmoſt Search of humane Brain; 
That all Things ſhould harmoniouſly agree, 
lu a reciprocal Subſerviency ; 

To think all made by Chance, betrays a Mind, 
As much as Chance it ſelf to Knowledge blind. 
Some Dotards Godhead in dull Matter own, 

On Purpoſe their Creator to dethrone ; ; 
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Dream that Things Beings from themſelves deriy'd, 
That Animals ſelf-born were yet ſhort-liy'd: 
Sure Fontal Men „who to themſelves were Sires, 
Might have ſtill kept felt-kindled vital Fires, 
They frightful Death as little lov'd as l, 
What Fools were they ſpontaneoufly to die? 
Atheiſts, who all myſterious Truths deny, 
Yield up their Faith to ſome; notorious Lie; 
Matter ſelf-form'd, ſelf-mqod, ſelf-Reer'd, exceed; 
The Myfteries in all the Chriſtian Creeds: * 
Thus Men unlearn what God and Nature taught, 
To ſpawn proud, novel, crude, bewildred Thought; 
To form a Faith which patronizes Ill, 
And to believe, not with their Mind, but Will; 
God's holy Laws, not Myſteries, Atheiſts grieve,” 
Would God indulge their Luſts they would believe. 
Nothing could be, had nothing ever been, 
Since from pure nothing, nothing can begin ; 
Something then always was, which Being gave 
To all the Wonders in Air, Earth, or Ware; ; 
That Fontal Being can no other be, | 
Than the One all-creating Deity ; 
Men, when the Sun ſhines in full Splendor out, 
More juſtly may of his Exiſtence doubt ; 
Then God's Exiſtence diſputable deem, 
While cheriſh'd by his providential Beam; 
Our intellectual Certainty tranſcends | 
All that on Senſe more fallible depends : 
We in his wondrous Works our Maker find, 


His Deity he graves on humane Mind: 
T 4 Through 
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| ou the whe World, Men, though moſt | 


(lavage grown, 

Some kind of God, ſome kind of Worſhip own: 
Or ſhould Impiety God's Fear efface, 
They are Anomala's of humane Race; 
All who conſider may as clearly know, 
This World muſt from ſome Fontal Being flow, 
And could not make it ſelf, as we can tell, 
Some Mortals built this Smrna where we dwell; 
A Being good, wiſe, powerful, ſince all three 
We in the admicable Syſtem ſee. 

Man's Spirit with Perplexities oppreſsd, 
In a firſt all- wiſe Pow'r can only reft ; {> 
When guilty Conſcience laſhes him within, 
Whence all thoſe Horrors, if no God, no Sin? 
What makes him in the Midnight Darkneis quake, 
And his proud Heart at Death's Approaches ake? 
In Sickneſs, Storms, and Dangers, Heav'n invoke, 
And when it thunders, tremble at the Stroke ? 
To ſtifle God, ſuch Violence undergo, 
And yet believe whether he will or no? 
In radiant, inextinguiſhable Lights, 
God on our Souls thus his Exiſtence writes. 

The Peiſts, who of Atheiſm grow aſham'd, 
To ſute their Vices, a fit Numen fram'd; 
One who exatts no Worſhip, gives no Laws, 
Who Sinners with no Fear of judgment awes; 
Who while he ſnores in intermundian Eaſe, 
precarious Vot” ries att whate're they pleaſe : 
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Thus by the God they for themſelves have made, 
They Deity, not honour, but degrade ; 
This modern Idol Helliſh Fraud contriv d, 
Deiſm is ſinking, Paganiſm reviv'd. 
Glory to God, who on each humane Breaſt 
The Knowledge of his Deity impreſs'd; 
7, That all who with themſelves acquainted are, 
; May offer up to Heav'n dye Praile and Pray'r. 
l; With that Democrito, who, pert and bglg, 
_ | Set himſelf enxoll'd; 
The Sect which in the Schools Atkeniey role, 
The Doctor of the Gentiles to oppoſe ; 
> Who other Sects of Sages dil-eſteem'd, 
And humane Soul a Heap of Atoms deem'd , 
1? Hymotheo warmly with this Queſtion ply 4% | 
zke, Where and when he the Souls Idea ey'd? 
ke? Hymmotheo to the impudent rejſoins, 
e, | aw it well deſcrib'd in Homer s Lines; 
? r bim you of Farroclo's Soul have read, 
| Appearing to Achilles from the Dead; 
From ſacred Books our Poet this deriv d, 
That our immortal Souls our Fleſh ſurviv'd; 
What Homer ſang, the Smyrncots all confeſt, 
'd, Of the immortal Soul a Song requeſt : 
| He mildly yielding, took his Harp again, 
And ſang this new, and this inſtructive Strain. 
Great God, who at Creation didſt inſpire, 
With an immortal Soul, our Fontal Sire; 
O breath on me, that with my Pow'rs conibin'd, 


| | may adoxe thee from my heav'n-born Mind. 
Thus * My 


5 
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My Soul, by thy ſweet Influence I fing, And Rea 
Thou of my Thought art the connat'ral Spring; yo in 
Thou art my Intimate, my nobler Part, Our Sc 


By thee I know, yet know not what thou art; 

Thou God's bright monumental Lamp Joſt burn, 

Doſt warm and lighten my terreſtial Urn; 

My Bulk is Sepulchre, is only Shell, 

And what within inhabits, cannot tell; 

Tis by thy Rays all other things I ſee, 

And yet thoſe Rays are moſt obſcure to me; 

The Sun unſeen, is felt by one born blind, 

1 thus perceive my immaterial Mind ; 

Something that thinks within me J Ril feel, 

Which cannot its Activity conceal, 

Which in my Fleſh ubiquetary Aen. 

Works Wonders which corporeal Power excels, 
Brutes ne're reflect, they only things deſcry 

Corporeal, ſingle, preſent to the Eye; 

They not by Choice, but dutt of Nature ſteer, 
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Their Souls no Heav'n defire, no God revere; Mute ger 
Have with their Bodies ſympathetick Tye, et the W 
With them they flouriſh, ſulk, decay, and die; Nuimate x 
Whether they act by Souls from Matter free, Wii fail; 
Form'd narrow, ſenſual, mortal by decree ; leaſure t 
Lodg'd in the Blood enflam'd, there kept alive, The Heig 
From which all their de ey derive; troneous 
Or by a Force impreſs'd on ev'ry kind, Vhich no 
By the firſt Fiat of the boundleſs Mind: ſeems tl 
A Power, Inſtinct, Impulſe, by which they tend, ap from 


In all their Mo.ions, to their proper End; Il Ordars 


And Reaſon ape, no Mortals can define, 

Who in themſelyes feel ſomething more divine. 
Our Souls, Effects to their prime Cauſe purſue, 

And by Abſtraction Univerſals view, 

From Ages paſt antique Memoirs derive, 

Dead Heroes from their Monuments revive ; 

Improve old Projects, and then new Deſign, 

ind Things to come, from what they ſee, divine. 
ick into Shape the Notions which were rude, 


ez Vhat they ſeek out, from what they know, con- 
£ I craſie Bodies active are and free, (clude. 


Exulting in their Independency : 
el, urb all the Paſſions when rebellious grown, 
Force proſtrate Senſe their Soveraignty to own : 
Vith ſteady Thought o'er fickle Will preſide, 
It; undetermin'd Choice to Virtue guide: 
hooſe ſacred Duties, which low Senſe abhors, 
Vith carnal Will are at perpetual Wars. 
he Univerſe ſway, Temper, and outwit, 
Make fierceſt Tygers to their Rule ſubmit: 
et the Whole World a working, conquer Fate, 
nimate Kingdoms, ſound the Depths of State: 
ih ailing Caſtles, the poud Waves controul, 
leaſure the vaſt Expanſe from Pole to Pole; 
Ihe Heights and Orbits of the Stars compute, 
rroneous Judgments of the Senſe confute ; - 
Vhich not by Reaſon guided, but the Eye, 
teems them. little Spangles in the Sky: 
1p from their Organs, higheſt Orbs ſurmount, 
|| Ordars in the Sphere Avgelick count: 
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Up to the awful Throne much higher ſoar, bs _ 
See God like Ocean, where Men ſee no Shoar; wk : 


Riſe up with ſtrong Enthufiaſtick Spring, 3 
In lofty Numbers God's Perfections ſing; 
And bright Idea's to their Cells confin'd, * how 
Into one Co-harmonious Syſtem bind; pa 
No Atheiſts Brutes to Poets could refine, How w] 
All own that Grace for Matter too diviye ; Minute! 
As Heat and Light, a Fire when hidden ſhow, dometh 
Thus by ſpiritual Acts we Spirits know, And K. 


Which active, ſimple, thinking, pure, exiſt, Somethi 
They of no diſagreeing Parts conſiſt; And 20 
Immortal, indiſſolvable abide, Somet h 
What has no Parts, Time never can divide; ar | 
Their Beings no Corruption can devour, LE | 


Annthilable by ſole boundleſs Power. 


Should {mooth round Atomes in apt Concourſe Ae 
In Order exquiſite, in Texture fine ; (joy! Ju Go 
And form a Compound never fo exact, G 
Who from Inſenſibles can Senſe extract? PE 
But that thoſe Atomes ſhould Man's Soul compoſe, 2 
In the Idea of a Godhead cloſe ; 3 
Should up to pure ſpiritual Worſhip riſe; ood 5 
Should teach the World to offer Sacrifice; MR 
For Vice and Virtue, ſtanding Laws create; God Re 
Aft with Free-Will, expett a future State; 4 

nd Sor 
B2lieve God-man for Sinners ſhould attone, Feel the 
And hymn trine Godhead on his glorious Throne Cod he 
Are Dreams, which like their Atomes Men advauc had ho 


Whoſe Thoughts meet not by Reaſon, but by Chance 
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We feel, we think, and we by Thought retain 
Ine images of Objects in the Brain; 
20a; What are thoſe Images, or how impreſs'd, 
How various, and how drawn, is vainly gueſs'd; 
Or how thoſe lively Images are wrought, 
And paſs the Labyrinthal Ducts to Thought; 
How when arriv'd, thoſe num'rous Forms we there 
Minutely judge, ſort, lodge, review, compare; 
ſhow Something within we feel, all this tranſaQs, 
uud Knowledge from thoſe Images extracts; 
Something within us conſcious that it knows, 
And as it pleaſes, can thoſe Forms diſpoſe; 
Something from Bulk diſtinct, which in us reigns ! 
1 Matter and Motion quickens or reſtrains: 
: Something which Immaterial in us ſways, 
Which can imbibe God's immaterial Rays, 
This Life 1s our Probationary State, 
We till the next for our Awards muſt wait ; 
Juſt God the Guilty never will acquit, 
Cannot the Sin approve he may permit ; 
May reſpite a Saint's Bliſs, or Sinner's Grave, 
But both at laſt ſhall their due Meaſures have; 
Strange Inequalities we ſee below, 
5 Good Men are empty, while the bad o'reflow ; 
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15 We are afſur'd, a future Judgment muſt, 
th God Retributions in both Lives adjuſt, 
? 


And Souls ſhall be Immortal, that they may 
? Feel the laſt Sentence of that righteous Day; 


bs God here free Option will to none refuſe, 
chal And juſtly gives to Sinners what they Sag 4 
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Life oft is loaded with afflictive Trains 

Ot Cares, Vexations, Sickneſs, Sorrows, Pains; 

Should God no Hope of Bliſs eternal give, 

Not to exiſt, were better than to live; 

Juſt, Wiſe, Good God would never Life beſtow; 

For no one Cauſe, unleſs to work our Woe ; 

All other Creatures Providence befriends, 

With the Fruition of appropriate Ends; 

From boundleſs Aims, which God ne're gave invain; 

We know Souls form'd a boundleſs Bliſs to gain; 

As we conclude the Brutes for Earth deſign'd; 

By their Propenſions earthly and confin'd. 
Father of Spirits, from thy Breath alone, 

Their Origin immortal Spirits own ; 

From Thee they ſtream'd, and languiſh here in Pain, 

Till to their Fountain they flow back again: 

O may we mindful of our glorious Stem, 

Aſpire to native Heav'n, this World contemn. 

Think Sirs, e're long you muſt to Death ſubmit, 

This mortal Life for an immortal quit, 

Till how you may eternally be bleſs'd 

You learn the Way, your Souls ſhould never reſt. 
A Sage then ſtanding up, with Aſpeck grave, 

Who nice Attention to Hymnotheo gave; 

Who ſtagiritick Errors had imbib'd, 

And to the World Eternity aſcrib'd ; 

Whoſe Origin Hymmethes's Song maintain d, 

Could keep no longer Pagan Zeal reſtrain'd ; 

With a compos'd, but yet contemptuous Look, 

Asks when, and how, the World Beginning took. 
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From God, ſaid he, all things which are proceed, 
The when, and how, twas God alone decreed, 
The Works of God, tho* darkly are reveal'd, 
In Baſſe-relievo on Achilles's Shield; 
The Sun, Moon, Stars, Heav'n, Earth, and Ocean's 
Our Poet there with Art Poetick graves, (Waves, 
While he ſtiles Hefor's Carcaſe ſenſleſs Earth, 
He knew the Oar which gave our Bodies Birth; 
From Paradiſe, which God for Man prepar'd, 
re by infernal Ghoſts he was enſnar' d; 
Our Poet borrow'd his Poetick Flowers, 
To grace the pleaſant Pheacenſian Bowers; „J 
lou by thoſe Views may riſe to nobler Light, 
And by inſpir'd Idea's clear your Sight; 
All felt of Curioſity the Heat, 
and begg'd a Song ſhould of Creation treat; 
Hymrotheo readily the Crowd obeys, 
mn. id thus began to ſing his Maker's Praiſe. _ 
bmit, Father, Son, Holy Ghoſt, great God Triune, 
Whom Saints believe, adore, and importune z 
Who out of nothing freely didſt decree - 
reſt. WThat Heaw'n and Earth ſhould con-created be : 
rave, N keav'n with Angelick Orders overſpread, 
Earth a meer Chaos, dark, confus'd and dead, 
Till from thy pow'rful Word to rude dull Maſs, 
Life energetick ſhould diffuſ'dly paſs; 
| peak in my unform'd Mind, that by thy Might 
3 | of thy Works may humble Songs endite; 
, Thoughts, Words, and Numbers, O create in me, 
ook. lboughts, Word Numbers, all thallſing of Thee. 
From When 
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When Gad fat from Eternity alone, 
Selt-knowing, Self-complacing on his Throne; 
Coeval Time; Exiſtence, Place he gave (Wave 
To Matter, which form'd Heav'n, Earth, Air and 
Cod ſpake, and dark confus'd vaſt Heaps appear d, 
A diſmal Chaos out of nothing rear d; 
As o're her Eggs, a Bird in her ſoft Neſt, 
Hoyers with tender Wing and downy Breaſt 
Patient ſhe ſits; forgets her daily Food; 
Leſs pleas'd to live herſelf, than hatch her Brood 
Her Incubations by Degrees diſpence, 
Parts, Form, Life, Motion, Nutriment and Senſe; 
Tin they full grown, their Priſons open Ling 
And Shelter feek in their glad Mother's Wing: 
The mighty Spirit thus his Plumes dilates, 
In Chaos plaſtick Influence creates 
Kind Lovelineſs, and Order to diſperſe 
Through ev'ry Part of the wide Univerſe ; 
All the Expanſe, as he purſud his Flight, 
Was ſtraw'd with Rays of ante-ſolar Light; 
Which when the Sun in Heaps, unſhapen lay, 
With the preceeding Dark; made Ni ght and Day. 
God ſpake again, the great Abyſs obey'd, 
And in its Waters Separation made; 
Fhe heavier Parts to the dull Earth ſubſide; 
The lighter into Air were rarity'd ; 
Some raisd by God, afcend a nobler Height, 
Where they above the Firmament unite; 
Which on the fecond Day our Maker fixkt, 
Left thoſe high Waters ſhould with low be mixt 
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God ſpake, and into Seas the Waters ſwell, 

Earth into Tremblings and Convulſions fell; 

Its lab'ring Bowels up whole Mountains throy ; 

To open Chanels where the Waters flow; 

They to repay the hoſpitable Shore, 

As to their Rendezvous they haſt, leave Store 

Mm Of Springs and Streams, which with kind Moiſture 

aft ; The infant Plants, and nurſe the Embrio Seed, (feed 

 Bedeck the Ground with Herbs, Trees, Flow'rs and 

Brood WM As to their Mother Sea they ſporting paſs; (Graſs, 
| Whilſt other little Fountains gently firain © © - 

nſe; Through ev'ry hidden, fubterraneous Vein; 

fling, Which marry'd to the diff rent Earths they wet, 

Ving: ones, Metals, Gems, and Minerals beget. 

This was the third Day's Work, God ſpake again, 

And the bright Parts of the Etherial Main 

| Concenter into Stars, from ev'ry Star 

e; Our Maker choſe the brighteſt Beams by far; 

zht, WV hich ſheau'd up in one Orb, the Sun produce, 

t; Who for his borrow'd Light ſtill pays them Uſe; 7 

lay, {Wſec'd in the Firmament by God's own Hand, 

d Day:W'he Stars in moſt harmonious Order ſtand: 

tupendious Orbs, which though the Vulgar deem 

but little Specks, ſo ſmall to us they ſeem, 

all this terreſtrial Globe, by juſt Account, 

In a Proportion weaderthi ſurmount : 

it Canopy, which ſhrowds ſo great a Store 

f ſpacious Orbs, and yet has Room for more! | 

hut vaſter far, the Waves in which it rolls, 

ft above all the Sphere of happy Souls : 

ol. III. * Tha 


mixt: 
Se 
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The Moon and Stars are form'd to rule the Night, 
They on wide Seas, guide Pilots by their. Light; 
The Sun reigns ore, and cheers the welcome Days 
With Heat benign, and fertilizing Rays; 

The Annual, Monthly, and Diurnal Space, 


Spring, Fall, Heat, Cold, are meaſur'd by their Pace: 
Wiſe ne thus the fourth Day's Work con- 


(triw'd, 
And Earth from Heav'n kind Influence deriv'd.. 


God ſpake, and ſtrait the Waters Being gave 
To all Inhabitants of Air and Wave; 
Leviathan, and all his ſcaly Train, 

Firſt take Poſſeſſion of the watry Plain; 
And up towards Heay'n the Airy Legion ſoars, 
Rowing themſelves aloft with feather'd Oars. 

God ſpake again, and all things to compleat, 
From Earth fermented by the ſolar Heat ; 
Beaſts, Serpents, Inſects, ev'ry living thing, 
All in a Moment into Being ſpring; _ 

He bleſs d them all, and as firſt Air they drew, 
All by inſtinct, their Food and Station knew ; 


O'rejoy'd with Life themſelves, each courts its Mate 


And in their Young themſelves perpetuate : 


Thus the ſixth Day, God this great World prepare ; 


For Man's Reception, chiefeſt of his Cares. 
Amazing *tis to a ſhort-ſighted Mind, 
That God ſhould form ſuch Glories for Mankind 
Yet boundleſs Love gave infinitely more, 
The Blood of Gad, vile Sinners to reſtore ; 
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it, Lord, all the Creatures, thou for Man haſt. made 
„ad fire our Zeal, and Coldneſſes uphrzidz, 
ys uu God, make all thy Works I daily ere, 
| lncentives and Memorials to love the! 
The Bleſſed Three conſulting, co-decreed » 
ace: Man's fair Idea, while with awful Heed, 
on- gels the Throne attending whiſpering y. 
5d, What mighty thing intends qur God to Day! 
4 All other Things God into Being ſpake, 
% But Man, the trine Creatour, deign'd to make 
| With his own Hand, who of the glorious Three, 
the Maſter-Piece, and Image was to be. 
Lump of reddiſh Earth our Maker choſe, 
irs, hat Lump tow'rds manly Figure to diſpoſe, 
Ray He hardens firſt, then parts that humane Ore 
| ito Three hundred various Bones and more; 5 
All theſe he ties, he rivets, he cements, 
With Sutures, Griſtles, and ſtrong Ligaments; , | ; 8 
With Muſcles then the Skeleton he cas d. | 
n fibrous Tendons faſtened and enchas d; I'D | 
lo expedite their Motions be anoints, | 
With Balſam mucilaginous, the Joints, f 
te them he mantles throws of ſofteſt Skin, 
and all the great Vacuities within = 
le fills with Bowels, with the Brain and Heart, 
nd with Canals which run to ev'ry Part; 
Nerxee, Veins, and Art'rys, which ſhould ev'ry way, 
lie, Spirits, Motion, Senſe and Blood convey ; 
v curious was the Casket, fo refin'd, 
Where his own brighteſt Image God enſhrin 
U 2 Fa... 
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Into the perfect Form, God breath'd a Soul, 


Which all the Parts ſhould actuate and controul; What 
In ev'ry Limb it kindles vital Heat, He kr 
The warm Blood circulates, the Pulſes beat; All C 


The Lungs to draw freſh Air, their Lobes extend, That 
The Muſcles move, the Joynts all plyant bend ; Each : 
Through all Life's Chanels vig'rous Spirits flow, And 
He riſes up, and then attempts to go: No va 
He ſees, he hears, he thinks, and he deſires, With 
And the new Being which he feels admires; Ore a 
And well he might, each Motion had ſuch Grace, All th 
So full of Empire was his manly Face A per 
Such healthy W ſuch Majeſtick Air, His W 
Which yet had ne're known Sorrow, Pain, or Care; let to 
Quick Senſe, which nothing could delude or "ſcape, That ! 
Such ſprightly Youth, ſuch well proportion'd Shape; Our M 
And ſo erect, Ambitious ſtill to View That h 
High Heav'n, from which his Soul ſo lately flew WM His Sp 
Majeſtick Mein, and Lovelineſs exact, His Pe 
Both Awe and Lovs from Creatures to attract. Love ti 
Thrice Happy Man! When coming from the His Sor 
Of God's Similitude, the lovely Print; (Mui Love ne 
He his immortal Gdd.like Spirit felt, But wa 
In different Parts which und ivided dwelt ; : Bleſs'd 
He God the Author of his Being knew, Felt a 
And all that was to his Creator due; 
Such Grace Victorious fortify'd his Will, 
Which down from him ſhould to his Race diſtil; 
All that is dark to us, to him was clear, 
He ki ew the Stars and Motions of each Sphere 
W 
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Whate re W W ater, Fi ire, or Air produce, 
He knew their Natures, Properties, and Ui; * 
All Creatures, God preſented to his Eyes, 
That proper Names he might for all deviſs; — 
Each Name, each Creature, in one Word explain d; 
And fully - its Phyloſophy corita ini d; 
No vain Deſire he yet had e're commenc'd, 4 
With no undecent Thought Had e're dilpens'd; . 
O're all his Paſſions Reaſon fovereign rigid, 
All the firſt Springs of Action it reſtrain 
A perfect Harmony his Soul poſſeſs d, 
His Will, tho? free as Air, ſtill choſe the beſt; 
Yet to chooſe Ill; full Freedom he retain'd, 

That Bliſs by due Probation might be gaimd: 

Our Maker mutable would Man create, 
That his Obedience might be Choice, not Fate; ; 

His Spirit with Cb-eval Love was fir d, 

His Pow'rs connat*rally to God aſpir'd; 

Love the true Pondus of his Soul, fill d 
His Soul tow'rds Heav'n; Love, God's Commmands 


Love never ceas d his Wonders to adore, (obey'd; 


But was of God himſelf enamour'd more: 
Bleſs'd Innocence! e're our perverted Will 
felt a Temptation, or committed 111? 


U 3 BOOK 
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2 7 (male, 

PAR gut o one [whe of $$. Bleflngs ſhould par- 
* (take; 

A Native 159 5 Rill he belt to ſee 
One like himſelf, to keep him Company; 
Birds of their Conlorts, he obſerv'd made Choice 
And Angels in Society rejoyce z 
All wanted mutual Helps, and 'twas for none 
But Self. ſufficient God to live alone; 
That Adam then might have entire Content, 
God grateful Slumber to his Eyelids ſent, 
And as, he ſlept, without or Wound or Pain, 
Took. out a Rib, and-clos'd the Side again; 
Like We Won he ſoft'ned the hard Bone, 
And wrought it till to female Shape twas grown ; 
In her, when all her Organs finiſſid were, 
As firſt in Man God breath'd immortal Air; 
He more Majeſtick was, more lovely ſhe, 
They both were tun'd with equal Sympathy, 
To Heav'n her Eyes at her firſt Riſing roll, 
For with his Love God prepoſſeſt her Soul, 
Within her Lips a Hallelujah hung; 


God had the Firſtlings of her Heart and Tongue; 
$00 
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Soon as 6 roſe, Man, wakened by has Side. | 
— And God preſented him his beauteous Bride ; W 
X From hetice we Marriage deem a Thing divine, 
Since God himſelf would the firſt Couple jayn ; 1 
Both with God's Love and Pr aiſes overtiow'd, 
To whom they Lives and Loves much dearec ow d 
As Aromatick Spices moſt refin'd, 


0 When they in hallow'd. Ointment EW 
2 Cynnamon, Calamus, and Caſſia bruis d..: 
5 Their Odours interchangably transfus d; 

7 


$0 the firſt Kiſs their Virgin-Lips e're preſs d, 
Transfus'd their Souls into each other's Breaſt ; 
Bone of my Bone, Fleſh. of my Fleſh, he ſaid, 
Of two, we now one compound Soul are — * . 
All but our deareſt God, who made thee mine; 

| will forlake, to be entirely thine : 

Deaf fair one, view theſe Ribs, how near my H eart 


5 Thou layſt before, but now thou vearer art: 
Kind pow! rful Heav' n, which from one Rib didſt 
So fair Creature; which my Arms has fill'd (build 
2 With ſuch a Conſort; and has charm' d my Sight 
he With ſuch rare 9 of pure Red and W hite; 7 


Your Love, fair Dear, all but God's Love excels, 

In you my Love Ubiquetary dwells: 

© mighty Pow'r, which Heav'n to Beauty gives, 

| lt conquers the firſt Moment that it lives! 

„ Sir, the young fair One ſaid, to God 1 know, 

Much more for you, than for my ſelf, I oe; 

God has a Part made equal to the Whole, 

Equal in Love, not equal in Controul; | 
; VU 4 If 
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If equal Loves, in Lovers Hearts can reſt, 
For in our Lab, each loves each other beſt; 
My deareſt ſelf our God deſign' d in you, 
All other earthly Bleſſings to outdo ! 

God then preſents a Garden to their Sight, 
Enrich'd with Plenty, Beauty and Delight; 
By Heav'ns high Fay'rites fit to be poſſeſt, 1 
And e're they enter'd, thus the Couple bleſs'd: 
Be fruitful, lovely, pair, and fill the Earth 
With Innocent, fucceflive num'rous Birth; 
You my Vice-gerents I henceforth ordain, 
And o're all Creatures give you Right to reigu, 
O're all that ſwim in Air, or on Earth creep, 
O're all that plough their Paſſage in the Deep ; 
Your Food ſhall be Fruit, Herbs, and what the Field, 
By Nature, Art, or Induſtry can yield; 
One little thing I to your Uſe deny, 
That I may your intire Obedience try ; 
*Tis a Command you may obey with Eaſe; 
Amidft the num'rous Store of pleaſant Trees, 
I one except, which in the Middle ſtands 
Of the whole Garden, lay on that no Hands; 
For I have ſolemnly decree'd no leſs 
Than that you mortal be, if you tranſgreſs; 
And that to all imaginable Woes, 


You ſhall your Selves, and your whole Race expole 


And now of that fair Place Poſſeſſion take, 
Which Ion Purpoſe planted for your fake; 
Look to my Garden well, and happy live, 
For Wages Pl my daily Bleſſiugs give. 
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This ſaid, they proſtrate glorious God revser d; 
And with twin d Arms they to the Garden ſteer d; 
Naked they walk'd, but had no baſhful Senſe, 
Shame on the Ruins roſe of Innocence; 
Both entring in, from the firſt Tree they found 
Their Supper cropt, and eat it on the Ground: 
Then a ſweet Bed of Violets they choſe, 
Yielding themſelves to undiſtur'd Repoſe. 
Thus God one World created in ſix Days, 
Who in one Moment could a Thouſand raiſe; , 
Heeach Day's Wonders ev'ry Night ſurvey'd, 
Saw all was Good, which boundleſs Goodneſs made. 
Men, who to ſearch the Eye, or Ear intent; 
In that ſole Study, a long Life have ſpent, 
At laſt acknowledge Ignorance profound 
Of the true Nature of or Light or Sound; 
All in Extenſion of a Line agree, 
Yet none know how its Parts connected be 
All Men in Bodies Gravity confels, 
Yet its true Nature none could ever gueſs ; 
Proud Atheiſts then their Ignorance ſhould own, 
Who cannot ſolve the Falling of a Stone. 

Vain Men bind God to low mechanick Rules, 
To the abſurd Conje&ures of the Schools; 
They boldly ſecond Cauſes would aſſign, 
Which ſhould co-operate with Pow'r divine; 
Scepticks the World, and their own Souls amuſe, 
And Doubts may to Eternity infuſe ; 
They in their Fancies various Schemes revolve, © 
Which intricate the Truth they ſtrive to ſolve; - 
Would 


3 I . Hinubev: 5 Or, 
Would Ae own od, that Truth all Doubts would 
(clear; 
Nothing would then abſtrule or hard appear ; j 
Our Reſt would be the univerſal Cauſe, 
Which gives to ev'ry kind its ſtated Laws; 
We ſhould not then how things were made enquire; 
But to adore our Maker ſhquld aſpire; 
They all Phænomena can ſolve; who know 
God Good, Wiſe, Pow'rful, will'd and made them ſo; 
Our Thoughts are ſhort, imperfect, and obſcure, 
Till we know God we are of nothing ſure ; 
Led by the Streams, the boundleſs Spring we reach; 
The firſt Truths known, all Truths depending teach. 
For the form'd World, thou Lord haſt Laws de- 
And now all Propagation is by Seed, (reed, 
But Thou Almighty, to no Laws confin'd, 
Doſt all Things work by thy eternal Mind; 
How thy bare Word the Chaos firſt diſpos'd, 
How into Animals rude Maſſes clos'd ; - 
How e're the Sun had Being, there was Light, 
And Alternations of the Day and Night ; 
How thou by Force imprelſs'd, wife Laws didf give, 
By which all Things ſpring, grow, encreaſe and live; 
We vaiuly ſtrive the Knowledge to acquire, 
And only learn thy Greatneſs to admire ; 
Silence may Admiration beft become, 
Could Man ſurvey thy Bleſſings and be dumb; 
Thy Glory on mute Creatures is impreſt, 
Man thou haſt made to fing for all the reſt; 
; The 


Fhe Penitent. 315 

The more thy Works Aſtoniſnment excite, - 
Our Hymns of thee ſhould reach the nobler Height. 

Scarce from the Morning's Womb Sabbatick Day 
Began to ſhed abroad its Infant Ray; 
But num'rous Angels earthwards flew to ſee, 
Thoſe living Pictures of the Deity ; | 
Aſleep they on their flow'ry Couch were laid, 
Her radiant Head upon his Boſom ſtaid ; | 
O're her white Neck his Arm he gently * 
Both ſweeter breath'd, all the ſweet Air they drew; 
Her ſcattered Treſſes vail'd her from their Eye, 
Which ſoftly they. to ſee her Face put by ; 
ach. Her Form they view, with Pleaſure and Amaze, 
de- Thought they could nere enough upon them gaze, 
reed, And with their Features rapp'd, try all they can 
To mould up Air in Vehicles like Man, 
Till ſtrait a new extemporaneous Race 
Of thoſe Man- Angels peopled the whole Place; 
And ever ſince, all who from Heav'n have gone 
On God's high Errands, that lov'd Shape put on; 
With Zeal they for a Sabbath Hymn prepare, 
Some in three Parts compoſe the heay'nly Air; 
Down to the four clear Channels others ſpeed, 
To gather Bundles of hard hollow Reed, 
All theſe they fize, then voice them with the Wind, 
And in | green Twiggs them up together bind; 
In due Froportiomꝭ all. the Pipes aſcend, _ 

And ore the Compaſs of the Scale extend; 
The Heav'nly Harpers then tun'd each his Lyre, 
Thatcheir ſweet Strings might with the Pipes conſpire; 
Both 


uld 
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Both Harps and Organs then began to play 
A Prelude to the Anthem for the Day. 
The plyant Air moy'd by the warbling Sound, 
All the whole Garden circulated round; 
While the ſoft Ears of the fair two, who ſlept, 
The quavering Vibrations intercept; 
Which beating firſt the Drum, through the Nerves 
And play the Tune all over in the 3 (ttrain, 
The Soul which all Night long its LES ceas d, 
Sun of the little World brake from its Eaſt, 
And rais'd by theſe ſweet Notes, the Miſts iſpelſd, 
Which in deep Silence had the Senſes held; 
The Sound ſeem'd to grow louder by Degrees, 
The more they wake, the more the Concords pleaſe; 
At laſt they riſe, and with complacing Look, 
Shew what Delight in Harmony they took; 
Sweet Harmony, Delight of the moſt High, 
Of God Triune the binding Unity ; 
When in your Airs God's Praiſes we rehearſe, 
With God in his own Language we converſe; 
Angels and Man in this with God agree, 
That Muſick is connat'ral to all Three; 
Nature, without the Help of any Art; 
Taught each of theſe fair two to ſing their Part, 
And they whene're their Voices they would join, 
Would in ſweet Chords harmoniouſly combine; 
Juſt as they wak'd, their Wonder to prevent, 
One Angel ſpake for all to this Intent: 
From Heav'n fair Creatures, we are cdme to 
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Belov'd of God, our Wonder and our Care, 

For all the Heav'nly Hoſt your Life- guard are; 

Your Souls are to us Spirits near ally'd, 

We to aſſume your lovely Shape have try d; 

That Heav'n and Earth this Day may make one 

(Quire, 

And in the Praiſe of our great God 2 

This Day, when from Creation God takes reſt, 

And for the future each ſeventh Day has bleſs? dz | 

Angels then touch'd their Harps, and Organs blew, 

While with the Songſters, ſang the happy two. 
Triune Creator, Glory to thy Name; 9 

Thy Works, thy Wildom, Goodneſs, Power pro- 

(claim; 

Wiſdom projected what thy power begun, 

And Goodneſs gave the Bleſſing when 'twas done. 
This ſung, the Angels make pathetick Prayer 

For Benedictions on the lovely Pair; 

Adieu, dear Couple, ſaid they all, adieu, 

As the Ejaculation from them een * 

Rending their aiery Veſts, they nimbly riſe, 

Swift as the Lightning through the yielding Skies ; 5 

Their Shapes into the aiery Deep reflow'd, 

Their little Organs all the Garden ſtrew'd ; 

Adieu, reply'd the two fair Friends, Adieu, 

In Heir n, we hope, one Day to viſit you. 

Asto heir native Heav'n the Angels 1oar d, 

The fair ones for their Viſit God ador d, 

Then Hand in Hand they ore the ES ſtray, 

The Pleaſures of their Empire to ſurvey ; 


No, 
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No Thunders, Lightning, W or Earthquakes 
9 (there, 
Nothing that Man could trouble, hurt or ſcare ;} 
was painted and perfum'd all o're with Flowers, 
The Trees embrac'd each other into Bowers ; 
Sweet Chryſtal Floods waſh'd it with Morning Dew, 
And to their Chanels filently withdrew ; 


Paid for the Pearls whicho're theGround they ſhed, 


With odrous Tinctures from each flowry Bed; 

In thoſe ſweet Streams they bath their Iv'ry Libs 

While each glad Fiſh, to bid them welcome, ſw ims; 

Tigres with Lambs for their Diverſion play'd, 

And no meek Doyes of Vultures were afraid; 

To watch their Motions, Birds in Ambuſh lay, 

And ſang in Concerts as they pals'd that Way; 

The bowing Fruits ſtrove which ſhould firſt be 
| (crop'd, 

Bees without Stings pure Virgin Honey drop'd ; 

Sweet Roſebuds on unprickel'd Buſhes blew, 

On Earth uncurs'd no Plants empoyſon'd grew; 

The Sun not ſcorch'd but kiſs'd them with hisBeams, 

Sound was their Sleep, and undiſturb'd by Dreams 

TranſportingSights around them charm their Eyes, 

Which join'd, up to tranſporting Landskips riſe; 

Till Admiration all the Soul o'reflows, 

And from admiring Poetry aroſe ; 

They both at once enthuſiaſtick grow, 

Their Words into harmonious Meaſures flow; 

The Man on Heav'n fix'd his conſid'rate Eye, 


Which ſeem'd through all the Glories there to pry ; 
And 
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And from that Proſpect his full freighted Thought, 

Back to his Tongue, Hymn, and Heroick 4688-6 
Great God, in all Ferfections unconfin 252 

Thy bright Idea raiſes, fills my Mind; 

[ all thy wondrous Works in Rapture weigh. 114 K 

Which Power, Love, Wiſdom infinite diſplay; 

All Plants, all Flowers, all Inſects Tbehold, 

A confluential Lovelineſs enfold; | 

My Admiration runs all chess Oo're, age 

All teach me their Creator to adore: | | 

From Earth to the Celeſtial Spheres I fly, 

The glorious Bodies there tranſport my Eye 

But when my Thoughts on my own Being reſt, 

And on thy lovely Image there impreſs d; 

When on my deareſt Confort I reflect, wy 

Her Graces, and her Beauties recollec, 

When with all Creatures I us two compare, | 

dee how they all to us ſubjected are; #1" 

Our Empire o're the Univerſe diffule, 

How all things-are created for our uſe ; 

How our capacious Souls are form'd to reign, 

O're all on Earth, in Air, or watry Plain; 

How we with ſoveraign Intelle&s bear ſway, 

How all the Animals our Will obey. 

How we the Heav'nly Orbs can comprehend, 

What Influences they to ſerve us ſend ; 

How by Great God our Spirits are 5 . 

With Love divine connaturally fir'd; 

When all theſe Wonders in my Thought unite, 

Thy boundleſs Love, exſtatick Praiſe excite; 


It 
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It ſhall below be my perpetual Aim, 
To love my Maker, and to Hymn his Name. 

Sweet Paſtoral, as Adam's current ſtopp'd, 
From his fair dear Companion ſweetly dropp'd. 
All Praiſe, all Glory be to God above, 
By whom we live, by whom we ſing and love; 
This Air perfum'd, Plains verdant, Chryſtal Flood, 
This glorious Sunſhine, and this ſhady Wood; 
Theſe ſweet melodious Birds, theſe flowry Beds, 
Theſe pleaſant lovely Fruits which bow their Heads 
Be they as fair, as ſweet as they can be, 
What are they all, beft Life, when wanting thee ; 
No Sweets, no Beauties can with thoſe compare, 
Which in my deareft Self concentred are; 
And yet as dear, as dear to me thou art, 
A Dearer far, attracts from thee my Heart ; 
From earthly Joys to thee'my Paſſions riſe, 
From thee to Gracious God my Spirit flies; 
In God all Beatificals conſpire, 
And leave no room for any new Defire ; 
All Praiſe, all Glory, be to God above, 
By whom we hive, by whom we ſing and love. 


Thus they de Hymns, and ſang them in ſweet 
And Reigi'd below the univerſal Lords; (Chords, 
All Joys they reap'd when Joys were in their Prime, 


Freſh Pleaſures meaſur d, and endear'd the Time; 
Their Loves unſully'd, join'd in ſweet conteſt, 
Which lov'd each other, or their Maker beſt. 

A Stoick then, whole ſupercilious Pride, 
His Ide! Self had vainly deify'd ; | 
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Who brag d d. he had Perfection full attained, 6" 
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7 
Deſpotick Empire ore his Paſſions gain 4% . | 
Asks why, he ſhould not Paradiſe. enjoy, .. 


1 
Since he of human Droſs had no alloy : apr 
Hymnotheo mild his Inſolence repreſs d, 226 S 


Himſelf a Sumer humbly he confeſs d; 

And told, how. by primeval Lapſe Nauk 

Had a diſtgrted Will, and, clouded, Mind; * 

That pride, audacious Pride, gave Bur th to 12 

Sin, Shame, Death, Hell, had coetaneous Riſe; 

The Angels fall, faid he, who Man beguil'd, _ 

And ever fince all humane Race defil'd, _ 

Our Poet paints, when Jove he feigns to throw. ' 

Curs'd Ate down from Heay' n to Shades below; > 

To Tartarus, or the unfathom'd Deep, e, 

There of her Crimes the due Rewards to reap 1 

That at which Homer made 2 tranſient Glance, 

Al pray he would to a juſt. Song advance; 

Soon ore the Youth their warm Deſires. prevail's; 

And in, lad Chords he thus the Lapſe bewail . 
Curs'd Satan {pies from the iufernal State, | 

Difpatch'd what, paſs'd in Eden to relate ; A 2/750 

Told him the Story of the lovely, Pair; ur 

He ſwell” d with Rage, ferments, the ſul ph rous Air; 

His dire revengeful Looks made Tophet quake, 10 

He foaming, thrice blaſphem d, and thus he pale: A 
Now, draws the. facal witli 4 far Minute near, 

When well on God revenge our Doom ſevere.; "IF" 

His Fav'rite Man, ſince he has made him free, | 

ſl make revolt, and ſerve, 10 God but me; 

Fol; Uf. * . 
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We bravely fell, and Heav'ns great King defy d, 
And Man ſhall fall by our trajected Pride; 
"Tis glorious Malice to infe& the Root, 

And all its numerous Cyons to Potter“; 
Curſe, curſe this humane Race, we now will try 
Who this new World ſhall govern, God, or J. 

This faid, to Paradiſe he ſwiftly flew, 

Took of the Place, and of the fair ones view; 
Then he a fiery flying Serpent choſe, 
Whoſe Shape he beſt might tor his Guile diſpoſe; 
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A Crown-like Creſt ſtood on his Head erect, Faireſt 
His Scales the Sun-Beams dazlingly reflect; For hum 
Himſelf into the glittering Form he darts, While 't 
And with new Motions actuates its Parts; 0n the { 
High on his Wings he hovers in the Air, fl when 
To watch which of the two he might enſnare; bei Re 
While Adam dreſs d the Trees, Eve 0're the Grouni hen the 


Pick'd Flowers, Herbs, Fruits, their Dinner to com vas but 


The Fiend ſaw Eve alone, his Wings heclap'd, (pound Won as n 
And then flew down, his Malice to adapt; If this 11 
There's the bleſsd Tree exultingly he cry'd, Wh &r'ry 
Tl eat my Fill, till I grow deify'd; | Eat, t 
With that to the forbidden Tree he flies, | eat ti 
His Voice and Shape attracts the Females Eyes; WW Godhe 
She out of Curioſity drew near, un, who 
Who till the ſinn'd, was undiſturbd by Fear. rears t 

The Tree was a large Vine, which widely ſpread Ee lay 
Into a pleaſing Shade, its loaded Head; le thoug] 
Cluſters of gen'rous Grapes hung all around, len riſin 
Exceeding thoſe the Spies in Eſchol found; ee Fiend 
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vo Tree in the while Garden could Produce 
A more ſpirituous and exalting juice; 
No Tree was then more bulky than the Vine, 
Needing no Prop, on which it ſhould recline; 
Till by Intemperance debks'd it joyn'd 
To other Trees, and on Supporters twyn'd, 
To teach fallen'Men, who ſurfeit on its Juice, 
The Weakneſs they contract by its Abuſe ; 
With Guſto Scam the full Cluſters gnaw'd, 
ind thus began bis Bangnet to applaud; _ 
Faireſt and beſt of Trees, the Angels Fobd, 
for human Race too noble and too good; 
While twas my Courſe on Godhead to attend, 
hu the ſeventh Day I ſaw whole Hoſts deccend; 
when they ſang their Hy mn full Cluſters cropt, 
[heir Re-aſcent till they devour'd them ſtopt; 
When they return'd, I ſoon perceiv'd the Odds, 
vas but Angel ſtill, and they were Gods; 
bon as my Courſe was out, I flew in haſte, 
If this immortal heav'nly Food to taſte ; 
W ev "ry Grape I grow the more ſublime, 
| Eat, till I of Gods become the Prime; 
| eat till I the Tree of Fruit bereave, 
If Godhead I'll for Man no Reliques leave; 
ln, who with Foggs of ſervile Fleſh oppreſt, 
bears to taſte, unworthy to be bleſt. 
Ee lay in ſhady. Covert all the While, 
e thought her ſelf unſeen, and ſuck d the Wue; - 
ten riſing up, that ſhe might Adam ſeek, 3 
be Fiend, who feign'd Surprize, began to Faik; 
K 2 0 Are 
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Are you come hither, fair One, for this Fruit, 


Woulc 

Which into Gods us Angels can tranſmute? vhouls 
No other Tree, ſhe ſaid, God us demes, | Thus 
Of this, whoever eats moſt ſurely dies: gin 
vou ſhall not ſurely die, the Fiend reply/d, The B 
But if you, eat, you ſhall be deify'd, 4 1 
Yout Eyes will open, and your Spirits fll A Bune 
With Notices divine of good and ill,; un 
God knows this well, and envies you this Tree, Her Hi 
Leſt you from Subjects ſhould his Equals be: the th 
Eat, and be Gods, and then you're ſure to live, And pi 
And if you ſin, you may your ſelves forgive; Which 
It cannot our All-gracious God diſpleaſe, Hung) « 
To ſee his Fay'rites, taſte the beſt of Trees: That b 
But raviſh'd w th the Fruit, I've ſaid too muc hs 
We Angels with you may no Cluſter touch; pleasd 
The Fruit is ouly to us Angels due, The Oi 
It is a Food too much, divine for you; Waſk'd 
Bat the Temptation ſoon ſhall diſappear, 8 
At my Return PII all the Branches clear; For G 1 
To Heav'n I'll take an Inſtantaneous Flight, As muc 
And to the Tree Angelick Friends invite; One ha- 
We'll all be Gods by this high } juicy, Fruit, Then 11 
And for the Throne with regnant God diſpute. Come D 
Eve lick d the Poyſon which the Fiend infill rg = 
And in Ahgelick Vehicles unskilbd "MP Then ex 
She him an Angel heedleſly ſuppos d, In, like 
In that crown'd, volant, radiant Shape inclos d A 
Her Appetite, not Reaſon, was her Guide, She kiſs 
Ou , hef own Judgment wholly the rely'd ; Her Kif 
CRIDL VETS . 2 - 
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i Would Ide conſult her Adam firſt; left ſhe - 
19 Should” by his Counſel undeluded be: 

Thus charm'd, ſhe on the Tree caſt longing Eyes, 
| Fan would ſhe glorious be like God, and wile 
The Beauty, Virtue;; Smell, poſſeſt her Brain, 

| At laſt the grew impatient: to abſtain: 
£9: A Bunch ſhe cropt and kiſsd, made haſte to eat, 
b breeding Women a much long'd for Meat; 


* Her Heart exalted: ſeem'd, Pride Empire gain'd, | 
55 She the plain Garb of Nature pure diſdetr'd, 
he And pick'd the gaudieſt Flowers along the Ground, 
e; 


Which ſhe with Woodbine in two Garlands bound; 
Hung en her Arm, to deck her ſelf and Dear, 
That both the more illuſtrious might appear; 
As ſhe by Piſon paſs d, ſhe made a Stand, 
Pleas'd with the Gold which glitter'd in the Sand; 
The Onyxs and Pearls look bright and gay, 
Waſh'd by the River down tow'rds Havilah, 

She coveted the Riches of the Stream, 


1 For Gold and Gems began to haye Eſteem, 
bt, As much ſhe graſpt as either Hand could hold, 
) One had the Gems, the other had the Gold; 
8 „ blen he with ſpeed to buiſy Adam flew, 

50 i Come Dear, ſhe ſaid, you ſhall be Happy too: 


Firſt ſhe the Garland plac'd around his Head, 
Then crown'd herſelf, and on her Conſort led. 
dn, like the Plague, "els Diabolick eaſe, 
la furth*ring Guilt, and ſpreading the Diſeaſe ; 
She kiſs'd him oft, and in her Arms enchas'd; 
Her Kiſſes ſeem'd to have unuſual Taſte 

X ; ' While 
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While under their Probation both remaimd, 
Both were pure Virgins, and all Luft reftrain'd, 
And had they ſtood, Luft they had never known; 
Chaſt Love had kept right Reaſon on the Throne; 
Mov'd not by Luft, but Off-ſpring to embrace, 
To propagate a God-adoring Race; 
On Piſer's Sands, ſaid ſhe, theſe Gems I found, 
Inſtead of Flow'rs, I would with theſe be crown'd; 
The Flowers ſoon fade, but theſe will always ſhine, 
O think how theſe I may together joyn; 
When at the precious Tree we both arrive, 
Their Union thou, my Deareſt, ſhalt contrive ; 
I'll wear them for thy ſake on Neck and Wriſt, 
Thou for each Jewel ſhalt be ten times kiſs'd ; 
Both walking on, to meet their dol'rous Fates, 
She the Adventure paſs'd at large relates; 
Haſte, haſte, ſhe cry'd, loſe not this happy Hour, 
Leſt Angels coming all the Fruit devour. 

Soon as the Fruit ſhe ſaw, know Dear, {aid the, 
All Paradiſe is couch'd in that one Tree; 
Adam the Tree conſiderately ey'd, 
'Tis the forbidden Tree, my Love, he cry'd, 
We ſhall our ſelves and Off-ſpring all pollute, 
And murder too, if we but taſte that Fruit; 
God, ſhe ſaid, ſomething of not eating ſpake, 
But we the Tree, or God, muſt needs miſtake; 
Truft me, who the Experiment have try'd, 
I taſted it, ſweet Taſte, and have not dy d; 
Fat Deareſt, and commence a God like me, 
1 would not be a God, unleſs with thee; 
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well both rils Gods fromk this rare ON: day, 
She kiſe d him then, as by the Tree he lay 
Charm'd with ſ6ft Love, and with keen Hunger bit, 
His nobler Powers to lower Senſe fubmity | - | 
With uncyrb'd Appetite, both eat that Meal, 
Whoſe deadly Poyſou all their Off-fpring feel; 
Both with like Fenfual Pleaſure eat their: pin, 
Intoxicating Mind, and ſtaggering Will. 

In Rebel Fleſn they felt unknown Deſires, 
The Calenture of Luff their Paſſions fires; - 
No Thought of Off. ſpring, but im pure Delight, 
Low, ſenſual, brutiſh, mov'd them to unite: * 
As to theit Children, Men we ſee tranſmit 
Their Humours, Features, their Defects, and Wit; 
Diſeafes too, hereditary are, 
And Lepers generate a" "feprous Sleirg? ain 
Concupiſcential Fomes, which poſleſs'd 
The Parents thus, was on their Race impreſs d; 
The Source impure, outflowing Streams defiles, / 
Pride, Gold, Wine, Woman, Lyft, Man ſtill bes 
Luft, the Diſtemper Penal of Mankind, (guiles; 
The Pain, not Pleaſure, of a Heay*n-born Mind,; 
$ated with Luſts, o'repow'rd with vinal Steams, 
They dropt afleep to rue their Guilt.in Dreams, 
Curs'd Suan flew to the infernal Shade, 
Inſulting boaſts of the Succeſs he made, 
Bragg'd with what Wile the Woman he deprav'd, 
And Guardians watching Paradiſe outbrav d; 
Of the damn'd/Ghoſts, about him flew a Crowd, 
Yard his Applauſe with Acclamations loud; 

X 4 They, 
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They to immortalize the curſed) Deed, 
The Name of Murderer to him — 5 5d 15 
All vow. their utmoſt Force and Guile to, 3 " 
The Bounds of their new Empire to extend. 
Wile God was pleas'd the Angel to ſelect, 
Appointed Dreams inſtructive to project; 50 
In Heav'n by Name of Phylonar well known, k 
Commanded to approach the awful Throne, 
Ideas of the future World to view, 18 41 
There from God's Preſence lively Schemes he drew, 
Of ry Age, of all the grieygus,; Woe, q 
That laps'd Maukind for Sin ſhould undergo ; 8 
Him to the ſleeping Pair, God ſent-tq: frame, . | 
Preams which ſhould raiſe pale Dread, Remorſe, 
| (Land Shame; 
Within ten Pulſes down, the Angel. flies, 
And views them with abominating Eyes; 
Then from the Forms his Intellect enfolds, 
He num'rous Phantoms into Landskips 3 
Which through their Nerves he to their Brains con- 
Where Sin, ia its true Colours was diſplay d; (vey d, 
For both he painted the affl Qing Scheme (Stream. 
Of Laps'd Mankind, who from their Loins ſhould 
They ſaw their Race from God apoſtatiz d, 
By righteous Vengeance yariouſly, chaſtis d; 
The frightful Judgments, and the helliſh Crimes, 
Should in all Periods reign, and: in all Climes: 
Their Firſt-born Cam with ghaſtly Look they view d, 


From W 1 in W 8 Blood imbrew'd; | 
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They Creaturgs ſaw agauiſt their Offspring yy 
Sin gave them Licenſe ſinful Man to harm, 
They: ſaw. the. Elements their Bounds Gele, 
And grow impetuous, to work human Bane : : 
How Oceans. with loud dreadful Noiſes RG 447% 
And threaten, Deluge to the curbing d Shoar; =o F 
They ſaw the Poyſons which on Earth, aha 
Aud; ſtinking Exhalations vail the Ground; > 
The ſubterraneous Mines of Sulphur fir d (ſpip dz 
Vaſt Mountains, which dire, Hell- like Flames tran- 
The Atmoſphere with noxious Vapours filld,(kill dz 
And with the Air they hreath'd, their Maler 
How univerſal Nature ſeem d unfram' d, : 41 
How Creatures all Apoſtate Man proclaimd = 
How in its Motions, Heaven excentrick grew. 
And mourning Clouds o're all its Glories threw z, 
And with dark Spots the radiant Sun beſpread, 
Which damp'd his Luſtre, and theBeams he thed 4 
To teach loſt Man, by that inſtructive ſight, . 
How Sin eclips'd their pure coeval Light. 

They ſee the Terrors of the aiery Sphere, 
There they tremendous Claps of Thunder bear; 
See the Baits, ſhot, and bearded Comets flame, 
And with dire Vengeance viadicate God's Name; 
Dread Lightningsthere flaſhin their tremblingEyes, 
And Fires from Heav'n outragious Sin chaſtiſe; 


Pierce Hurricanes from thence with Fury blow, - 


Striviog the Globe terraqueous to o'rethrow ; 

They inward Horrors ſee which Sinners fright,.. 

Who tojl. all Day, are ſcar d with Dreams at Ni iht; 
we” The 
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The num rous Troubles breaking their repoſe, Enrag 
How they with Sun are ſcorch'd, with Winter froze; Below 
Pierc 'd with keen Winds, drown 'd in tempeſtuow Fed u 
„ (Rams Foot 

With partheuiie' ſhiver'd, 110 convulsd wit hpains, 13 
With Flattery gulrd, with Diſappointments croſs'd, i 
d withStorms,and on proud Billows toſs; is 

es to get Wealth, Dread to loſe what they have, Her 
The Terrors of pale Death and gaping Grave; And £, 
How the curs d Ground Cockle returns for Grain There 
the Labour of the moiling Swain; Then 
They ſee Deliriums which beſot the Mind, Here | 
Lame, Ideots, Lunaticks, Deaf, Dumb, wid Blind ; Whict 
The Maladies which every Limb torment, The 1 
The Deaths, theTortures, Tyrants could invent ; To ve: 
Impoſthumes, Cancers, Leproſies, and Scabs, vile k. 
Sore ulcerous feſtring Wounds from ſpiteful Stabs3 While 
Some Wretches roaring under Stone and Gout, Lond 
Others their loathſome Ordure ſpewing out; o 
The Luſtful rotting, ſtinking while alive, We; 
Empoyſoning thoſe from whom they Help derive ; The 1 
Some ſnatch'd away, ſome dying by degrees, Dn 
Some by Self-murder ſeeking a falſe eaſe ; As if 
Some broil'd by Fevers, by Conhanytions word, 10 hi 
Enſlav d by Senſe, with violent Paſſions torn The þ 
With Anger chaf'd, with Luft ſet all on Flame, 11 
Child with pale Fear, daſh'd with confounding Roſe t 
— Thus 

Waſted with Envy, wrinkled with fad Care, The $ 


With Malice ranker'd, rack d with black Deſpair : 
Enrag 
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Enrag'd with fierce Revenge, to Quarrels prone, 
oꝛe; Below the Beaſt by foul Irtemperance grown; 5 a 


Fed with vain Hopes, with lingring Sorrows | pid, 


ns, roof d with falſe Joys, in all Elections blind 5 

Ne Blown up with Pride, the Prelude to a Fall, 

= And cheated with Frujtion moſt of all. 

) ? ; 11 rea > 
— (kgpresd 


Here Plagues with Carcaſes whole Kingdoms 
And ſcarce leave Living to entomb the pP 4 
There Nations with pale Famine are diſtreſs q, 
The Mother eats the Babe who ſuck d her Breaſt ; 

Ry Here bloody Wars Swords mercileſs ynſheath, 
lind ; Which Murders, Rapper and Deyaſtations breath; 
The Brutes uſurp o're laps'd Mankind a . 


it > To yex, to rob, to torture, to deyour ; 

Vile InſeQts work, and then inſult their Woes, 

tabs" BY while they want Force to quell their feeble Foes; 

it, Loud crying Sins through Empireum break, 

Outragious Sinners God's dire Vengeance wreek; 

% Trait he the heay'nly Floodgates open throws, 

"il The Deep ſupernal then its Banks o'reflows ; 

| Down on the Earth it in Atlanticks rain d, 

work if God will'd, Seas heav'uly ſhould be drein d: 


On higheſt Hills no Plummets reach the Ground, 

The 3 ſeems in the Billows droun d; 

Till the Celeſtial Waves, by Will divine, 

Roſe to their Reſervoir, like Spouts Marine; 

Thus the whole World o'rewhelm'd in Ocean lay, 

The Sinners periſh d, Sin yet reſum d its ſway; 
Apoſtate 
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Apoſtate Spirits ſat like God, enthron d,. 
And Men for Gods infernal Devils ownid g1 - , 
They faw their Race in Temples them adore, | 
'And Urench 1 their Altars oft with human Core; 
The Iſra 'litick Tribes God only choſe, | 
To whom Himſelf and Laws he would ae 5 
But them they ſaw God's Patience oft aſſault, 
And of twelve Tribes, to Satan ten revolt. | 
And of the two remaining, few appear d, | 
But their own Dreams above Gad's Law rever'd, 
Down toDeath's s Region then the dreaming Pair 
Feet themſelves lead, to ſee the Horrors there; 
The diſmal Land of Graves then there behold, | 
Their Offspring turn d to their primeval! Mold; 
Into the num'rous Coffins as they pry, 
Worms and' Corruptiqns there afflict their Bye; | 
They of their Generations ſmell the Stink, 
Too late of Death and threatned Terrors think ; 
Next the laſt Trumpet they loud ſounding hear, 
See how their wicked Race reunion fear; 
See human Aſhes forc'd by God to Join, 
In priſtine Form, which they would fain decline; * 
Hear how in vain to Marble Rocks they cry d, 
Ffom God's fierce Wrath their guilty Bulks to hide; 
See Hell wide gaping, and the Torments dire, 
Which Sin mers feel in everlaſting Fire; 
See God's Tribunal, which ſtrikes Saints with awe; 
See Devils to the Bar the Guilty draw ; 
Hear the laſt Sentence, ſee damn d Wretches thrown 
Into Eternal Pains, and hear their Groan 


Gainſt 


we , 
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33 
ainſt their Parents, how to, 222 
7 by their Sin rais d Death, and Eper Hell. 
With that they in a general Hort wak'd, 
They figh'd, they wept, and eve ry Member quite, 
Againſt each other they their Paſſions yent, 
He blam'd her Charms, the his too löoſe conſent; 2 
They both each other's naked Body ſhun, 
And nejther durſt reflect on what was done; 
Fig- leaves with Twigs they both together yd, 
That both their Shame might from each other hide; 
Anguiſh, Confuſion, Terror, and Deſpair, A 
Impell'd them to and fro, they knew not where; 
Without, God's Verigeance they each minute area, 
Within, freſh horror they each Minute bred ; 
They ſtartle at themſelves, themſelves they Wü 
Fain from themſelves would fly, to fly their fate; 
But all in vain, Sin ſtill is in their Views, 8 5 
Faſter they fly, the faſter it purſues. 
The Voice of God then reach'd their conſcious 
And both into a Thicket ran for fear; (Ear, 
So pid were they grown, to think to lye 
Hid in a Buſh, from God's all ſeeing Eye; 4 1 
Cursd Sin had dimm'd their intellectual Sight, 
Till the blefsd Seell deign'd to become Wan 5 
With that God louder call'd; Adam, "where art? 
Then both came trembling forth with aking Heart; 
With dewn- caſt Eyes, and Looks as pale as Death, | 
And Hal- form n'd Words, like one who galp'd for 
ro 1 1 | * (breath; 
„ —:: JR 
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They own that they God's awful Voice Had Beard, 

But ſeeing themſelves naked diſappear'd: | 

Who told you you were naked, God rejoin'd, 

Have you to eat forbidden Fru it combin'd! * 

Both with a Sighs their Guilt pt6- 
(claim 'd, 

Adam the Woman, Fre the Serpent blam d; 

Juſt God then their appropriate Dooms declar d; 

The Serpent firſt in Condemnation ſhar'd. ; 

Among brute Beaſts be thou moſt curs'd of all, 

Duſt ſhalt thou eat, and on thy Belly crawl ; 

Of Legs and Wings, and of thy radiant Creſt, 

Thou for the future ſhall be diſpoſſeſs d; 

Thy Seed and Man eternal hate ſhall feel, * 

Tis he ſhall bruiſe thy Head, and thou his Heel; 

Reptile it thence became, and all its Kind, 

Of his Debaſement, to put Man in Mind; 

And teach proud Satan his enfeebled ſpite, 

Who when repuls d,could fix no mortal bite. 

Thou, O proud Dame, forward to be beguil'd, 

In Pangs, ſaid God, halt rue it when with Child; 

His Love, thou whom thou temptedſt ſhalt 3 

He'll be thy Lord, who equal was before; 

And thou fond Man, who thus without diſpute, 

To Female Charms thy ſelf wouldſt proftitute ; 

And mad'ſt thy God ſo cheap, curs d be the Soil, 

Curs'd for thy ſake; and to augment thy Toil, 

Thorus,, Thiftles, Weeds, its Furrows ſhall o're- 
(ſpread, 

In Sweat and Sorrow ſhalt thou eat thy Bread ; 

Till 
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rin from a painful Life, thow'ts' that Barth 

Shalt molder, which firſt gave thy Cartaſe Birth. 
Such was their Doom, but left each guilty Wretch, 
To the Life-giving Fruit their Arms ſhould ſtreteh, 
From Paradiſe God drave them cloth d in _, 
New molted to do Penance for their Sins; 8 
And Guards of mighty Cherubins he plac 4. | 
Who in their Wings the Tree of Life enchas d. 
Each brandiffi d eviry Way his flaming Blade, 

No Mortal can immortal Fruit invade. 

The mournfut Exiles wail their woful State, 
caus d by their Choice, not by impulſe of Fate; 
Both try'd the Evening with a Hymn to . | 
For Verſe and Muſick give fad Souls repoſe; 

But they in neither could their Woes condole, * 

din Diſcords raid d, and quite untun'd the Soul, 

The Soul untun d, a War within it felt, 4 

Two mortal Foes which in e Body dwelt ; (hafa, 

One drew towards Heawn, towards Hell the other 

Fleſh oft o repower d the Spirit, and prevail'd; (Gn, 

Foul Errors, impious Thoughts, and Doubts crept 

All Helps Artittery to heighten Sin; 

Sin gtew the conſtant Pondus of the Win, 

The Needle turd from God, to point at ill; 

Thus Man defac'd the image God ingrav A, 4 

To Heav'n antarctick, and to Hell enſlav d. 
Some neceſſary Notions yet were leſt, 


Of their full native ſplendour much bereft; 


Temper'd by God the humble Mind to o guide,” 


And diſappear to difputacious Pride; aT 


Great 
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Great God's Exiſtence, and a future State, 
The Power, by which we Vice and Virtue late, 

Are i in themſelves congenialz certain, clear, 

That by theſe Lights, all might their Courſes ſteer; 
When, we know, God, we learn his 0 ill divine, 

By Thoughts i in which all human Race.c combine; 

I certain am I muſt the Godhead rann 
Since all Men unbrutis d ſome God N p19] 
The univerſal Morals all approve, | PERIL 4 
Though they in Practice diff rent compel move; 
Virtue and Vice diſer minate as well; 
As they can various Wines by Taſt and smell; 

The ſober Heathens are for Virtue fam'd, 

The Bad, are with. Diſgrace i in Story nam d; 

111 Men do ill, with Terror, Shame, Regret; 

They on good AQio! is real Value ſet; 

They highly wiſe, benign, juſt Men oem, 

True Copies they of God's Idea ſeem ; 

Sa | Lamentations fi for good Men are made, 
Men honour Virtues which! their Crimes upbraid ; 
No Liars chooſe a Liar for their Guide, 

In juſt Men only the VUnjuſt confide ; 

But Men,who Vice for their great Idol e o n, 
God, their tremendous Judge, would fain dethrone; 
And to indulge their Vice, wichout control, | 
From Immortality degrade the. Soul; 
They choke the Thoughts of God's Eternal Ire, 
They live like Beaſts, and would like Beaſts expire; 
Immenſly ſome, the worſt of Beaſts out- act. 0 
They a Monftroſity i in Sin contract; 
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rmmit 


he: Denen WW þ 


Commit that-Outrage-whith»Beaſts nevedlent', 
Which Showers from Heaw ref Fire and Beimſtoie 


To wanne 4 ji weren 


In Momſor kel we diſcerm und fright; 1:1 in | 
As clearlylas in Lines, by native Sightyp.\t i 
Yet being free we freedom: maiy-abuſs; 15 521: 
Inſtead of Strait ve may de eruskel thiol 0 
Our Wills perverſe; eongeniar Eight may darn, [ 
And Works afDarkuefsiinkyp put out the Lamp; | 
but he Wethmk/ Gurt Conſdience then revides; 
We bluſh When we reed bur amid Liveg0 4 ': | 
The worldly. Wils dellreus grew ſonetinies 5 15 
God ſendstGAieza! \Folly* for their Crimes; 

Mothers By Nature love the Babes they det, 

let ſomè unatural and cruel arg 
In humahie Race cotrupt; 4 POE Mind, 

As well as monſtrous Shiſps, We ſbmet imes hd; 
But w&amulſt: Nature's uhiverfat LãÄB m 
From Patte ins regular not Monſters. draw) s 
Prime Pruthsnt t keit ftiſt ear ing are b, 
Into the Texture of out Nature weadvdd vm 
They gain Afſeit froma Well. meaning Sdulg 

As muchꝭ as tliat a Part is not the Whole; 
But Diſputacity the Mind confounds 
And bf the firmeſt Truths deſtroys the Bounds; 


Truths in which Minds connaturally reſt, 


by vain Philoſdphy unprepoſſeſs d; Wit 
They of long Diſquiſitions had no need, 
Till Atheiſts queſtion'd our connatural Creed; 
vol. III. * 
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The ſinful Pair from Paradiſe caſt ous, 


We e V 
Diſconfolately ro d the World bout; * J 
Long they in vain fought quiet Seats to find; 333 
While Setiſe of Guilt unquiet kept the Mind: rh 
Till tir'd with Wandring they an Oak eſpyd, E 
Which ſhot its Arms into a Shelter wide; When c 
Like what the Angel ſent to Gidem choſe, Toa lik 
Beneath its Shade, at Ophrab to repoſe;ñ nid 
There they reſolv d a while te make abode, be Da 


And Griefs into each other to unload. 800% The Do 
Their Guilt at firſt had their Affections 8 1 


5 While o 

But Love at laſt their Variance over power d; , 
eem'd ( 
Near to the Oak there graz'da pretty Lamb, re bo 
Wean'd newly, and forſaken by its Dam; 4 And No! 
Pleas'd. with Eve's; troaking it, it meekly bay d, both mo 


And ſhe co-pleas'd, the Lamb her fondling made; 
Near to the” Oak there glided «clear. Rall, - 
Down from its Fountain on a neighb'ring Hill; 
Fruit-bearing Trees and Vines grew all around, 
Green Buſhes,and ſweet Herbs, beſpread the Ground 
Upon the Branches perch'd two Turtle Doves, 
Whoſe ſolemn Notes, and ſympathetick Loves, 
And pretty Shape, the two fad Moutners pleas'd 
And they themſelves, by like condoling, eus d 
Their Drink was from the little Chryſtal Brook, 
Their Food they from the Trees, Herbs, Buſhes 


ſo melt 


lou innc 
Our win 
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Which f. 


pt 5 lb! ſha 
But Fruits, Herbs, Berries, all infipid were, ud! 2 
None could with Eden's noble Juice compare; dow do. 


Whick r 
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Ihe Vines they in abomination held, 

Whoſe Grapes them both from Paradiſe PIs 
Between the Oak and Rill, there was a Stone, 

With a thick ſpreading Buſh all overgrown; 

„ 0n a like Stone Jarob at Bethel lay, 

| When G6d appear'd to him in gracious 5 3. 

Toa like Buſh his Eyes once - Moſes turn d, 

imaz'd to ſee it flaming, and not burn d. 

ne Day as Adam walk d the Place to view, 

The Doves at Eve's inviting to her flew z -. 


45 chile on her Lap the Lamb repos d h Head, 
dem d of his Rivals to betray a —_— * 
The Doves ſtood on each Hand with Bills adverſe; 
: ud Notes co-mournful mutually rehearſe ; 
5 wth mov'd by Heav'n that Eve their Notes might 
1 | 17 (hear, 
1 Jo melt her into penitential Tear; 
K : foftned by their moan, her Guilt laments; 


eay'n gracious Wonders works by ſmall Events; 
Yar Birds, ſhe cry'd, from whence this mouruful 


(Tone, 


lou innocent, no Sin have to bemoan; 

dur winged Neighbours, who inhabit Sky, 
cheerful Sonnets with each other vye z 

s for my Sin you thus condoling ſit, 
Mich forc'd me ſweet dear Paradiſe to quit; * 

it! ſhall you ſinleſs Doves bewail my Soul, 

ud I not mine and Adam's Guilt condole ! 

ow down my Eyes till Tears in Rivers glides 
Mich may exceed this Streaming by my fide z | 
Y 5 Bur 
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But ah! I fear my weeping would be vain, 
Will God forgive our Sin, remit our pain! > 
We both muſt die, of Death Lam afraid, 

In our late Preams its Horrors we fü d; 
One of us two, ſhould God vouchſafe to ſpare, 
Since I in Guilt have” the much greater Share, 
I much the more unworthy am to live, 

de die, d God my Adam would forgive. 

The Man returning to their dwelling Shade, 
O're heard the Wiſhes his kind Conſort made ; 
Each Wiſh to her his Paſſion more endears, 
Both with their Kiſſes mix their mutual Tears; 
My Life, ſaid he, for you ſtyle my Lite, 
A Murer Self God gave me in a Wife; 

low can torn from my beſt Self ſubfff, 
We two one Self, may Kill I hope exiſt; 
For ſince from you my Lite, Joy, Love, I ſtray'd, 
I God's Benignity devoutly weigh'd ; 
His Threatning, fince he ſtill prolongs our Breath, 
Implies Mortality, not actual Death; 
With Life prolong'd, we num'rous Bleſſings reap, 
Which God on both is daily pleas'd to heap; 


Which though they reach not happy Eder's height 


Retain kind force to nouriſh, and delight; 


Theſe Plants, theſe Fruits, lad this refreſhing Ril 


Sweets influential which from Heay'n diſtil; 
The Comforts which our mutual Loves create, 
Bright Angels who commiſerate our State; 
This cheerful Sun, and this balſamick Air, 
Glad Symptoms ſeem of God's Paternal Care. 
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But when I call to mind the promis d Seed, 
Which gracious God upon our Lr decreed; 
Its full import I cannot comprehend, 23 1 "I 
i God ſeems our Conſolation to intend; = cow. 4 
What greater Bleſſing can our God 42 
What worthier of Benignity divine, | 
Than to forgive; but we, bedew'd with Tear, 
le, Muſt as low Suppliants at his Throne appear; 
>; In! ſhould all Earth be with our Tears o'reflow'd, 
Tears are too mean Exchange where Life 15 ow'd ; 
83 Death, only Death, can for our Guilt attone, 
Ina Life is God's peculiar, not our own ; 
Aſtreng Impreſſion on my Spirit ſeiz'd, 
That God: would by a Victim be appeas'd; 
0 twas from God, for it becalm'd my Fear, 
dais d cheerful Hope, and penitential Tear; 
Since yet we ore the Creatures keep ſome ſway, 
And both our Deaths in kind we cannot pay; 
Think on what Creature moſt, we {et our Heart, 
With which we moſt unwilling are to part; . | 
lis Blood for our Atohement ſhall be ſpilt, 
That God offended may remit our Guilt; 
t no Proportion bears to our Requeſt, 
but God ſees it our deareſt and our beſt; 
My Love, ſaid Eve, where e're you caſt your Eyes, 
lou may of num'rous Victims have Supplies; 1 
Make your free Choice, I Doves and Lamb exce 9 
The Doves, ſaid he, ſhall die; with that ſhe wept : i 
The dearer we, he adds, our Off ring deem, 
ths, more God will our Sacrifice: eſtem: 
Y 3 Straig 
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Strait then * two Warp Stones he ſearch'd the 
(Ground, 
Such as the Conſort of meek Moſes found, 
With which ſhe circumcis'd her tender Son, 
Adam and Eve held either of them one; 
Of Doves he had the Male, the Female, Eve, 
When they ſhould cut * Throats, they ſtop and 
(grieve, 
At the intenerating Sight relent, 
Both wanted Hearts to perfect their iutent ; 
The Doves they freed, who to their Tree reflown, 
Joy'd for Deliverance from the murd'rous Stone. 
The weeping Pair for Victims ſearch'd the Place, 
While Eve held faſt her Lamb in her embrace; 
Soon as the Man to tenderneſs gave way, 
His Mind could on no Commutation ſtay ; 
All Creatures ſeem'd indiff rent, till his Eye, 
Saw in Eve's Arms the pretty Fondling lye; 
Dear, to them both, our Lamb, ſaid he, we'll give, 
By his vicarious Death we both may live: 


More dear tis than our Doves, much more, ſaid Eve, 


Rather take Doves, and ſafe my Fondling leave : 
Our Lamb, ſaid he, the deareſt Thing we have, 
We'll offer, that his Death our Lives may fave: 
Eve ſtrait the Air with Lamentations filld, 

My dear, dear Lamb, the cry'd, ſhall not be kill'd:: 
It ſhall be kill'd, ſaid he, becauſe tis dear, 
Till eaſier free us from our Doom ſevere; 


Adam with Eve condobd, yet Grief ſuppreſs d, 


The Lamh he tore from his dear Conſort's Breaſt: 


His Gu 
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"The Pei . 
His Guilt could love And pity overcome, TR 
The Lamb was carry*d'to the Slaughter" dum, 
wbmiffing meekly to his dying Pain, N 
To picture the immaculate Lamb tat; 
The Scene was an dy Heavens Direton k yy 5 
ks the Larnb died, Alam inſpir u this preyd. 
Great God! we our outragious Guile en 
Wethy Forbearance gratefully adote;”*! 5+ 4 | 
The Bleſſings we enjoy, © fome Hope excite, f 
That in our Woe thou takeſt no delight; Fi 
Accept the Blood vicarious we now 14 
With-held thy Wrath from falling on bir enz 
Should we the Lives of all the Creatures join, 
ce; WM They Victims are too mean for Wreth Diving; . 
Tis thy immenſe Benignity alone 
an make our Off rings grateful at thy Throne; 3 


Thy Goodndſs an our Mydt thob geen haſt gray d, 


On that we found our Hopes of being ſav' d; 
And hopes, thou ſome Atonement wilt ene, 
To free dur Children from entail- of Rr 2 
| (omg preſaging - Dawns of Mercy ſce, 
The promis d Seed will that Atonement be; 
for the Seeds ſake, Bord, hear our ardent. Prayers 
e: forgive our fontal Sin, and Offspring ſpare. 
"trait frpm on High 4 radiant Lamp of Flame, 
d: down on the Buſh upon à ſudden came, 
dach as made faithful Abrams Victim thine, .. | 
And to: aſſute God's Promiſe, was the Sign; hr 
The guilty Pair took-Jrem at firſt Vier, 
bn the fir d Byſh and Stone, the Lamb they threw z 
Y 4 of 
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Of Sacrifice thus Heav' n acceptance taught, 


11 


Which never elſe had enter d human \ Thought ; « 


Our Altars and Burat: Offerings thence aroſe, 


Men gladly would on Brutes tranſlate. their i 3 
But Allwile God a nobler End deſign'd, | 4 


To paint. God .crpcify'd to human N. 5 7 
When they had thus their deareſt Off ring wade, 
They felt their Conſcience, eas d, their Fear allay dz 
vet kney/ they were in infinite Arrears, . 


W hich they liy'd paying: all theic Days in. Tears; 5” 


Lord, as we Guilt from. our firſt Parents, drew. 
May we the them, ALE 


"LO wu 9am | 
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5 er 8 * young to Jolusonce hire 

3<X Tollearn'hbw to aſcend to endleſs reſt; 
N Fugen thus\who long had ſilent 1 
Ts; ev? y Line Hymülihto uttor'd, weigh'd; 

For ficred ruth ifelt ahiopehſion ſtrong 
And humbly begged to hear atiother Song 

A Song which ſhould to Souls the May eren, 


The Bliſs, Man loſt in Ellen „ 0 regan: o noi 


Hynincitro then Celeſtial Trutl tolclear pn 
With & freſh Song thus entertü md their Ear- 
God, who alk Things! for his On Glory! wide, 


By Brute es ban have no Adoration raid; Ab“. 
* I | And 
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" RY 941 * 1 
And in the enges of the World, Mankind, * > 
By the Creator, was his Prieſt defign' 9. | 
To offer daily Sacrifice al, Praiſe, . ee 
Due from all Creatures cheriſh d by IR ny 
Men by their native Ti ht firft underſtood, 
To worſhip God, juft, 1 ie, Wile, M Migkty, Good. 
That God #: alt teſt Faves ſhould have the Prime, 
Should have devoted" Perſois, Places, Time; 
But Sim and Error "which the W orld 'benight, | 
Damp'd"ahd eclypgd oitr firſt connat ral Light; bh 
The Senſe of Deity * on Man engrav d, 1 
Which cod not be -extinguith'd, was depravd; 
Men, when they robb'c God of his Worſhip dev 
Unnumb'red Couftetfeits of Godhead drew, 1 
Activity, and Ii Muential Uſe, ft) 
Which God Was pleas d in Creatures to produce; 
The Sun peer Planets „Stars, Yeh Heav'n o're- 
C Loa Trig 5:5 3 -- (ſpread, 
Brute Beaſts, and Plants in their own Gardens bredz 
The EiGuents: Fürth, Water, Air and Fire, 1 
A henefactor, or a Minds Sire, 
Authors from whom they needful Ares reid 
Or Martial Here's who bold Things atchiev'd ; 
The ſe und the like, laps'd Men their Numens made, 
Their great Creator's Worſhipto evade; 
Forſaking Truth, which ſteddy is and ole, 
They ſobn Were to the height of Dotage run; 
'Gainſt Reaſon they God's Unity Wifolaimdy nt 2 
Ad Gods th of Pere very Puſſions find; 0 
3 165 Ao p not sant ma 
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Each odious Vice; Luft, Avarice, a and rk, 4 
And damn'd Infernal Ghoſts were Deify'd; _ 
Dumb Images of ſtupid Wood and Stone, It 8 8 
More ſtupid Men, for Deities would oi 
Their Gods were all immoral and impure, 5 
Their Oracles falſe, dubious, or obſcure ; r 
Magick preſtigious, Divinations vain, 3 = 
Their Superſtitions ſenſelef, wild, profane; "LE 
Virtue had no fix'd Rule, Reward, Eſteem, 
Of future Life all they imbib d was Dream; 
Their Worſhip, like their Gods, was ſpawn'd in Hell, 
Whole Maſſacres of Men for Victims fell; 

Their Rites too foul, too horrid to be nam d. 
Our human Nature villify'd and amd; 
All their Religion, ev'ry Step they trod, 
Was Diabolick Outrage to ſpite God; 
I would uſe ſofter Words, but nothing leis 
Such groſs Abominations can expreſs. 

When Man was grown impure, Apoſtate, Blind, 

All- gracious God in Revelation ſhin'd ; 
None but Great God Himſelf could Man inſtruct, 
And ſafely to Eternal Bliſs condu t; 
The Patriarchs Truth from Fontal T ruth , 
Which Nature's Light exalted and reyiv'd ; 
But God his Will at large to Moſes exvght, . | 
And to confirm it, glorious Wonders wrought ; 
That Law was only, to the Jews confin'd, 
One Temple was too little for Mankind ; „ 
Days, Circumciſion, Sacrifices, Meats” 
And Waſhings, waſted their religious Heats ; 

That 
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iel, 
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That was in outward Ceremonies ſpent, —_ 
Their futurę happy State to repreſent; | 
They all dim Shadows are, and Scetches rubs,” 
Which no internal Holineſs include: 

God ne're was pleas'd with oytward pompous Rites, 
Devoted Hearts are only his Delights; 

To fix verſatile Minds God them ordain d, 
They by thoſe Curbs were from falſe Gods reſtrain d. 
Our FESUS they foreſhew'd, and ſtill atteſt, 

With earthly Joys their Zeal was chiefly bled; 

Their vain Traditions now God's Law oppoſe, ' 

Their Virtues are mere Phariſaick Shews : 

They had a dusky, a faint Lunar Ray, 

Which is abiorp'd by Evangelick Day; 

Meſhas all Moſaick Types fulfill'd, 

Much nobler Laws, much nobler Hopes inftill'& 
God his eterna! Son for Sinners gave, 

Ah! none hut he, apoſtate Man could fave; © 

He humbly to aſſume our Nature deign'd, 

And we our Hopes of Heav'n by him regain'd ; 

The Law he taught, its Author God up 

The Sun is leſs notorious by its Rays; 

He taught to worſhip God, and God enjoy, 

Our Zeal in his ſole Service to employ ; 

In his Almighty Goodneſs to confide, 

To chooſe his boundleſs Wiſdom for our Guide 

He Law congenial ' brightens and ſublimes, 

Teaches all Virtues, and forbids all Crimes; | 

Shews laps'd Mankind their Sickneſs and their Cure, 

4 peaceful Conſcience, and a Conſcience pure; 


An- 
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Angelick Praiſes, filial Love, and Fear, 
Our Powers enlarging to their utmoſt Sphere, 
Gives true Ideas of all worldly Thong, | 
Traces effects to their eternal Springs 
For private, and for ſocial Life gives Rules, 
Which far tranſcend all philoſophick Schools; 
Controuls the Heart, our Inclinations reins,” | © 
The Eye, Ear, Hand, che very Thought reſtrains; 
God's Image ftrivgs on Man to re- impreſs, 
To pleaſe great God by God-like Lovelineſs, 
Makes Men juſt, Holy, Merciful and Wie | 
Beneficent. to all by due Supplies; | 
God nought of God more worthy, more divine, 
Than his own Likeneſs can to Man enjoyn. 
(Reach, 
God-man taught Heights above all human 
Which none but God could comprehend or teach; 
Which not at Truth alone, but Goodnels aim, 
And by that Union ſhew from whom they came; 
All with themſelyes, and all with God agree, 
In ſweet ha rmonious Uniformity; 
All are contriv'd, could we'no Heay'n enſure, 


Our worldly, Peace, Health, Safety to procure z All v 
God can nought greater than himſelf beſtow, Yet 
The boundleſs Source, from whom all Bleſſings flow; 5 And 
To Lovers God himſelf is pleas'd to give, By 1 
They all in his: Fruition happy live; 511 Stro 
They ſhall to all-lufhicient Joys aſpire, 1 By 
Or Souls immortal the immenſe Deſire; h 
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„Joys, which Imagination far tranſcend, "KI. 
Joys, which like God himſelf, ſhall never end. 


God with no heavy Yoke, Man falbn oppreſs rr . 


Strive to be good, and you are truly blefs'd; 
Guilt, Error, Scandal, proſtitute Mankind, 

Who by Repentance will not be refin'd ; 

They ſhut their Eyes againft that lobt You 
Which cannot by their Blindneſs grow lels bright; 
Men Sin, as well as Error, muſt abfure, 

That will facilitate the other's Cure: uno 


God- man upon the Croſs God's Wrath ator'd, on #7 


Our Sins as ſoon are pardor'd as bemoswd; . 
God to our Weakneſs gives Almighty Aid, 8 
All his Commands with Pleaſure are obey d;, 
His holy Sp'rit, Faithful Vot'rys cheers 
Afflictions to their Good eternal fteers; ep 
He ghoſtly Wants ſupplies, gives inward Joys, i 
Which moſt minacious Croſſes overpoiſe; 
Think how becoming God, God's Counſels are; 7's 
Rebels to laſh, and Penitents to ſpare; oo 
Repent, and 1n God crucifyd believe, —＋ 24 3A 
You'll happy be beyond what you conceive. 
The bright, the native Goodneſs of God's Laws; 


All who right Reaſon hear, to FESUS draws 3 © 


Yet he by Miracles our Faith aſſures, 

And Love more irreſiſtably allures, I. 

By Miracles perform'd in publick View. 

Strong Demonſtrations' what he taught was true) 

By Miracles benign, in needful Hour, | 
Which ſhew'd a Goodneſs glorious as his Power; 
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God-man infernal Spirits diſpoſſeſt, 
They forc'd by him, his Deity confeſsd; 
Sick He made whole, Deaf hear, and Lame to walk; 
Wretches born blind to ſee, and dumb to talk; 
With Five ſmall Loaves, above Five thouſand fed, 
Cleans'd Lepers, Tempeſts calm'd, and rais'd the 
Theſe in a Moment FESUS could effect; (Dead; 
And Pow'r divine, by his bare Word trajett ; 
He all fulſill'd which Prophets ſpake of Old, 
When taught by Heav'n, his Coming they foretold; 
His Virgin-Mother, Time, and Place, and Birth, 
His Doctrine, Wonders; and Converſe on Earth; 
His Proſecutions from Judaick Rage, 
His Croſs, God's dreadful Anger to aſſwage; 
Hell aw'd his riſing the third Day again, 
His Flight to Heav'n with his Angelick Train: 
All theſe in our great God 1ncarnate meet, 
Prophetick Inſpirations to compleat ; 
With Motives ſo divine, our Faith is grac'd, 
Ne're by infernal Pow'rs to be eras'd. 
Bleſs'd FESUS, e're he Entrance made on High, 
promis'd his Spirit ſhould his Room ſupply ; 
At Fenteceſt, the gracious Dove came down 
With fiery Tongues, his Votaries to crown ; 
All Languages they in an Inſtant ſpake, 
Of various Nations Profelytes to make ; 
All ſaving Truths entirely to reveal, | 
And make them of each Truth the Virtue feel ; 
Strait they began Truth ſaving to proclaim, 
Wrought God-like Miracles in JESUS Name ; 
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Till ore the World, Celeſtial Truth Ned, 
To worſhip God, who to the Croſs was nail'd. 
Think how Mankind by Hell was captive led, 
ln Rites Idololatrick bern and bred; 
Thoſe Rites enfore'd by Cuſtom, Law, and Fear, 
Which ev'n the Wiſe were zeulous to rerere, 
Nature corrupt let looſe, Vice unteſtrain d, Wy 
Pride, Avarice, Reverie, which lawleſs raign 47 ; 
Luſt practis d by their Gods to baftle' Shame, 
Their Deteftation of the Chriſtian Name; 
Philoſophers, who loudly Faith decty'd, as 
Magicians, who their Pow'r with JESUS vy'd; 
Orators;; who with Eloquential Might, 
Blackned bright Day, to guild infernal Night; 
Fierce Tyrants, with their utmoſt Rage intent, 
The Faithful to revile, deſtroy, torment ; 
rr une what wohidrous dow _ 
817410 i 
auc ibeigha Tak diſpers'd the deadly Shade; 
curs'd Fiends, late idôliz d, were chas d to Hell, 
Their Sacriftees ceasd, their "Temples n 
Orators ſroru d, Magicians mau Ole SV _ 
All Philofophick- Follies ridiculd; | 
Impoſtures of their Prieſthood pen laid, 
Fam'd Oracles which their own Cheats betray? d; 
The Fewiſh State entirely / overthrown, 
In the ſame Manner JESUS had foreſhewn ; 
lnyeterate Luſt ſubdu'd, wild Paſſions tam'd, 
All Vice abhorr'd, all Errors foul diſclaim'd; 
Think 
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Think of Men mov'd Things woxlMy-t0 ffrfaks;; 
The ignominigus Croſs to undertakeñ o7 
How the Saints gain d by Pexſecutions Ground, 
How tortur d, they could Terturets coHuund; 
Without all Force, ſuch mdghty. Torrents! Sal, 
By Men poor, mean, illit rate; and contemn dz 
On the bare Hope of future Bliſs _— 9:74 
ary Truſt repos d in a, God crueify 4 6 þ. | 
Weigh all, together, and great; God youll. Ran 
Who in pure Weakneſs ſuch a Power diſplays: | 
Deceivers may a while Impoſtuxes pred. 
Gain Proſelytes by meer tyrannick Dread; 
May let Luft looſe, and, Luſt for Bliſs propoſe, 
Foul Men y with, the beaſtly Offer ne 
God's S Voter" „ Who on God alone ene, 
pure Godli Virtue only recommend | 
God infuutely, Gopd,. and True, uf FI 
Can ſuch Credentials ne're permit to Lies, 
Which. Men at his, Tribunal might produce, 
And for a falſe. Belief plead juſt Excuſe: 
God's Wiſdom, Gooduels, Truth, ci we W 
We iato theſe our Faith divine xeſolve.. 
A Grecian then, who JESUS Croſk weird, 
And our Redemption a meer Folly ſtyl'd; 
Cry d out, as heruſh'd tow'rds him thro' = Rim, 
What ſtrange u new God does this loud Babbier ſung: 
I ſing that God,, Hymnotheo made reply, 
Whom when you know, you'll ſing as well as I; 
He's ſuch a God, whom all the World muſt own, 
Muſt love, deſire, adore, as ſoon as known; 
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, Had all Mankind full Liberty to hy. : 

f What ſhould that Numen be they would obey ; 39 
1, | Love infinite they for their God would chooſe, 

bs None to that Choice could their Conſent refuſe ; 
=; All muſt Love God, who ſtudy God to know, 

J\ 1 a Muſt to the Source of Love re- Overflow; 

11 Our God is boundleſs Love, whom we adore, 

ic | Our God is perfect Lovelineſs all o're ; 

Ae, 


A Love, and Lovelineſs Immenſe, incloſe 

=o All the Attractives which to Love diſpole ; 

| To love Almighty, we in Dangers fly, 

6n Love immenſly tender we rely; 

Love All- ſufficient in all Needs; and prone 

To ſuccour all who make to Him their moan; 

To love God here below with utmoſt Might, 

ls our Souls Duty, Element, Delight ; 

In Love all our Religion is contain'd, 

By Love it o're the World the Conqueſt gain nd: 5; 

Saints of the Realm, of Love muſt Subjects be, 

And ſing Love Hymns to the co-lovely Three; 

Ito the Criſtian Church you'll with me go, 

The Dwelling-place of Heav'nly Love below ; . 

You there ſhall learn Love boundleſs to revere, 

And of the Realm of Love the Graces hear; 

Our God has now Love infinite diſclos'd, 

To Lovers; all Heav'ns Treaſures are propos d; 

We thus firſt lov'd; ſhould love the Love e 

And with his church, in Hymning Love combine. 
The Name of Love imhians md all the Throng, 

To hear a Hymn of that dear Sutject, long; Fil] 

Vol; III. L Ts 
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To the Church Porch they follow him, and there d noth 


He takes his Stand, and ſounds preludial Air; When 
Ord'ring the ſacred Quire to interpoſe ſuifly 

Their Hallelujahs, when each Hymn ſhould cloſe ; Wlifinite 
Ejaculations for Celeftial Aid . What t 


He ſent to Heav'n, e're to his Hymn he play's, This fr 
Father, Son, Holy Ghoſt, to whole great Name Thy ne 
J offer'd my baptiſmal Virgin Flame; Thou a 
How ſhall Llove, and hymn Thee as I ought, Commu! 
Who doſt exceed the utmoſt Flight of Thought; for whe 
My Song would fly much loftier, could my Heart be Self 
More clearly ſee how amiable thou art ; All that 
Faith can reach farther than Thought comprehends, W/ie Son 
Aſpiring Love our feeble Faith tranſcends ; Though 
Love, thou immenſeſt Power of humane Race, Fange 
Teach me of God Triune the Loves to trace. eval, 
Great Godhead, Thou couldſt never idle be, is Light 
Thou art eternal, pure Activity; 
Of Life created, Motion 1s the Sign, 
And At co-eval 1s with Life divine; 
Couldſt thou one Moment from pure AQ deſiſt, 
Thou, Lord, wouldſt ceaſe that Moment to exiſt ; 


od ſtill 
0d flow 
iDeity « 
the tw 


What hadſt thou from Eternity to do? hich bo 
What wond' rous boundleſs Thing didſt thou purſue ther an 
Immenſe, Eternal, purely Active Might, te graci 
Muſt needs exert ſome Act that's Infinite; e with b 


That Act eternal muſt be from within, d to. 
All out of Godhead muſt in Time begin; dd ſhines 
That A&, we Self-Communication call, e co- in 


For nothing lets exhauſts thy boundleſs All; 
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e ) nothing but thy Self could Thee employ, 
When by thy Self, Thou didft thy Self enjoy; 4 | 
ſu#ly we then, Great God, aſcribe to Thee 

ofe ; ¶linite Communicability ; 8 

What thus Thou always couldft, Thou muſt effect 

This from thy Active Nature we collect; 

me Thy neceſſary Acts eternal be, 
Thou always art outflowing Deity j 
Communication A Diſtinction makes, 

ht; for where one gives, another from him takes; 

Heart he Self- originated Father gave, 

n that a Co- eternal Son could have; 

The Son deriv'd, could not the F 1 be, 

Though in the Self- ſame Godhead both agree; 15 

range Generation this! Father and Son 


1 (eval, two diſtin&, and yet but one 
l Light from Light, thus God from Godhead 
(ſtreams, 
d ſtill from God deriving i is his Beams ; i 
od flow ng out, and God deriving join, 
iſt, i Deity 7 and are Trine; 
zit; zthe two Eyes, two Species entertain, 
ch both make but one Species in the Brain; 
purſue I der and Son, by love Co-unal fir'd, 


te gracious Co- eternal Dove KEW ; 

e with both co-exiſteat, from both flows, 

id unt both co-equal Godhead owes ; 

ol ſhines his Son, the Son God's ſhine reflects, 
Ie co-immenſe flows from their co- reſpects; 


- hs God 
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God Flows, Derives, Loves, is three Acts diſtin, 


A Three co-eval in one Effence link'd ; 
God can exiſt, nor more, nor leſs than Three, 
"Tis Self-complacence bounds Infinity ; 
In our own Souls, which way they e're Incline, 
We may experiment how Three combine ; ; 
Soul a&uates, Soul in defire propends, © 
Soul thinks on that, to which its Paſſion tends; 
Co-eval Actuation, Thought, Defire, 
In the ſame Soul, unmultiply'd conſpire; 
Thus Three Co-eval Acts, we God believe, 
Three, which in God diſtinctly we conceive; 
Thus ſhould three Suns break out by Will divine, 
They would emit diſtinct triunal thine. 

The Power of God's Paternal filial Love, 
The over-thadowing of the Heav'nly Dove; 
To Honour humble Mary, all combin'd, 
When for the Mother of God-Man deſign'd; 
Thou Father, Word, and Spirit ever-bleſs'd, 
Thy Unity in Heaven doſt co-atteſt, 55 
With thy Triunal Name all Saints are ſeal'd, 
At the Immerſion of God-man reveal'd ; 
The Father's Love, the Son's redeeming Might, 
And holy Spirit's Grace in Saints unite ; 
By Triune Rays, thy Union we diſcern, 
By Life, Light, Love diffus'd, thy Preſence learn. 

Triune I am, forgive me if I aim, 
In bounded Song to Hymn thy bonita Name 
Ja firm Faith, yet Ignorance confeſs, 
Faith that ſhall Curioſity ſuppreſs; 
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Are Myſteries appropriate to my Creed, 
Each Plant, Worm, Mite, each Pebble we behold, 
Strange Wonders unexplainable enfold ; 


And when God's meaneſt Works our 8885 tranſcend, 


Shall we to fathom God Himſelf pretend? 

Man here, Lord, darkly at a Diftance fees 

Thy Nature, thy Perfettions, thy Decrees ; ” 

We Thee incomprehenſible adore, 

The Saints in Glory know, and hymn Thee more ; 3 

In being Infinite, perfections are, 

Of diffrent Kind to what the Finite ſhare; 

Acts immanent, Modes, Perſons, which in vain, 

We ftrive by our own Model to explain; 

For one . Blind, ſhould you make labour'd 
( Schemes, 

And paint direct, reflex'd, refracted Beams; 

Light he ne're ſaw, and though he lends you Ear, 

Can of thoſe Beams have no Idea clear ; 

Though he perceive not what by Sun is meant, 

Gives to the Being of the Sun Aſſent; 

Thus we to God our ſcanty Terms apply, 

Unable to explain Triunity; 

We uſe them only the true Faith to fence, 

Of Godhead Trine, unſpeakably Immenſe; 

One boundleſs God, whom all Mankind believe, 

They can as little as Trine God conceive; 

Enough we know, Love heav'nly to excite, 

The more we Love, the more will be our Light. 


Z 3 Thou 
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How the bleſsd Three are one, how they en | 


1 
i 
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I Thou thrice thy Self, thrice loving to Mankind, 
Thou thrice below d of each enamqur'd Mind; * 

Fontal, Deriv'd, Co-effluent, One, Trine, 

Mind, Mem'ry, Will, to hymn Thee ſhall combine, 

To. the Co- une, Co-amiable Three, 

Co- ardent Love, Co- equal Praiſes be. 

The Faithful then, who in the Temple ſtaid, 
Which they endur'd no Pagan to invade; 
Triſagian ſang in full harmonious Quire, 

Till good Hymnotheo re- aſſum d his Lyre. 
Paternal God, Thou Foatal Love immenſe, 
To love laps'd Mortals graciouſly propenſe; 
From thy free Love, all Gifts, all Graces flow, 
To that I all my Joys of Pardon owe; 

Since all I am, have, hope for, Lord, is thine, 
Exalt my Powers to hymn thy Love divine. 

Great God, who all Things F and loye!y made, 
And with Complacence all his Works ſurvey d; 
When in laps'd Man, and Angels be foreſaw, 
Audacious Violations of his Law; 

His Order in the Univerſe difturb'd, 

The Outrages of Rebels when uncurb'd; 
When he beheld his Image quite defac'd, 
And all the Lines of Lovelineſs eras'd;.. 

His Love, which he engrav'd on human Mind, 
Turn'd oppoſite to all that he enjoin'd; _ 
While in his Place, Self- love the Heart poſſeſs, 
And to maiatain its Empire. held conteſt; ; 

How ev'ry hard'ned Simmer had the Will 

God to dethrone, could he his Wiſh fulfil ; 
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Juſt H N Wrath, Diſdain, the Godhead, ſeiz 5 
By finite Victims not to be appeas d; 
His Word, which out of nothing all produc! 
Might ftrait have all Vitality unſlug d,; 
But pure Annihilation would have been | 
Indulgence, more than Puniſhment for Sing 
And Sinners might ſecurely God offend, _ 
Should no dire Retributions Guilt attend; 
God to aſſert his Honour was engag'd, 
While by Propitiation unaſſwag'd; 
Cod might, when He both Bands of Rebels ey 's, 
To both have Bliſs unmerited deny'd; 
But while his Juſtice the falln Angels 10 
To live tormented in Sul phureous Fumes; 
pure boundleſs Pity yearn'd on Man alone, 
On Man, full Ripe for his Averſion grown ; 
0 wond'rous Love, beyond all Hope or Thought, 
Which for fallin Man ſuch great Salvation 
(wrought! 
wack what is Man, compos'd of equal lay 
With vileſt Worms, but far more Vile than they 
Brutes by Inſtinct, their Nature's Law fulfil, 
And *till abus'd by Man, effect no ill, 
Man, who has nobler Reaſon for his Guide, | 
Corrupts himſelf, and all the World beſide ; _ 
Lord, what is Man, Thou ſhould'ſt his Sight care, 
Vain, frail, abominable, proud, impure! 
Lord, what is Man, Thou thould'tt this dit” rence - 
| (make, 
And fave vim wortlileſs for pure Mercy's fake ! ,., 
Z 4 ſhould 
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Should thy ſoft Pity Angels raiſe from Hell, 
Their nobler Make, would Man in Hymns excel. 
But Thou who canſt create unnumb'red Kinds 
Of purer, ncbler, God adoring Minds; 
Who Men and Angels ſhould in Hymns exceed, 
Of Praiſe from Men, and Angels hadſt no need. 
Angels were pitch'd, at a celeſtial Height, 
They ſaw thy Glory by their Morning Light; 
Men form'd of Earth, to live on Earth deſign, 
Steer'd not by Sight, but Faith, were leſs refin'd; 
They at Creation were of Heay' u poſſeſs d, 
Man languiſh'd here, to be with Angels bleſs; 
They out of wilful Malice were defil'd, 
Man by the ſubtle Tempter was beguil'd * 
They free from Clogs of Fleſh, which Man reſs, 
Fell from a greater Grace, and Man from leſs; 
They had converſe with the ſupernal Quire, 
Might from their Ardors have refreſſid their Fire; ; 
Man was alone 'till God his Conſort made, 
Who tempted firſt by Satan, Man betray d; 
The Angels Sin, each fingular reſpetts, 
No Angel's Guilt Impurity trajects; 
But by the Guilt of the primeval Pair, 
All their Deſcendents i in their Ruine ſhare ; (ſeiz d, 
They when they ſind, with Rage, not Grief were 
Were for their Loſs, not for their Sin, diſpleas'd 
Man having fall'n, felt Conſcience him upbraid, 
To fly from God, he ſeeks the thickeſt Sliade; 
Remorſe, Dread, Shame, the guilty Two torment, 


They cheir refiduous ae in Mourning ſpent ; 
| W hen 


When thus fall'n Man and Angels I compare, 
Men methinks moſt commiſerable are. 

Lord, what is Man, who could ſuch Love reject, 
The moſt thy providential Love neglect; ä 
Some who their Cure well know, will not be heal'd, 
From Lands brutis'd Salvation is conceal'd ; 


None ſhall be damm d, but who haue Love "at 


The more Degrees contemn'd, the more chaftig'd ; 
And Chriſtians, who redeeming Love oppoſe, 
Shall groan in moſt accumulated Woes ; 

Of boundleſs Love Thou doſt free Offer make, 
Tis our own Fault, if we our Bliſs forſake ; 


To Angels fall'n, hadſt Thou ſuch Love proclaim'd, 


Such Love might the worſt Devils have enflam'd ; 
Their penitential Tears had quench'd Hell-fire, 
Had ſtrove loſt Heav:n, and Love to re- acquire; 
Thou, gracious Lord, in thy Omniſcient View, 
Saw that thy boundleſs Love would gain but few ; 
And of. the Few,who Love for Love return, 

Many are oft Lukewarm, and rarely burn ; 

May I among thoſe Lovers be enroll'd, 


Who feel an ardent Love, which ne'er grows cold. 


Apoſtate Spirits had juſt God blaſphem'd, 
Had he without a Ranſom Man redeem'd ; 
God Filial, who in Mercy takes delight, 
With Fontal God in Love co-infinite z 
Offer'd himſelf at his dread Father's Throne 
A Sacrifice, his Juſtice to attone ; 

God's Juſtice then, and Mercy had full Scope, 
19 work his Vary, and the Sumers Hope; 


Paternal 
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paternal God, with complacential Eyes, 
Accepts the free, the boundleſs Sacrifice; 

Unfathom'd Love and Wiſdom then decreed, 
Incarnate God ſhould for the Sinner bleed: 
Though thy Perfection, Lord, no Limits kuow, 
Thou couldſt not greater Love on Man beſtow; 
The Infinite cauld nothing greater give 
Than his Co- infinite, that Man might live. 

To ſave us by pure Love, was thy Intent, 
Pure Love, my God, which ſhould our Love pre. 

(vent; 

Pure 8 Love, which ſhould our Love exhauſt, 
And nobler Love excite, than that we loſt ; 
Since twas much greater Love fall un Man to fave, 
Than that which firſt unſpotted Being gave 
In Man's Formation all Things Thee obey'd, 
The pliant Clay no Oppoſition made; 
But when Thou would'ſt a-new create Mankind, 
Concupiſcence, which had enflav'd his Mind, | 
All the ſoft yearnings of thy Love repell'd, 
Againſt pure, infinite, free Love rebelld 
Thy Attributes, by Sin were all defy'd, 
Thy Love, by Man's Reſiſtance magraty'd 
Love, which from nothing would our Love renew, 
And ſtrong Repugnance by ſoft Loye ſubdue; 
O Love! which would the more to Man abound, 
The more it hateful Averſation found; 
God could not ſave us a more Godlike Way, 
Or more Benignity of Love diſplay. 
But 


enew, 


und, 


But 
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But fince Love ſhould be free, our Love to gain, 
Thou, Lord, wouldſt Love attract, but not een 
Thou didft the chief Inflammative provide, 
Which ever kindles Love when ' tis apply d; 
To keep Love always tender, free, in Tear, 
Meek, humble, watchful, and in filial Fear; 
Reſign'd and Patient under thy light Yoke, 
Abhorring Sins, which thy dread Wrath provoke, , 
Thou of our Fall haft left ſad Marks behind, 
For conſtant Exerciſe of Love defign'd;: | 
Toil, Miſery, Sickneſs, Death, Temptation, any 
Of Sin, and of thy Wrath, Memento's are; 
And inbred Luft, which wars againſt the Mind, 
Which only Love divine in Chains can bind; 
All ſweet'ned, and all conquer'd by thy Aid, 
All of vitorious Love the Trophies made; 
All to the endleſs Good of Lovers tend, 
Who feel no Pain, but when they Love offend, 
All for Contrition, and for Hymn diſpoſe, | 
Combining our Deliv'rance and our Woes. 

When I thy Love revolve, my Soul runs o re, 
| love thee, Lord, but fain would love thee more; 
Love, which gave filial God for me to die, 
To thy true Lovers nothing can deny: 
Give me as boundleſs Love as I deſire, 
In Love to think, ſpeak, live, and to expire. 

The Chorus ſaw Hymnotheo's Song conclude, 
And ſounded the harmonious Interlude: | 
They ſang the Hymn in a ſweet ſolemn Tone, 
Which twice twelve Elders ſing before the Throne. 
e | ES! But 
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But ſtrait #ymnotheo, who could never Tire, 

In hymning Love divine reſum'd his Lyre. 
Eternal Word, when I thy Love remind, 

My Verſe, my Thought, my Love, are too conſin'd; 

I ſtrive to ſing, deſponding I give ore, 

In Silence then thy boundleſs Love adore ; 

Love will not with my Silence reſt colin, 

I ftrive again my Love in Hymn to vent; 

How to begin my Hymn, I do not 125, 

This Line too ſcanty is, and that too low; 

Love cannot long lye on this am'rous Rack, 

Into a melting Silence 1 fall back; 

With JESUS Name I then begin my Strains, 

That Name ſweet Soul-tranſporting Love contains; 

On that dear Name, my Thoughts inhabit long, 

And Admiration ſteals away my Song; 

Love when admir'd, will greater Love excite, 

Greater the Love, leſs able to indite ; 

Yet to indite, it ſtill makes freſh Eſſays, 

And when it cannot hymn, it ſoftly prays. 
Lord, who the Tongue didſt of the Dumb un- 

(looſe, 

The Grace of Hymn into my Lips infuſe ; 

Hymn is the native Speech of Love divine, 

Pure Love and Hymn, in bliſsful Spirits join; 

The Prayers of Love, God's tendereſt Bowels pierce, 

My Soul brake out into Chriſt-Hymning Verſe. 
Great Filial God, who art enthron'd on high, 

With Fontal God of equal Deity ; 
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By mighty Power Thou all Things Aan N 
And with Benignity alike diffuſe; 


Doſt all thy Works agreeably ſuſtaing | - 


And over Heav'n and Earth extend thy Reign; 
The Angels Thee in Songs eternal Praiſe, 

Saints ſtrive to emulate their ard'rous Lays ; 

Nor Saints, nor Angels, can their Subject reach 
Above the Force of all ſeraphick Speech; 


Each Hymn they ſing, exhauſts their hymning Store, 


And they in Silence would thy Love adore; 


But Thou, Great Source of Love, doſt fond the 
(Stream ” 


Supply'd by Thee,they hymn their glorious Theam; 


Tis Thou alone, who giv'ſt them Power to ſing, 
Their little Rills add nothing to the Spring; 
Thy Creatures can no Drop to Thee impart, 
Thou to thy Self, Lord, All- ſufficient art; 
Thou filleſt all imaginable Space, 


Earth is thy Footſtool, Heav'n thy Dwelling-place ; 
What mov'd Thee, Lord, thy heav'nly Throne to 


| — (quit, 
And on thy Footſtool condeſcend to ſit ; 3 
Didſt Thou intend thy Glories to diſplay, 
And ſhew this World thy Majeſtatick Ray; 
To make low Earth a beatifick Sphere, 
And give the Vifion of thy Godhead here; 
That all thy Creatures might thy Glory own 


And in loud Hymns pay Homage to thy Throne; 


To make Hell-Powers revere thy awful Name, 
And their rebellious Outrages diſclaim ? 
| No, 


* 
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No, Lord, Thou didſt this wond'rous Change em- 
Thy Self not to exalt, but to debaſe; _ - (brace, 
To wear our mortal Fleſh, was thy deſign, 

And humane Nature wed to the Divine. 

Lord, what is Man, had he continu'd pure, ; 
Thou ſhould'ſt thy Godhead in his Fleſh immure; 
Form'd by thy Self, of like terreſtrial Oar, | 
Of which vile Worms were form'd by Thee before ? 
A Thing ot nought, than Vanity more light, | 
But ſince the Laple, a foul, a loathſome Sight; 
Sin, Frailty, Fear, Luſt, Miſery, and Shame, 
Ingredients are of his Apoſtate Frame; 
What, O my God, could thy pure Godhead ſway; 
To ſtoop to the Aſſumption of our Clay? | 

Was it from Love, ſuch Condeſcention roſe ? 
Love, Lovelineſs is wont to preſuppoſe ; 

And ſinful Man, who his pure Nature ſtain'd, 
Not the leaſt Line of Lovelineſs retain'd ; 
He nothing had, but what ſhould Wrath excite, 
And damn his Race to everlaſting Night. 

O it was Love, nothing but boundleſs Love, 
h To ſuch Dignation could thy Godhead move! 
Thy Love, all human Thought and Love exceeds; 
Infinite Love no Motive ever needs ; 
Divine Benignity admits no Bound, 
And pities thoſe whom Juſtice might confound ; 
But Thou, All-gracious, didſt a medium find, 
Which Love and Juſtice amicably join'd ; 
Thou to thy Father didſt thy ſelf preſent 
A Mediator, Vengeance to prevent. 
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My God, when thy Benignity defign? d, AE 
To take on Thee the Nature of Mankind ; 
Since in Creation of our Fontal Sire, 
The Co-effential Three would all confpire ; 
Much rather ſhould the Three Co-une combine, 
To build a Temple, Godhead to enſhrine; 
A Form moſt lovely, glorious, and refui d, 
Like Man Ideal in Eternal Mind ; 
But, Lord, thy Love had a much humbler Aim, 
And choſe a Form expos'd to Grief and Same; 
A Form, which though immaculately pure, 
Should all the Wrath due to curgd d Sin endure; 
A Form, not of a Sovereign, but 'a' Slave, 
Which all Prerogatives of God ſhould wave; 
Of Woes Thou hadſt a confluential Train, 
Reproach, Contempt, Want, Sorrow, Weakneſs, 
n a 
Perpetual Contraditiions were thy Lot, 
At Thee all Hell. their fiery Arrows ſhot ; 
Thy Miracles were Diabolick ſtyl'd, 
Thy Holinels unblameable revil'd; 
Thy Heav'n-atteſted Doctrine disbeliey'd, 
Thy Love by Hearts hard and ungrateful griey d 
judaick, Pagan, and Infernal Spite, 
To Outrage, to torment Thee, ſpent their Might; 
Till Thou wert nail'd, wert crucifi'd for thoſe, 
Thou ſaw'ſt thy Love, and their own Bliſs oppoſe; 
What wondrous Love is this, to ſtoop ſo low? 
Too great for any but God-man to ſhow ; | 
| Such 
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Such was the Cup Thou didſt for Sinners drink, But | 


But thy internal Sor rows,who can think ? Wee 
The boundleſs Load of Guilt upon Thee laid, MW And 
God's dreadful Wrath, which down thy Spirit Rewa 
(weighd; Ml Lo 

And the Infinity of thy Diſtreſs, With 
In Deity withdrawn, who can expreſs ? Thee 
In Silence we thy word Griefs bemoan, Thy « 
Verſe cannot Sofrows ſing which are unknown. Shoul 
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Such m'ghty Woes thy I. ove for me ſuſtain'd, 
PU now recount what Love for me has gain'd; 
My Sins are pardon'd, and God's Wrath Pert 
My \W, eak neſs {tr Eschen d. and my Conſcience eas'd; 
My Guilt from everlaſting Torments freed 
All Blefſings promiſs'd which my Soul can need; 
My Sotrows ſveeten'd, inbred Luft reftrair'd, 
Death conqiier'd, and the Tempter's Malice chain” bY 
A gracious Anſwer to each faithful Prayer, 
Entire repoſe on God's Paternal Care; 
My Duty to congenial Frailty ſtz 4, 
God's ſully'd Image in my Soul repris "4; ; 
The Holy: Spirit Templing in my Heart: 
All Super-human Influence to impart ; 
The Joys, the Glories of the Heav'nly Sphere, 
Beſtow'd on Love imperfect, if ſincere; 
From FESUS's Love, theſe Bleflings aki their riſe, 
The Purchafe deze proportion to the Price; 
My Lord, what wondrous Things doſt Thou require 
Of thbfe, who to thy endleſs Love aſpire ? 


Bit 


iK. But Thou doſt nothing difficult enjoin, 
1 We only are to love the Love divine; 


pirit Reward, Example, Object, Motive, Aid. 
bd; Love! thy Infinity to me diſcloſe, 


With love to hymn Thee, all my Pow'rs diſpoſe; 


Thee only I invoke, Thou beſt canſt teach 

Thy own pure Love, tranſcending Angels reach ; 
Should Seraphs into me their Love iuſpire; 
d, by God- man Redeemed ſhould yet want Fire; 
They for creating them love God, but I 

Love God, who out of Love would for me die; 
0 Love; thy Bounty infinite remains, 
And human Need thy Treaſure never dreins ; 
Yet at thy Throne I make but one Requeſt, 

And *till *tis granted, ne're will give Thee Reft ; 
With penitential Love my Spirit fill, 

Such as Thoughts of thy outrag'd Love inſtil 


Than from the Senſe of endleſs Pain and Loſs ; 
| would weep much, but uot for ſelfiſh Fear, 
Love only ſheds the true Heart-breaking Tear; 
To grieve thy Love, is antedated Hell, 

No Torments thoſe of outward Love excel ; 

| would my Love in Lamentations ſpend, 

That I ſo long could boundleſs Love offend; 
Hymn with iny Lamen:ations ſhall keep Pace, 
When I recal thy dear preventing Grace; 

la weeping Love, there Water is and Fire, 
both Elements harmoniouſly conſpire; 
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And thy own Love, Thou to our Love haſt made, 


Which rate my Sin; more from thy dol'rous Croſs, 


vol. III. ; AA By 
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By ſweet Antiperiſtaſis they ſtrive Co- br. 
Each other to foment, and keep alive; Thee, 
All-lovely, and all Love, I live in Pain, Coeffl 
Till I firſt lov'd,. become all Love again; Thou 
To riſe from Love to Love ſhall be my Aim, Thou 
From Penitent, to beatifick Flame. Thou 
BOOK XIII i 
| TT” They 1 
Hymnotheo then, a while his Hand withdrew, Could 


The Quire took from his ſilent Strings their Que; W Thou, 

And ſang the Song Saints ſing to the Lamb flain, Celeſti: 

Which rais'd this freſh inflammatory Strain. All tha 
Come Holy Ghoſt, and on my Spirit reſt, We to 


With Love and Admiration fill my Breaſt , Thor 
Of ſacred Poetry, the native Springs, Didſt F 
Of ſacred Poets, the appropriate Wings; Thy bo 
Help me, from thy own Breath, in thy own. Lays, with G 
At thy own Pitch, thy Love immenſe to Praiſe. Thou d 

Eternal Spirit, Glory be to Thee, By Thee 
Third of the Bleſſed Co-everlaſting Three ; Thou of 
By Filial and Paternal God co-ſpird, To couſe 
By Lovers co-2dor'd, and co-admir'd And fror 
In Wiſdom, Goodneſs, Power, co-inknite, / Thy Loy 
oy Wes by all Inhabitants of Light ; With Fi 
Who at Creation didſt from Heav'n deſcend, To perfe 
Life-giving Plumes o're Chaos to extend; From FE, 
The great terraqueous Syſtem co-produce, To cheri 
To all Things co- aſſign their Place and Uſe; Thou, oz 
The various Orbs Celeſtial co-expand, . Ev nin 
Adorn'd with Stars by thy Almighty Hand; Who lay 
And into Man, to Rule this World deſign'd, letorm'd 


Co- 


Yue I 


Lays, 


Co- 


J 2 1 
Co- breath a pure, immortal, God-like Mind; | 
Thee, Lord we praiſe, to our unworthy Race, 

Co- effluential Source of "Heawnly Grace; 

Thou didſt in ancient Saints and Prophets dwell; 
Thou. didſt infpire them FESUS to foretel; 

Thou Sov'reign Truth,didft fill each hallow'd 
Enlarge his Soul, thy Dictates to imbibe; (Scribe; 
They rais'd by Thee to ſuper-human hotihe; 
Could Sacred Writ infallibly indite ; 

Thou, when Tradition could not Truth enſure, 
Celeſtial Laws by Writing didſt ſecure ; 

All that of God or Heaw'n we clearly know, 

We to thy gracious Inſpirations owe. 

Thou in the Womb of Mary, ever-/ bleſs d, 

Didſt Form a Temple by God- man poſſeſs d; 

Thy boundleſs Love unmeaſurably fill'd, | 
With Gifts and Grace, the Temple Thou didſt build; 
Thou didft at Jordan reft on FESUS Head; 

By Thee He was into the Deſart led; 

Thou of the heav'nly Unction waſt the Spring, 

To couſecrate him Prophet; Prieſt, and King; 

And from the Womb, till He his Throne regain'd; 
Thy Love his Soul conducted and ſuſtain d; 

With Filial God thy Goodneſs co-inclin'd, 

To per fect the Salvation of Mankind; 

From FESUS Fulneſs Thou in Rills doſt Stream, 

To cheriſh all whom JESUS Wunis redeem; 

Thou, on the Chaos of laps'd Man aiaft wrond 
try ningWings, to raiſe him from the Dead; 
ho lay in Siu and Error dark and rude, 
leform'd,confus'd, till by thy Might renew'd 5 

Aa 2 Thou 
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Thou-Fontal Holineſs doſt Souls incline, 


Give 

To Copy the Original Divine; Soft; 
By Thee we at the Font are born again, Be TI 
Thou Ghoftly Life doſt kindle and maintain; Diſpo 
The vital Love which Souls from Thee derive, Be TI 
Thy Lovers actuates and keeps alive; | | With 
All Praiſe to Thee, our Love, our All is Thine, check 
Bleſs'd Third of the Co- amiable Trine; | ; 1 
Lord, when thy Wings o're JESUS were diſplay d, May ] 
New milky Way through the Expanſe they made; 0 
The Father's Love to his beloved Son, Thy [ 
That complacential Track of Glory run; Or g 
Through the ſame Frack of Light, on me deſcend, Thy 
From Love Paternal, through Love Filial tend; May! 
No Way but this thy boundleſs Love can find, call & 
To paſs the Gulph of Wrath to laps'd Mankind 2 nd. 
Sou in my Heart the Truths thou haſt reveal d, The 
That they a Hundred- fold of Love may yield; our 8 
O may thy Love all Senſual Love deſtroy, Un 
Raiſe languiſhing Deſire and Heav'nly Joy; To fat 

Fervent Devotion and aſſiduous Prayer, Thou 
God-hymning Zeal, and a Self-jealous Care; 2 
A deep Contrition, and Heart-breaking Tears, Thou 
An humble Self-diſtruſt, and tender Fears : Till o. 
True Wiſdom, Wiles Satannick to oppoſe, Be Th 
And underminings of Self-love diſcloſe ; Toes 
A Faith as firm, as if I walk'd by Sight, My So 
Entire Recumbence on thy gracious Might ; Lot 


A lively Hope, antipathy to ill, | When 
A perfect Reſignation to thy Will; Cel Abthi 
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Give me a Love meek, lowly, and content, 
Soft, Sympathizing, and Beneficent ; 
Be Thou my Comforter in all my Woe, 
Diſpoſe me Martyrs Pains to undergo; 
Be Thou my Advocate, my Cauſe to plead, 
With Sighs and Groans for me to interceed ; 
Check and convince me when I go aſtray, + - 
Lead and uphold me in the narrow Way; 
May I thy Motions thankfully receive, 
O may I never more thy Goodneſs grieve; 
Thy Inſpirations never more repel, 
Or 'gainſt thy Love confederate with Hell; . 
Thy own Impreſſions on my Spirit ſeal, 
May all filial ſoft Affections feel; 
Call God my Father, with a Conſcience elear, 
And call Thee Witneſs, that I am ſincere. | 
Thou, Lord, art Heay'nly Fire, by flame divine, 
Our Spirits to illumine, melt, refine ; 
Life-giving Streams from Thee their Foyntain coll, 
To fatiate ſacred Thirſt, and waih the Soul; 
Thou precious Ointment art, to eaſe our Pain, | 
And troubled Souls with Cordials to ſuſtgin . - 
Thou on the Spouſe's ſpicy Beds doſt blow, 
Till od”rous Breathings o're the Garden flow; 
Be Thou, my God, Fire, Water, Ointment, Wind, 
To warm, cleanſe, ſupple, fertilize my Mind; 
My Soul Guide, Quicken, Fix, Support and Heal, 
Let me thy Preſence in my Spirit feel; 
When I of Heay'n have had this previous Taſte, 
Ah this ſhort Life will then too ſlowly waſte ! 
Aa 3 0 
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O may my Love, of JESUSever fing, 

And tow'rds his Throne be always on the Wing; 

In Heav ly Virtues, and-in wondrous Powers, 

Thou on thy Saints cam'ſt down in radiant Showers; 

No RapturesT, no wondrous Gifts implore, 

O give me Love, and I will ask no more; 

Thou from the Father ard the Son doſt flow, 

To Thee we all Co-equal Praiſes owe ; | 

We to thy Fontal Love, Love- drops repay, 

And faint Reflections of thy boundleſs Ray. 

When Solomon the ſtately Temple rear'd, 

A Cloud of Glory through the Arch aper dB 

From Iſrael, Lord, Thou didſt thy Glory Ae 

They only ſaw thy Preſence in a Cloud; 

Enter, my God, unvalld, into my Miud, 

Spirit with Spirit join, I Cloud behind; 

Thou, Lord, wilt drive, at thy firſt gracious Ray, 

Sin, Error, and Impurity away; 

Soon as Thou in thy little Temple art, 

The Sacrifice ſhall be my broken Heart; 

Thy Throne my Will, the Incenſe, Pray'r, Alms, 

On pure Intention I'll thy Altar raiſe ; (Praiſe, 

My Fire of Love tow'rds Thee its Flames ſhal! point, 

Thou wilt my Spirit for the Prieſt anoint; 

So ſhall I be all that Thou doſt require, 

Prieſt, Temple, Throne, Lamb, Altar, Incenſe, Fire. 
 Hymnotheo paus'd his Ardours to recruit, 

The Saints, the Chorus to his Song to ſute, 

Began the Hymn, the Apoſtolick Quires 

Sang, when upon their Heads fell Tongue- like Fires; 
6 "9 
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To their laſt Hallelujah when they came, 


Hymnotheo re-enforc'd his Heav'nly Flame. 
Eternal Spirit, boundleſs Source of Grace, 
Help me thy influential Love to trace; 


That I in humble Verſe may Heav'n aſcend, 


And o're the Realm of Love my View extend. 
Paternal God, in Love to lapsd Mankind, 

Had his,loy'd Son for Sacrifice reſign d; 

And Filial God upon the Croſs had bled, 

With human Guilt tranſlated on his Head; 

Had dy'd, had been entomb'd, had roſe again, 

To perfect Love, nothing could now remain 

But that the Spirit ſhould his Beams diſcloſe, 

And on the Saints, as on their Lord, repoſe ; 

The wiſh'd for Morn expanſe began to guild, 

When JESUS Promiſe was to be fulfilld 

The Saints. all Meeting in the upper Room, 

Their Pray'r flew up like odorif*rous Fume; 

The Pray'r flew firſt of Mary ever-bleſs'd, 

Her Love invigorating all the reſt; 

To the third Hour they Hymns and Pray? rs extend, 

All wait to ſee the Holy Ghoſt deſcend; 

With longing they the Kingdom there expect, 

Which JESUS was by Promiſe to erett ; 

When He ſent down the Co-eternal Dove, 

To found the univerſal Realm of Love; 

Down from high Heav'n ruſl'd a ftrong gracious 

Diſpelling Miſts, unclouding ev'ry Mind; (Wind, 

The Holy Ghoſt, in cloven Tongues of Fire, 

Fell on the Saints, Truth Heav'nly to inſpire. 
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God, who Bezalee!'s Soul with Wiſdom fill'd, 

The Ark for his dread Shechinah to build; 

Now for a nobler Work his Vot'ries choſe, 

And would with nobler Wiſdom them diſpoſe; 

And unto all He to the Work inclin'd, 

He proper, choice Celeſtial Gifts affignd; 

The Gift, all Tongues to ſpeak, and to expound, 

Which roſe at Babel, Siuners to confound ; 

That to all Climates, in their native Speech, 

Of Love Triune,they might the Wanders preach ; 

The Gift of Miracles to help Diſtreſs, 

To heal the Sick, and Devils diſpoſſeſs; 

In which Benignity, with Power Divine, 

To charm Man's Love, ſnould in ſweet Concord join; 

The Gift, all human Spirits to inſpect, 

And falſe Imaginations to detect; 

All Tendencies, all Tempers to . 

All Truths to Time proportion and apply 5 

To rectifie the Mind propenſe to ill, 

And to Celeſtial Love reclaim the Will; 

The Gift of Prophecy, which ſhould Rl 

All needful future Things which Kants mould 
(know; 

To teach them conſtant Heay'nly-minded Care, 

And Lovers for all Trials to prepare; 

The Gift of Knowledge fully to conceive, 

And to expound the Myſt'ries we believe; 

Pim Types, and dark Predictions to explain, 


And Souls to love, by lavely Motive's Train; 
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That Lovers guided by unnerring Light, A 
Should live by Faith, but languiſhing for Sight ; 
The Gift of Wiſdom, all Things to contrive, | 
Love to enkindle, oi e and. reviye; 

And the Apoſtates, who have Love deſpis — 8 

To Satan, to yield up to be chaſtis d; 


The Gift of Utterance, Slander to o recome, 


Baffle Blaſphemers, and ſtrike Tyrants dumb; 
The Gift, fit Inſtruments of Love to chooſe, . 
And their own Powers miraculous transfule ; 
Such and all ſupernatural Gifts beſide, 


Souls to Illuminate, Convict, and Guide; 


Such were the Gifts which down God' 5 Spirit 
(cſhow'rd, 
When He the Heralds of his Love empow'rd. 
The wondrous Gift which from the Spirit came, 
Serv'd rather to enlighten,than enflame ; 
Love takes from Loye connaturally Fire, 
And Lovers Love Divine can beſt tranſpire; 
To actuate the Gifts which He inftilld, 
With Heav'nly Love He then his Vot'ries fill'd ; 
Love, which ſhould influence their capacious Sphere, 
Love, which ſurmounted all degen'rate Fear; 
Love, which was warm 'd with pure unwearied 
(Zeal ; 
Love,whichcould triumph on the Rack and Wheel; 
Love, which concupiſcential Rage could quell ; 
Love, which victorious was o're Death and Hell; 
Love, which kept God ſtill in the Lover's ſight ; 
Love, which all others would to love invite; 
R | The 
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The Grace of Hymn all others to compleat, 

To ſing God's Love with God-enamour'd Heat; 
Which Lamþent Love ſhould ore all Regions ſpread, 
In Hymns ſhould ſuper-effluences ſhed ; 

And raiſe in all the World's remoteſt Parts, | 

A Conflagration of Heav*n-kindled Hearts; 

From Love ſoft Souls Inflammatories took, 

And living in the World, the World forſook ; 
All Truths Divine, which Lovers ſang or preach'ds 
With gracious Might attentive Hearers reach'd ; 
Truth fir'd by Love, unnumber'd Conqueſts gain d, 
God-hymning Love in ev'ry Nation reign'd ; 
Hearts philtred by Concupiſcence impure, 
Would not the Force of Heav'nly Love endure; 
As when an Arch-Magician tries his Skill, 

To make an Adder pliant to his Will; 

The Brute his warbled Murmurs will 0 hear, 
Nor in his Circle Magical appear; 
His Hell- aſſiſted Inchantation flights, 

And for his Charm the very Charmer bites: 

Self- loving Dotards, thus to Heav'n averſe, 
Reſiſt that Light which ſhould their Clouds difperſt; 
Enſlay'd by Luft, their Freedom they abhor, (war; 
Gainſt Love immenſe, which ſhould redeem hind 
And by fierce Helliſh Per ſecutions ſtrive, 

Out of the World Celeſtial Love to drive; 

But Love, the more its Empire they oppoſe, 

By Oppoſition more Illuſtrious grows; 

The impious World unbounded Goodneſs hates, 
God, Souls by Love, and not by Number, rates; 
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He in each Age will Lovers have Elect, A 

Who will his Love with mutual Love reflect. | 

The Saints inſpir'd, at God's ſole Glory 7; _ 

And that the World might be the more enflam'd, 

By the Idea which Bleſſed JESUS gave, (ſave j 

They built the Ark which ſhould laps'd Mortals 

At Salem they the Realm of Love began, 

Of the diffuſive Church they form'd the Plan; | 

Of Love Divine Saints there the Temple mold. | 

Which ſhould in Gifts and Grace outſhine the old; 

God-man, ſole King, ſits in his Realm enthron'd, 

Whoſe boundleſs Love offended God atton d; 

The Love Triune, which to fall'n Man inclin'd, 

When the fall'p Angels were to Wrath conſigu'd; 

God for the great Inflammative decreed, 

Which ſhould Man's Love with conſtant Fewel feed, 

That no ſtrange Fire their Holocauſts ſhould burn, 

And Love for Love they might in kind return; 

And as their daily Sacrifice conſum'd, Crorkng d. 

Their Pray'rs were with {ſweet JESUS Name 

All-lovely JESUS, none but Lovers choſe | 

For Subjects, his Empire to compoſe ; 3 

He Trials gave of Love to ev'ry Soul, f 

Whom He vouchfaf'd for Subjects to enrol; 

Love is the firſt, the great Command, the Teſt, 

The Sov'reign Law, including all the reſt; 

The Evangelick Code on Love depends, 

That Syllable all Duty comprehends ; 

Love's the Propenſive Fontal of our Wills, 

From that all Paſſions are but various Rills; 


Our 
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Our Love can never riſe to an Exceſs, 

Within no Bounds can ever acquieſce ; 

Love to Perfection ever ſtrives to ſoar, 

When it loves moſt, grieves it can love no more; 

Loves God with all the Heart, Soul, Strength, and 
k | (Mind, 
Loves boundleſs Love, with a Loye unconfin'd, 

When firſt we to Bleſs d JESUS Sceptre bow; 

To keep the Statutes of his Realm we yow ; 

We to our King a firm Allegiance Swear, 

To love Triune we all devoted are ; 

We all are ſeal'd with the Triunal Name, 

We all the Enemies of Love diſclaim ; 

Firm Faith we give to ſaving Truths reveal, 

By Miracles and Reſurrection ſeal'd; 

All Truths a correſpondent Love Eo 

They as congenial are as Heat and Light > 
Paternal Godhead's proyidential Care, 

In which Mankind have the moſt lib'ral ſhare ; ; 
The Love of Filial God loſt Man to fave, 

And raiſe him up to Glory from the Grave; : 

Love of the Spirit, who in Saints abides, 

And ſweetly Hearts enflames  refines, and guides ; 
All who believe muſt Lovers ſtrait commence, 

As their Faith ſtrengthens, Love grows more in- 

(tenſe. 
Love is the Badge which JESUS Lovers wear, 

Cemented daily by their mutual Pray'r; 

To all who from our firſt, form'd Sire deſcend, 

Our Loves, like God's, ſoft Mercies ſhould extend ; 

But 
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But Saints to Saints by Heav'nly Love allyd, 
Are to a nobler Love more ſtrictly ty d; 
The Church like one ſole-Family appear d, 
The young, like Fathers, aged Saints rever 4d: 
01d Saints of FESUS Lambs took tender Care, _ 
Equals, like Brethren, might in Love compares | 
For publick Sins they weekly Stations kept, | 
They Faſted, Pray'd, gave lib'ral Alms,and wept ; . 
What one enjoy'd, was common to the reſt, 
One Purſe, one Houſe, one Table they poſſeſs d; 
One Spirit ſeem'd to actuate the Frame, 
One Faith, one Love, one Joy, one heav'nly Aim; 
All ſtranger Saints found Home where e're they 
(went, 
All would with Teats the Lapſe of one lament; 
They nurs'd the Sick, they ev'ry Want reliev'd, 
Condol'd and comforted the Souls who griev'd; 
With charitable Kiſſes ſeal'd their Pray'r, (pare; 
The Rich, Love-Feaſts would for the Poor pre- 
Even Infidels their mutual Love confeſs'd, 
While they the Grace which they admir'd oppreſs'd ; 
They viſited the Jayles and Mines, where Saints 
Felt loathſome and calamitous Reſtraints; (Chains, 
Warm Pray's they made for Martyrs, kiſs'd their 
Brought Ghoſtly Cordials to allay their Pains 
Meek Martyrs, who no Outrage would proyoke, 
And for the Villains pray'd, who gave the Stroke; 
Stunts dreſs'd the 3 Wounds, and cleans d the 
Gore, 
Honour'd the Marks of JESUS which they wore; 
They 
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They fearleſs them attended to the Stake, 
Of their dear Reliques ſacred care to take; 
With Spices to-embalm their hallowed Clay, | 
And to their Graves with Rev'rence to convey; 
Of Death Saints liv'd in View, but not in dread, 
Bleſsd FESUS Body was their daily Bread - | 
They who the ſame both Faith and Love profeſs d; 
Liv'd in dear ſweet Communion like the Bleſs d; d; 
To Praiſe, Adore, Love, Hymn the Love Wins 
Like Saints in Glory; was their chief Deſign; 
Hereſies, Faith which Love excites, confound, 9 
Schiſm, Diſcords;rais'd Loves Harmony to * d. 
But JESUS in his Realm Vice-gerents plac d 
To keep Faith uncorrupted, and Love chaſt; 
Who ſhould of JESUS Paſtoral Love partake, 
And feed his Flock beloved for Love's ſake 
Who ſhould from Him alone Commiſſions hold, 
And be ſucceſſive Paſtors to his Fold. 

By JESUS Rules, his Subſtitutes ſelect, 
The Hierarchy determin'd to Erect; 
They all inſpir'd, by univerſal Vote, 
Our Lord's own Kinſihen to the Chair promote; 
The Humble James o're Salem to preſide; 
And for that Flock Celeſtial Food provide; 
God to his Iſrael one High-Prieft aſſigu'd, 
While to one Nation He the Church confin'd; 
With Prieſts, the Temple who in Courie ſupply'd; 
And Levites, to more ſervile Statious ty'd ; 
Of all the Church o're Paleftiaa ſpread, 


Their great High-Prieft was God's vicarious Head ; 
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His hallowed Unction influenced the Land, 
And of their Union was the ſacred Band; 
All the united Members thrice a Year 
Commanded were before him to appear; 
He was their Oracle, and He alone 
Deputed was God's Anger to attone ; 
4d; One Temple, Prieſt, and Altar, God ordain'd, 


3 Which Unity of Faith and Love maintain'd; 
; God-man, whoſe Love in gracious Oceans Stream d, 
Which had no Shoars, but the whole World Re- 
| deem'd 


d. our great, our ſole Archetypal High Prieſt, 
When from the Grave his Body was releas'd, 
Made through the Vail ſupernal his Aſcent, 
His Blood and Interceſſion to preſent ; 
A numerous High-Prieſthood then decreed, 
For ever ſhould His Sowv'reign one ſucceed ; 
In great reſorts to fix a Paſt'ral Chair, 
To which the Flock might for due Aids repair; 
The Spirit He on the firſt Miſſion breath'd, 
To the whole Race, his Truth, Peace, Love, be- 
(queath'd ; 
They in the Mother Church the Fabrick rear d, 
James firſt at Helm the Church Fudaick ſteer d; 
Parochial Prieſts were fix'd in ev'ry Vill, 
Who under him ſhould ſaving Truth inſtil; 
Deacons next choſen were on Prieſts to tend, 
And on the Poor their pious Labours ſpend; 
Al were obliz'd their Paſtor to revere, 
The ſole Intelligence who rolPd their Sphere; 
And 
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And while with him in Union they remain'd, = 
Their Faith, Peace, Love, were ſteddy and unſtain'd. 
With the Primeval Church thus Salem bleſs d, 

The lovely Model gave to all the reſt; 

Soon o're the Empire, and in Lands remote, 
High Prieſts were fix'd in all Reſorts of Note ; 
And while all Souls to their High Prieſt adher d, 
Sweet mutual Love their Spirits co-endear'd ; 
Fach Biſhop had bleſs'd FESUS Keys to lock, 

Or open, the Church Entrance to his Flock ; 

He faithful Care of Catechumens took, 

Their growth in Faith and Love to overlook ; 
And when he thought them for Communior. fit; 
Would to the Font Love's Candidates admit ; 
He,that their Faith and Love might grow adult; 
Though Luſt, the World, and Hell, ſhould them 

(inſult, 

Impewr'd by FESUS, to their Souls convey' d, 

By Confirmation, ſupplemental Aid; 

He Lovers to the Altar would i e 

To raiſe their Love to a Triumphant height; ; 
Their Love by that immortal Banquet fed, 

To Torture and to Martyrdom was bred. 

When wanton Souls,who brake Baptiſmal pact, 
Would Leagues with Sin, the World, and Hell con- 
The Prelate the Adultereſs would call, (tract; 
Then meekly mind her of her dang' rous Fall ; 

It warn'd, the Spouſe of JESUS would abjure, 


And mourn for her Adulteries impure ; 1 
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He Penances reſtorative enjoin'd, L 
To mortiſie the Sin, and'purge the Mind ; 91 & 
True Lovers with their Tears her Lapſe deva, 
And for her Pardon humbly Heav'n aſſaĩbd; 

When all her Satisfactions were compleat, 

She begg'd her Abſolution at his Feet; 

All Lovers ſeeing her rekindled N | 

Joy'd for her Here, as Angels joy'd above 

But when bold Sinners wholly Love iſclaith'd; 

Gave publick Scandals, and the Truth defam d, 
Defy'd all ſacred Pow'rs, and would endure; 

No one Reſtorative to work their Cure; 

He, the Apoſtates, jealous for his God; 

Devoted to the'Sin avenging Rod ; 


Againſt their Entrance ſhut the Temple Dobt/ 


And to Infernal Fury gave them ore; 

juſt Doom of Souls to Heavnly Love unchaſt, 

Down to the Diabolick State debas'd. 3 
Each Paſtor, that in his large Flock he might | 

Raiſe and augment Celeſtial Love and Light; 

Choice Under-Shepherds carefully Ordain'd, 

Their Chief aud they the Burthen co-ſuſtain'd 5 | 

They Sheep and Lambs with ſacred Doctrine fed 

They nouriſhi d them with Euchariſtick Bread; 

They in Aſſembiies offer d Pray'r and Praiſe, 

In ſtudying Holy Writ ſpent all their Days; 

Thev bright Examples of true Lovers gave, 

They ſtrove all others to enflame and tave; 

They, as they ſaw the Tempers of their Sheep, 

Would Comfort, Warm, Reprove, Pray, oy, or Weep; 
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The State of ev ry Soul they juſtly weigh'd, - 

And to their Wants due Applications made; Unne, 
Wont tenderly Saints dying to frequent, Mens 
Their Love, by their own Fervours, to foment ; From 
Saints Tears were by their Abſolution dry'd, TWO 
And Lovers in their Arms Reſign'dly died; While 
They of each Soul committed to their Truſt, The 8 
Gave their High Prieſt accounts minute and juſt; By the 
Each Biſhop Rules took care,to his own Tribe, They « 
For Decency and Order to preſcribe ; Choice 
And of his Prieſts a Council oft to hold, And Pe 
The endleſs Bliſs conſulting of his Fold; A Lbv 
All might adviſe, his Voice Superiour ſway'd, And if 
All to his Negative due def'rence paid; True F 
When needful, he would ſolemn Faſts indict, All Va 
Religiouſly obſerv'd in his Diftrift ; Who th 
Of all the hallow'd Treaſure he ſtood charg'd, Apoſtle 
Which by their Weekly Off ring Saints enlarg'd; A Coun 
The Prieſts, Church, Poor, due Portions from him MW Conduct 
Hiniſelf he to juſt Competence reftrain'd; (gain d, I Faith, P 
What Lovers gave, on Lovers he beſtow'd, The fut: 
Put Alms to Lovers in Diftreſs.o'reflow'd ; When E 
Pride, Av'rice, Pomp, Ambition, then were fled, {nd ſhoi 
Wealth never was a Prelate's Aim, but dread. bold Er: 
Good Prelates fhall Love Catholick he The Syn 
In Ariſtocracy ſpiritual Reign; Shall fil] 
Till the Church Eaſt and Weſt aſunder tart, For Orde 
And into various Subdiviſions part; but none 
Baptiſmal Faith ſhall yet be kept entire, All like 
And in fr 


Though all Hell- Powers to ruine it conſpire 
5 Some 


L De Penitent. E 
Some Paſtors their Commiſſions may exceed; - Gr 
Unneceſſary Things may be decreed; ' 
Mens Minds may differ, yet in Faith agree, 
Fröm damning Error, not from Frailty, free; 
Two Siſter Churches may have diff'rent Nite, 
While in Love Catholick they both unite; a 
The Saints primeval the Idea are, _ 
By them the Church muſt all her Practice ſquare 
They came together, for God's Guidance p pray d, 
Choice of Matthias for curs d Judas made; 
And Paſtors; when they ſaw à vacant Chat, 87 
Lover for Succeſſor choſe by Pray'r;” 
And if a Biſhop Faith or Love betray d, 


True , Biſhops met; the Judas to degrade; 


All Vacancies with Lovers they ſupply d. 

Who the lov'd Flock with tender Zeal ſhould guide. 

Apoſtles, though inſpir'd, when Doubts aroſe; 

A Council ſummon'd, Diff rence to compoſe; 

Conducted by the Spirit they implor'd;* - 1 

Faith, Peace, and Love, they to the Church reftor'd; 

The future Church ſhall the fame Method uſe, 

When Error ſhall its Peftilence diffuſe ; 

And ſhould Inferior Councils ftrive in vain, ' 

Bold Errors to ſuppreſs; or to reſtrain ; 

The Synods Catholick were all convene, - . 

Shall ſtill the Storm, and keep the Church ſerene; 

For Order's ſake; One Primacy may claim, 

But none at a Supremacy muſt aim; 9h 

All like Vice-gerents of bleſs'd JESUS are, 

And in fraternal Love have equal ſhare ; | 
Bb 2 From 
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From JESUS, Biſhops, er derive, 
And JESUS like, muſt not for Empire ie. mat) 
The Realm of Love ſhall ſoon: enlarge its Bound, 
Faith arm'd by Love ſhall Helliſ Powers confound; 
Love void of Fear, thall'o re all Tortures reign, 
And o're fierce Tyrants glorious Conqueſts gain; 
Till the curs'd World, hen it of Force deſpaits, 
Strives Love to undermine by Wile and Snares; 
Baiting the n h! ne. Bam: and 
0 1 
As ha 3 a tres ly will, grow cold; 
And as Love cools, Zeal; for the- Faith will — 
And Errors Spring by unperceiv'd Degrees; 
Prieits for dumb Images more Zeal will ſnew, 
Than to retrieye God's Image, they beſtow; 
Loole Paſtors, void of Love, will fall aſleep, 
Love, which their Hearts would ever watchful keep; 
And as they ſleep, Mankind's infernal Fe 
Among the Corn his baneful Tares will ſow; 
Schiſm, Superſtition, Hereſie, and Vice, 
Will from the Enemy of Truth take riſe ; 
Rome will in Time Canonick Bounds diſdain, 
Faith Catholick with novel Errors ſtain ; 
Anathema's\ againſt the Faithful breath, 


Draw Peter's Sword, which JESUS bad him ſheath; 


Yet holy Souls her Thunders ſhall not fear, 
But firm to Apoſtolick Truth adhere ; - 
Vile Intereſt, Novelty, : Self-love, and Pride, 
May Chriſtians into num'rous Sects divide; 


But f 
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keep; 


heath; 


Should Councils oppoſite Deciſions make, 


(De Pentent, 9 9 
But ſtill God's Lovers ſhall the Faith retain, 
Inflammgtives of Love ſhall ill remainn 
Set-Leaders their own Viſions may 3 54 
And the Inſtable with their Dreams will cloſe; 
But all that is in their Profeſſions, nem, . 
Men muſt conclude is neędleſs or mt. M955 3 
The humble Souls ſhall not the Fruth miſtake 55 
All- gracious God to all will guide the Way, 
Who like Cornelius Faſt, give Alms, and Pray; 
Weeds may a while ſpring on the Spouſe's Beds, 
The Fer amidſt thoſe Weeds will raiſe their 
90 Heads 
And 3 will: at - fir Glance A thoſe Weeds, 
From the ſweet Lillies where the Bridegtoom Teeds, 
All Lovers Souls are to bled, FESUS dear, 
To them He gives Illuminations clear, 5 
No Lover with God's Love peavencting fr d, A 011 
In damning Error ever yet expir'd ; 
May I upon the World no-Loye bade, | 
then am ſure ne'er damnably to err; | 
No Souls, God's Truth abandon or pervert,. 
But they who firſt Celeſtial Love deſert; 
Our God, their Father, will be ſtyPFd by none, 
But thoſe who. his pure Church their Mother own; 
May to both live an obedient Child, 
And die to both through FESUS e dz 
Hymuot heo's Song the Quite harmonious: clos'd 


| 4 Wich the fame Hymn which Moſes once compes'd - 


B b 3 Sung 
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Sung ſtill below, ſung by the Saints on high, A Wel- 
Who o're the Beaſt have gain'd the Victory; | Felt t 
And to. their various Manſions all retreat, The 8 
As Saints the laſt Doxology repeat; Grace 
Love on their Souls ſoft deep Impreſſions made, At wi 
Its gracious Force *twas irk{ome to evade; a The n 
God Reigns i in Hearts below, in Saints above, Their 
Not ſo much by Omitipotence as Love; And t. 


When with his double mourneval of Eyes, 

Tarantula, a poor Apulian, ſpies; | 
And with a fierce Antipathetick ſpite, 
Has gor'd his Muſeles with his venom'd bite; 
While by the Gorings in his Muſcles made, 
Through all his Joints ſtrong Poiſon 1 is convey'd ; 
His Friend, a known Muſician to him brings, 
To work his Cure by his melodious Strings 
The Skilful Artiſt, e're he ſtrikes his Wires, 
The Kind and Colour of the Foe enquires; 
And to the Wretch the Notes ſpecifick plays, 
Which in bis Joints exilient Motions raiſe ; | 
He falls a Dancing to the pleaſing Sound, 
And thus perſpires the Poiſon of his Wound ; 
Hymnot heo thus, with Obſervation nice, 
Search'd what foul Fiend, what Error, and what Vice; 
Put ev'ry Rank of Smyrneots to diſtreſs, 
And ſuted Hymns their Rage to diſpoſſeſs : 
And while the proper Hymn and Tune he play'd, 
Converſions num'rous in each Rank he made ; 
A Conqueſt nobler than proud Heroes gain, 
A Subject worthier of. heroick Strain; 

Went 


The Penitent. 391 
Well-meaning Souls, who the glad Tidings heard, 
Felt their Luſts quell'd, and Intellectuals clear d; 
The Serpent's Bite by ſacred Baptiſm heal d, 
Grace, Pardon, Glory, to their Faith reveal'd; 

At which their Hearts in Exultation danc'd; 
The more their Faith encreas d, Joy more adyanc'd; 
Their Love grew more enflam'd the more they joy d, 
And they their Days in hymning God employ d. 
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ANODYNES, 0 
4p» _ 
Alleviations of Pain. 


My Song ſhall be always 7 the 2 r Kindneſs... of 
the Lord, Pfal. — 1. 


—_— dads. a 1 


1 


a 


| Anodynes. 3 * 
Ar Al N, thoꝰ what thou art I cannot tell, b 
| Yet [ by fad Experience know thee welf; 


Strong : as the Tortures of the Rack and Wheel; 

Phyſicians only at thy Nature gueſs, 

They cannot reach the Cauſe of my Diſtreſs, 

Their Med'cines, which in vain my Fleſh repeats, 

Ne're enter their inviſible Retreats: 

They my Diſtemper often miſconceive, 

And irritate, when ftriving to relieve; 

Vain is their Succour, vain is all their Skill, 

They may condole, but cannot cure the 111. 
Since human Aids, me in my Grief forſake, 

The Aid divine, I my ſole Refuge make 

Upon my ſelf, when fadly I reflect, 

| of my Anguiſh the true Cauſe detect; 

Pain and Diſeaſe, your Origin you took 

From Sin, when our Firſt Parent God forſook ; 


Sin, 


— : Or, 


Sin, Pain, Diſeaſe all coetaneous roſe, _... 
We read our Guilt in our corporeal Woes. 


Good God, who of our Heads counts ev'ry Hair, 


Of all our Pains takes a peculiar Care; 

*Tis from his Hands we all our Pains receive, 

Who cauſeleſly 1 will no one Sinner, grieve ; 

God is my Father, I in him confide, 

He ne're Paternal Pity lays aſide; 

His Juſtice oft gives an awakening Stroke, 

I, while he ſtrikes, paternal Love invoke; 

While I invoke, his Love Paternal yearns, 

My Soul his Pity in each Stroke diſcerns; 

My Sins the Source of Sorrow I bewail, 

My Prayers in JESUS. Name for Aid prevail ; 

They ſweetly my offended God appeaſe, 

He ſends refreſhing Interyals. of Eaſe; 

He me youchſafes in Meaſure to chaſtiſe, 

Permits not his whole Anger to ariſe ; 

To but one Sin, if Pains proportion d were, | 

No Sinner of one Sin the Weight could bear; 

My Pains, tho' moſt afflicting, moſt acute, 

His tender Powels to my Good tranſmute. 
Welcome Diſeaſe and Pain, you both deſcend 

From God, not to deſtroy, but to amend ; 

& lively Senſe of Sin, and God's fierce Ire, 

preludial Scorchings of eternal Fire; 

My Impotence to my own Soul diſplay'd, 

Entire Dependance on God's gracious A: 5 

A Charity with others to condole, 

Loye re-enkindled in my frozen Soul ; 


Con- 


Gracio 
Pray?r: 
Soft I 


All thi 
Wel 
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Conjectures at the Woes God-man fuſtain d. 
When for my Sins, he Victim was ordair'd ; 


ur, WM Concupilcence difirnrd, Tem ptations quell'd, 
The Love of this vain helpleſs World expell'd; 
e, A Will to God's Benignity refign'd, 


A Spirit from low ſenfual Drofs refin' d; 
Pangs momentaneous by God's Goodneſs ſent, 
On purpoſe endleſb Torments to prevent: 
Gracious Memento's of my latter end, 
Pray'rs which to Heav'n with Fervency aſcend ; 
Soft Languors for ſupernal Eaſe and Reſt; 
All theſe the Graces are you have impreſt. 
Welcome Diſeaſe and Pain, which God endears, 
| While you are raging, God my Spirit cheers; 
He Patience gives, when he my Pangs prolongs 
in my Pangs ſing Euchariſtick Songs; 
| unrepining * his ſoft Strokes endure, | 
They; while they grieve my Fleſh, my Spirit cure; i 
pain your divine Commiſſion then fulfil, | 1m 
ear; I Il do and ſuffer 'FESUS-like God's Will, | 9 


| II. 


ſcend pain keeps me witing in the Night, 
I longing lie for Morning Light; 
2 Methinks the fluggiſh Sun, 
Forgets he this Day's Courſe muſt run; 
O beav'nly Torch, why this Delay, 
in giving us our wonted Day ? 
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Sure {amy new Spots your Face bene, N 2 
Aud you're aham'd to rer appear; 
Or Clouds ſurround your Head, q A 
And damp, the Rays you. would 3 3 v 
- | * Or ſome Eclipſe now masks your Beams, 14 
And en Fur Miorring nde 1 
. Or Night, your Tifus. now leren, 5 1 =, 
Till it, the ten Degrees Nen r | 
IP It loſt, when back you went. T} 
And the ſick King learn d Heay' ns ; Intent; I 
Aſſur'd of Supplemental Vears, ly It Sh 
| By your e the Spheres. 
5 7 
I feel my - Watch, tell the Clock, | W 
I hear each crowing of the Cock... Ar 
_ Ewvn Egypt, when three. Days, 
| The Heavy ns with-held the ſolar Rays, 
| And all in thickeſt Darkneſs dwelt, . 0 
| Night more afflicting never felt. W 
| With Joy and Light the Saints are bleſt, W 
| Th'ck Night and Pain the Damm d moleſt; Re 
| My Dolours to excite, 
| Pain and Darkneſs both unite ; 
| Yet in my Darkneſs and my pain, I Ra 
1 Some Gleams of Joy and Light remain. Ar 
| | | God's 
| — „ eee e M. 
Ty His Watch was purpoſely ſo contrived as that he could by h Te 


: Finger diſcover the Time, to half a quarter of an Hour, 
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God's Favours; darkeſt Clouds expel, 
By Pains he frights. my Soul. from Hell; 
Melts me to humble Tears, 
And his ſoft love each Pang endears; 
While gracious God I ſtrive to ven; 
I never want or Light, or Eaſe. 


(A 


Sun, mend not 3 for me your Bee, 


But at your Will defer your Race; 


Jam refreſnd by Light, 
Than you ten Thouſand times more bright; 
I, when towards Chaos you decline, 

Shall have both Light and Joy divine. 


III. | 
When Pain me of my Reſt | bexeaves, 
And no one Medicine me | relieves-; 
When in my crazy Frame, 
I feel ſtrong ſcorching Flame; 
When red hot Needles in my Breaſt, 
With copfluential Forings me .infeſt ; 


When LM Flames within" me . peut, 
Rack all my Nerves to force a Vent, 
Unable to tranſpire, 
Enrage my inward Fi ire; 
Raiſe by compreſſion dol'rous Groans, 
And a tremendous "TPO in my Bones. 


My Friends, who with me ne ſympathife, 
To Orium warmly me adviſe ; 


Which 
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| Which ſtrongeſt Pain abates 
And Indolence create A Yi! 
And far beyond Peruvian =" 
Impetuous inbred n becalms. 


Opium, alas! may for a while; 
By ſtupefaction me beguile; 6 
May tob me of my Senſe, 
But cdi no Cure diſpenſe 
'Tis dear-bouzht Eaſe my Fleſh wol'd gain, 
Shou 0 [ for that deliriate my Brain. 


8 my Pow'rs internal doz e 
For Pray'r my Spirit indiſpoſe; 
I ſhou'd the Graces lole, 
Pains ſanctify'd infuſe on 
In a Fool's Paradiſe remain, | | 
And One God forget, as well as Pain ; 


My God, O let it never be, 
That I Thould damp all Senſe of Thee; g 
'Tis Eaſe in my Diſtreſs, 
Sin ſadly to confeſs; © 
Tis Eafe to mention JESUS Name, | 
And to thy Pity to lay humble claim. 


*Twas FESUS Sov? 'reigh Anodynd, 
To ſacrifice His Will to thine; 
He ſtill is in my Eyes, 

And while [ agonize z | 


ain, 


2 
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1 oft repeat his filial Pray r., 
And feel the Meltings of Paternal- Care. 


Let impious Souls, who God difown, - 
Who never proſtrate at his Throne, 
To Opiates have recourſe, 
Of Conſcience damp the Force ; 
And inter-mundian Slumbers take, 
Till they in Hell to full Conviction wake. 


Neceſſity may Saints conſtrain F 

To Opium in outragious Pain; 
Their Med' cine they lament, 
Glad when the Stupour's ſpent; 

Contented Anguiſh to endure, 

For God their Intellectuals to Watte 


IV. 


Pain, whereſoe'er you change your ſeat, 
I ſoon diſcover your retreat; 
When you move to and fro, 
I your Meanders know; 
You cannot march ſo ſwift about, 
But I can nicely trace you out. 


When you an Ambuſcade project, 
I inſtantly the Plot detect; 

vou can have no reſerves, 

In Membranes or in Nerves; 


> | But 


| | oy 4. 4 | ; | | 1 5 
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| But of the Foe, my watchful Senſe f 
Sives me minute Intelligence; 114 


When a pitch'd Battle you deſign, 


To ſtorm a Limb, or ſpring a Mine; 


With Number to aſſail, 
Or by long Siege prevail; 


The Spies I o're my Limbs diffuſe, 


In half a Pulſe will bring the Neus; 


Soon as my Soul the Foe deſcries, 
I view the Poſt in which he lyes 3 
I ſeek to foreign Aid, 
The Danger to eyade; _ 
To the Galenick Hoſt I the, 
Auxiliaries to ſupply. - 


All the Artillery of Drug, 

In ſubterraneous Bowels dug ; | 
Or gather'd on the Ground, 
Or in the Ocean found, 

To carry, on the War with Care, 

They in their Arſenals prepare. 


When my Allies the Foe engage, 

To quell his Tyrannizing Rage; 
They only Fight by gueſs, 
Uncertain is Succeſs; 


One while of Pain they get the Field, 
One while to Pain are fore'd to yield. 


8 


8 


, 
A 


vet 
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Yet till with Obſtination l, 

To win the Battle 'teftleſs try; 
I ſtin the Foe purſue; 
I ſtin the Fight renew; 

All the Elabratories drein, 

And ule” mg Means: the An date 


As thus I with my Phins: conteſt; 

A ſudden Thought ſtarts in my Breaſt 1 
Within your Soul repoſe, 

More formidable Foes; | 

They there exert their mortal Force, 

You them permit to take their Courſe ; 


There deadly Sins fierte Ravage make, 
And you of them no notice take; 

I on the Thought reflect, 
Convinc'd of my neglect; 
That I ſhould tamely Sin ſuſtain, | 
Which arms 9 me all my Pain: 


i then with a confounding Shame; 
The Madneſs of my Conduct blame; 
I ftrive the Cauſe to find; 
Which thus perverts my Mind; 
Ah! while I outward Opiates quit, 

All Ghoſtly Opiates I admit: 


My ſtapid Conſcience ſlumb' ring lyes, 


While me my Ghoſtly Foes furgrize; 
a Chg Fe . 
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It Enemies conceals, ' | 
And no one Outrage wits gi 
O! that I thus ſhowld take the part 
Of God's curſt Rivals in my Heart! 


But, Lord, now I my Danger know, 
And Malice of my inbred Foe; 
Pl all my Force employ, 
- That Rebel to deftroy; ; 
I'll from the Heay'nly Magazine 
Fetch Arms, to fight the Foe unſeen. 7 


8 With Penitential Tears 421 Pray r, F. 
P11 War againſt my Sins declare; 
With them the Fight maintain, 
Tin I the Conqueſt gain; 
And when I ſhall my Sins diſarm, | | 
My Pains can never work me harm. * 


1791 | V. 2 
| „ O 
Or 


My Guardian, you I know condole, 
With my afflicted Soul; 
You with my dol'rous Cries, 
henigniy ſympathize, b 1 
__ « Yow are my Heav'nly Friend, | 
Your Comforts to my Sorrows co-extend. * 
From Pain chbugh you your ſelf are free, 
Fet you can pity _”* 


God 


prone ＋ Dan 464 
God, whom you keep in fight, 
In Pity takes delight; © © 


Soft Pity ſprings from Love; 
Which oa! its boundleſs Source you draw above! 


Since in your Friendſhip I confide, | 
And you my Pains have ey'd; 
O fly the World about. 
Some Med'cine to ſeek out; 
And never reſt your Wing; 
Till back 3 Sov reign 1 you bring. 


Fly tö the Trees on Gilead Hills; 
Where od'rous Balm diſtils; 
From thence briag precious fore 
To cure my angry Sore; 

1 chafe it ou my great, | 

And never leave il it creates me reſt. 


Or if you paſs the thady, Soil, 
Which yields Balſamick oil; 


By FESUS Vot'ries us'd, 
Which on the Sick diffus'd, 
Chac'd all Diſeaſe away; 


0 bring me that, and Soil my Pain ally: 


end. But neither Balm nor Oi, I fear, 

Can my ſad Spirit chear; 4 

Pains from my Sins ariſe, 

In them the Angu'ſh lies; WE 
Se 2 And 
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| And of a broken Heart, 
Nor Balm, nor Oil, can ever cure the Smart; 


O rather take your Heav'nly Lyre, 
Strike your melodious Wire; 
Of Love Divine I long, 
To hear an Angel's Song; 
It will my Soul compoſe, _ , 
Beyond or Balm, or Oil, allay - my Woes. | 


My Bleſſed Angel me OT 


Divinely ſang and play'd; 
A Hymn he ſang well known, | 


Sung at God's gracious Throne, 
When firſt a Sinner weeps, 
And Heav'n a Jubilee that Moment keeps. 


O! while 1 heard his charming Strain, 
No trace was left of Pain; 
I when he ceas'd rethought, 
The Wonder Hymn had wrought ; 
And when my Pains revive, 
From Hymn fweet mitigations I derive; 
+++ 
My Guardian, if you cannot tell 
What Med'cine will my Pain expel, 


Fly ſwift to Heav'n, and there 8 find, 
Some gracious Ray for me defign'd. 


But 


1 find, 


But 


Alleviations of Pain. 405 


But now [1 on your flight reflect, 
Methinks I your return ſuſpect; 


Lodg'd in the Beatifick Sphere, 
You'l never more to me appear, 


Yet ſince God charg'd you vich my Care, 
You muſt to me again repair; 
Your Fill of heav'nly Joys you'll take, 
And not my Guardianſhip forſake. 


When you in Heav'n have took your Fil, 
Return to execute God's. Will; 

But while in heav'nly Bliſs you ſtay, 
Procure me Joys which Pain allay. 


Preſent this Prayer at th' awful Throne, 
Bedew'd with penitential Moan, 

In FESUS grateful Name *tis made, 
And ſues. for efficacious Aid. 


With that my Angel launch'd in Air, 
And carry'd up to Heav'n my Pray'r; 
When it was at the Throne diſclos'd, 


Great God to grant it was diſpos'd. 


The Heay'nly Dove to help me flew, 
And from his Wings a Viol drew ; 
Bidding my Angel to make Speed, 
With wiſh'd for Succour in my Need 


. 


Ce 3 Thy 
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Thy Angel flyiay down I ſpy, 

His Splendour and his Haſte deſcry: _ 
Both ſudden Eaſe ore me diffuſe, 
I knew he brought me gracious News. 


See, ſee, ſaid he, the wondrous Love 
Of the Benign Eternal Dove; 

Your Sins you more than Pains lament, 
And God has Oil of Gladneſs ſent; 


Like that from Heav'n immenſly - ſhed, 
On God Incarnate's ſacred Head; 1105 
Which all his boundleſs Pangs endear d, 
And on the Croſs his Spirit chear d. 


Then o're my Heart he way'd his Plume, 
Dipp'd in the Lenitive Perfume; | 
It weetly enter d all my Pores, 
It iuſtantly cur'd all my Sores. 


I felt the Sweets of Will reſign d, 
Celeſtial Joys o'reflow'd my Mind; 
And ever fince, when Pains me ſeize, 
The Oil of Gladneſs gives me eaſe. 


VII. 


While over me Pain domineers, 
My Angel my ſad Spirit chears; 


He 
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He takes his Harp, and to his Strings, | 
With ſweet Harmonious' Voice thus ſings; 


E're ſince Antediluvian Timm 
And Men bewail'd the Fontal Crime, 
And God ſhed penitential Grace, 


On pious Sth's religious e '/ 'i A 


Kind Heay'n' was pleas'd me to engage, 
In Guardianſhip" in evry Age; #1 
And in my Thought are ſtill confprig'd 
All Souls which I have patromz'd. 


I mark'd the various Lives they led, 
And their allotted States when dead; 
] many ſafely lodg'd in Bliſs, 
Many fell down to the Abyſs. 


I from Experience can relate 
The Cauſes of their J;Gerent Fate; 
They in their Lives Antar&ick were, 
And muſt antarftick Portions ſhare. 


The Souls, which down to Tophet ſank, 
Concupiſcential Philtrums drank; 


They ſoon intoxicated rav d, 
And to the World themſelves enſlav d. 


Themſelves they to the Snare betray'd, 
Plenty and Eaſe their Idols made; 


GC 4 plenty 


408 e Or. 
© Plenty and Eaſe, which they abus und, 
And Poyſon by degrees infus d. 


Plenty and Eaſe 1 ſaw gain Ground, 
Aud all the Thoughts of Heavin confound ; 
They Pride excite, and ſenſual Joy, 
And Myriads of Souls decoy. 


I, when I ſaw. them in the Toil, 
Warr'd them themſelves to diſembroil; 
No Notice they of Warnings took, 
And I their Guardianſhip forſook. 


At laft, to drein the ireful Cup, 
Long-ſuffering God quite gave them up; 
And they abandon'd to the World, 
Were into endleſs Burnings hurld. 


But holy Souls, on Heav'n intent, 
On whom my tender Care! ſpent, 
Of Eaſe and Plenty had a dread, 
Leſt they by them ſhould be miſled: 


Moſt of the Bleſs'd by Pains were ſav'd, 
Unnumber'd Souls by Eaſe depray'd ; 
I ſcarce one of a Thouſand knew, 
Who from full Eaſe to Glory flew. 


Sod's Children, by inſtructive Pain, 
Contemu the World, aud Bliſs obtain; 


The 


ad; 


The greater Pangs they here endure, 
They ſooner grow for Heay'n Mature. 
JESUS acquainted WAS with Woes, 
JESUS a Croſs perpetual choſe, 
And all who in his Footſteps tread, 
By ſome one Croſs to Heav'n were led, 


I heeded what my, Angel ſang, 
Jealous of Eaſe, I welcom'd Pang; 
My Pains God's Mercy moſt dilplay, 
And are to Heav n the ſureſt Way, 


VIII. 


When Pangs my Spirit reſtleſs keep, 


And hinder or diſturb my Sleep, 
To various Anodynes I fly, * 
And for my Cure apply; ; 

I ſee the Help of Med'cine vain, 


lt. cannot reach the Seat of Pain. 


A Book I oft my Refuge make, 

And hope from that ſome eaſe to take; ; 
But ſoon as I begin to read, 

NY ſcarce one Line can heed ; 

My pointed Pains their Fore exert, 
And my Attention ſoon divert. 


My 


1 9. 
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My Friends, who with me Need ze, 
With their kind Viſits glad my Eyes; 
But while my Pains my Spirit walt, 


I frarce a Friend can tat; I 
And while my Anguiſh they "deplore, + 0 
They only irritate the _ ; | 
| £ 
| On Meditation then f fix, | N 
: But while with that my Anguors mix, 
My Thought will not be long confin'd, 
They diſſipate my Mind; { 
And while | feel theſe fiery Darts : 
] cannot pray unleſs by Starts. 
| c 
When I had other Methods us' d, | | 1 
On David's Anodyre I mus'd; ; 1 


He, fore diſtreſs'd with Griefs and Pains, 

Compos d Celeſtial Strains; | 
I ſtraĩt refolv'd that Courſe to try, a | 
To fee if that would Eaſe apply; 


To Hymn I made my laſt recourſe, 

Soon felt of that the gracious Force; 1 

I ſome Remiſſion of my Woes 1 
Feel, while I Hymns compoſe ; . 

Tis facred Poetry alone ( 

Gives vent and eaſe to dol'rous Moan. 


Sweet 


i Meolidions of Pain. 41 1 


Sweet Poetry, you in Diftreſs '- ' © © 

Devout Affections beſt expreſs; - 

You Heav'nly Things in Picture paint, 
To recreate a Saint; | 55 

In you Delight and Duty join, 

Hymn is the 158 of Love Divine. 


Of Hymn, fince I perceiy 4 the Might, 
And when my Pains begin to rage, / 

I them with Hymn aſſwagez 
God in Affliqtions Love diſplays, 
And I afflicted ling his Praiſe. 


On God I fix my Ghoſtly fight, 

draw his Love in ew ry Light; "NE 

His Truth, Power, Wildom, I revolve, 
And into Hymn diſſolve; 

'Tis the ſole Eaſe of Spirits bleſs'd, 

In Hymning God to take no reſt. 


IX. 


— 


— — 


The Man, who conſtant Baſe enjoys, 
To pleaſe himſelf his Age employs; | 
To Senſuality he finks, | 


Of God, Death, Judgment, rarely thiuks. 


Spirits of Slumber him o'repower, 
ect Allow him no conſiderate Hour; 
| To 
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To Sin they his propenſions ſway, b 
And on his IntelleQuals en 


Heart-ſick of oak Lufts he grows, 

Nor his Diſeaſe nor Med'cine knows ; 
No faithful Friend he can endure, 

Who him by: kind W ui 12 77 


Sick Ae: hei is, he icries he s well, 
Deluded by the Wiles of Hell; 
To Heav'n he no Petitions eh | 
His Life = in delirium wie teh | 


11 oo 


— 


He falls a Singing | in his Fits, 

And no one ſerious Thought admits ; z 
Such Lives in Eaſe the Senſual lead, 
Who feel of gracious God no need. 


=_— — = 


"Tis Pain can only them reviye, 

Tis Pain muſt ep the Sots alive; 

Of Dereliction 'tis a Sign, 

When Pains with-held by Wrath Divine. 


dd 


Both Lives, when they in Proſpett are, | 
Painful and Senſual, I compare; 

From Pain Men Heav'nly Life commence, 

And ghoſtly Death enflay'd to Senſe. 


Pain to propitiate God invites, 
Luft cheats us with ſhort-liyid Delights; j 


b 
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Pain turns our Pondus to God's Laws, 
Luſt from our Duty us WEN | 


God is the Centre of the Mind, 


Men out of God no reſt can find; 


While then they out of God el. 


The Senſualiſts muſt live in Pain. 


When I with them Conditions vye, 
They live in Violence, not I; 
The leſs they feel their Guilt, the more 


Incurable abides the Sore. 


Luſts me from God and Joy _ divorce, 
Pains guide to God, of Joy the Source; 
When Souls are to the World depreſs'd, 
They ne'erattam their native Reſt. 


The only Eaſe which Worldlings know, 


They to their, Obduration owe; 


And ſhou'd they, from their Stupour wake, 
Soon as they ſtart, their Hearts would ake. 


Let ſenſual. Souls then covet Eaſe, 
Pain rather ſhall my Spirit pleaſe ; 
Eaſe their Eternal Pain will be, 

And Pain Eternal Eaſe to me. 
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Guardian, while on my Bed 1 lye 

Sweetly condoling, you ſit by; 

vou my fad Sighs to Heay'n direft; 
You holy Thoughts inje&. 


You kindly give me oti your Lyre; 

An Air ſet for the Heavnly Quire ; 

You gently cheer me while you play; 
My Anguiſh you allay: 


By your harmonious Sounds; methought; 
Pain and Pleaſure in me fought ; 
But ſoon I felt you Chords prevail, 

And Pleaſure turn'd the Scale; 


Your Mufick through my Veſſels thrills; 
And a tranſporting Calm inſtils; 
I'll welcome the return of Pain, 

To hear that Air again. 


If fingle Air ſuch Eaſe inſpire, 
Add Voice to your melodious Wire; 
The Tyrant will be diſpoſſeſs' d, 
He'll me no more moleſt. 
long for ſoine ſapernal Strain, 
Sung on the. Lamb unſpotted Slain ; 
From JESUS Souls, when pain'd, derive 
Their Soy reign Lenit've: 
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'Tis you your ſelf, ſaid he, mw ſing, | 

And to your Voice Pl join my String; 

You your own Griefs can beft compute, 
And Songs to reach them ſuit. 


Charm'd by his ſweet Angelick Air, A 
Voice and Thought for Song prepare; 


Of FESUS I this Song defign'd, 
se beft could eaſe” my Mind. 


JESUS, who kept his Crofs in Sight, 


Was pleas'd upon the Paſchal Night, 
The Feaſt Immortal to ordain, | 
Memorial of his Pain. 


He all the future Woes forè-knew, 
Which he ſhou'd bear from Hell and Jew ; 


Vet on his Father's Love repos d, 


With Hymn the Feaſt he wc 1 


The Force of Hymn he beſt cou A teh, : 

That beſt his Anguors cou'd diſpel, 

He ſang his mighty Father's Praiſe 
In r 5 


O wondrous Forte of and Verſe, 

All Sorrows able to diſperſe ; 

By you we ſweetly Pains reſign, | 
To tenderneſs Divine. © 
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FESUS was for my Sins oppreſs d, 
And I am for my own diſtreſs d; 
Hymn was the Anodyne he 8 


WI 
Hymnwill relieve my Woes. Cor 

Y 
When raging Pain torments my Limbs; | how 

TIl fing like JESUS, ſacred Hymns; ö 

Hymn beſt will boundleſs Goodneſs pleaſe, 7 f b 
Hymn beſt procures my Eaſe. T 
Fil hymn the tender Love of God, The 
£4 Who for my Good has ſent his Rod In o 
And ev'ry Pang I feel within, 3 
To mortifie a Sin. All 
| Fro: 
While! ſhall fing of Love immenſe, - If fi 
No Pain can over-pow'r my Senſe ; Wh 

Nothing but Joys from Love can ſtream, 5 
Of Heav'n the conſtant Theme. You 
You 
My Angel, when my Song I ſung, , Lov 
His Harp up in my Cloſet hung; And n 

: And when my Pains Inſults renew, 

With Hymn I them ſubdue. _” 
y 
RI. 4 Lovi 
Shal 


Friend, for my Pain your Moan forbear, 


It comes from God's Paternal Care; Vol. I 
From 


e, 


Alkane if Pain. 


From Pain I ghoſtly Health derive; 
It is wy Soul's Reſtorative. 
When you bars a Father wild; | 
Correct his dear beloved Child; 1 
Vou ſee the Vearnings he betrays; , , 
At each ſoft * on him lays. 


If Fathers <4 — Sons chaſtiſe, 
Thus with their Children ee 
Thence eſtimate the boundleſs Love, 
In our bleſ#d Father, God above. 


All Love's Paternal here below, 

From Fontal Love Paternal flow; 

If finite Nature is thus kind, 6 
What is the: Love that's ncoh ed? | 


You by the Rills the Source may wel; 
You'll then leſs Pity my Diſtreſs ; - 
Love Infinite my Med'cine ſends, 


And nothing but pure Love, intends. T 


Let Love Immenſe his work fulfil, | 
My Pains inſtructive cure my Will; 
Love ſaw me cool, 1 by his Rod 
Shall re-enamour'd be of God: 


Vol. 1 Bd 


aher On, 


„ 


By Day and Night, in Bed or bega, 
When from my Pins I have no reſt, 
My Fleſte impikient grows, ' 
Deſpuiring of Repoſe; J 
Fair! it dloud*would7rowr,?' 
And tell my An all the lacs ah 0 re. 


a8 


4 Spirit mtrerpty my Cries, 
E're they t'articulation riſe; 
My Reftlefrieſs upbraids, 
Minds me of heav'nly Aids; 
Bids me ſubmi ſſive wait, 
Till God is pleas'd' my Anguiſh to'abates 


Reluctant Fleſh” th! Advice rejects, 
It leſs on God than Pain reflects; 
In my divided Breaſt 
Begins an hòôt conteſt; 
Fleſh ſtrĩve to vent Complaint, 
My Spirit keeps my Fleſti in ſtrict Reſtraint. 


My Fleſh at the Reſtraint recoils, 
And me by ſkiving more embroils; 
You, Spirit, have no ſhare 
In the Agonies I bear; 
And you from Anguiſh free, 
Shou'd from our Union learn to pity me. 
Dear 


An 


Vou 


Whi 
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Deer Piech my Spirit then replies, 
In all your Pains 1 ſympathize; 
Aga iuſt me you rebel, Ba 
My Warnings you repel; 
From that Rebellion roſe, | 
An that can cauſe or Ixpravate your Moes 


I oft in su * Madneſs check'd, 
You treat my Warnings with negle& ; 
. 
You its remorſe defy d; 
You Kill to God averie; | 1 
Your fond AﬀeCtions in the World TORE 


The World x you have- your 1dol A 
See now if that can give you Aid; 

If that your Stief ſoeſakes, ; 

And no Compaſſion takes, ; 

Learn then to God alone, 0 

Aud: not to the vain World to make pour gas t 


ö 
* 
1 F 
, 7 
1 5 


My Fleſh, which * — Fabre 
It from the World no ſticgours drew, 
Convincd ef Folly paſt. 
To Spirit vail'd at laſt; 
' Lamenting Rebel — I 
Which beargs the Darts into w/ Muſelesthruſt 


My Spirit made my Fleſh relent, h 
And both conſpiring to J | = 
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Down from mine Eyes did güde, 

Which had till then been 0 

Soft penitential e ee 
Bewailing all my paſt N Years. 


. 


My Spirit ſaw my, dropping yes 

And made with Fleſh this compromiſe , | / 
In an outragious Fit, 
Cries dobrous to permit, 
Conditioning each Cry, +: 1 / 


Courttd 3 in a ares Pray's to. Hey! n ſhould fly, 


Ejaculations A oer . 85 
Procure ſweet Eaſe, and Sorrow vent; 
Pains, fervent Pray'r excite, 

 Invigorate its Flight; 
Saints never pray in vain, 
Their Signs move God to n their Pain. 


But when the Pra? rs which Saints ; rehearſe 
Fly Heav*n-wards-vehicled in Verſe; 
A Vigour ſweet and ſtrong, 
Is in God Hymning Song . 1 
It Anguiſh beſt allays, 
With ſad Petition EY 11 Praiſe. 


My Fleſh chen with my Spirit join'd, 
7 Thenſelves/ to gracious God reſign'd ; 
While their Contentions ceaſe, 
1 live in charming, Peace z < 8 
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c 
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My 


My Tears great God attone, 4 
With grateful Hymn 1 fweeten ev'ry Moan, 


bac 1:00 gar D orie vt 
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O cruel Pain,” you'"bredk” the Truce, © ”/ 
And all your * lambent Fires wulle; 6. 
In vain” I ſtrive from you" to turn,” 
By Moti6% you more "raging burn :/ 
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As in the Night * reſtleſs ne . 7M 


I the Watch-Cahdle keep in rr "a 


The Lündbent [ oſten blame; Gay 
For tlie ſtow ' waſting of its Flame. 

In Bed Pain makes its firſt Attack, 
Ah! yu re not &.+ Bed, but Rack. 


Reſt Nee on you 1 took, _ b 
While Pain and Sorrow me forfook; 
Now you in Pangs me wakeing keep, 
And ' baniſh all my Hopes of Sleep; 
Sweet Eaſe, O whither are you fled? 
With one ſhort ſlumber reft my Head, 


My Curtain oft I draw away, 
Longing to ſee the Morning Ray; 


But when the Morning gilds the Skies, | 


The Morning no Relief” ſupplies: | 
Dd 3 Ta 
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To me, alas l. the Morning Licht 


15 A8 afllictive ok the. Night... IR 7% 


My vig'rqus Cries to God aſcend, 
Ah! will not. God my Cries attend 2 


Can God paternal. Love forbear? 1 


Can God reject a filial Pray r? þ 
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Is there in Beay'n for me no cure? 


Why fg] then duch Pains, Fd X 


4 10 17 T 


My Fleſh. ia 2 aft repines._ en 


At what Col for my Good deſigns 
My Spirit the Repiner chides, 


* 
1 


Submiſſue ta God's Will abides, 


Who Patience for each Pang beſtows, 1 
Which qver-weighs 95 heavieſt Vr. 


1 
13 


Pain, *then exert, Four laſt Effort, | 0 | 


7 


Since God proportions his Support, 

1 your inſulting all not dread, 
Though you torment me in my Red , 
The greater Rage vou on me Veut, 
God will his Aids the more augmeut. | | 


ITY Lv . 
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The Church, bold Sinners to reſtrain, | 
Was wont to lay. upon them Pain; 
They long ſharp Penances endur d, 
Tin ghoſtly Health was re. aſſur d 


And 


33 
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My Penance” God hiniſelF \{inipo 


Mleviations of Pain, 


And when they holy _Curch obey'd, 
Sin was ſubdu'd, and Pain allay'd. 


And to, Repentance me Uiſp —_— A 
Strong Pains for Penance ' he Heere A a0T 
That I by them 's may Purchale Ba e * 
While to their Rage God me co =» 


: A g oy 1 le 


He by: their Fires my, Soul 


I'd rather God 1 my Fleſh fs We 43 
Than Pains for mortal Man Teckive : 4 pa 


My ghoſtly . Sickneſs God 1 
His Wildom beſt can do 99 Jo a wat 


God my. | Diſeaſe and rc 20 0 (At 
No Pang, {uperflyous on mg lays. * 
God all my. fad , Petitions hears, . 2 


Amidſt my Pangs my 85 jrit cheers; 
And when "cons, Pains 6 Nerves We 
Recumbing on his racious Aid, ; 
He blunts the Point of ev Wa - 


Leſt it too ene gore , e. 

Why Hould 1 then my Pains. decline, ky 
Inflifted, by, pure Love, Aiyine! * 

Let them run out their deſtin'd Bo” 
And ſpend upon me all their Force; 
Short Pains can never grievous be, 
Which work a bleſsd Etermty, 
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In Trouble pray, III hear your Cry,, 
And you my Love ſhall g. loriſie; 15 
This Promiſe God to Vot' ries made, 
W hen Troubles, their Repoſe tl 

eic 

m that Promiſe claim a Share, || 
= gain it, ſtrive by humble Pray” r; 
While I to God for Succour ue, , f 
1 find | Go to h his W true. Apen 
on Trial of God's Truth fulkil'a, ” 
My Faith on God I firmly build; 
? know his Word to be more 23 8 
Than are the Pains 1 now endure. 


My Faith is on God? 8 Love reclin? 3 
His Pow r, Truth, Wiſdom, unconfin'd ;, I 
Who ſweetly pities all my Pains, hy 


And for, my. Good each Pang ordains. 


On — which in prefling Needs, 
All my Petitions far exceed; 
Which tranſitory Woes decrees, 5 

Ty purghpſe ents 16ys dat Kae 
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Dig 1 H 6} of, Honda Nos 


101 12 in n a Soul A * * 
No diſmal Wo can me ; ſurprize, .; «AT 
But Rays from God will e Eyes. 
* who OY Pains experienc'd gro — grown, . 2 
Ne're made ta God ſucceſsleſs Moan , : 


Have often wonder d by what, Arts, 
A in Th relieve their Be 7 7 


te JO 


To Apathy gone ny Pretence, Ha 2 
Their Cries betray their tender Late; 05 
To wiſe good God they cannot fly, 


>> 


2 333% 1 
Since * Exiſtence, they te N x 
Either they firongeſt Opiates 722 | N wt 5 
Reſolving "never more to think, Wy 
Intoxicated to expire,, n 15 
: Regardleſs of. God? 8 future lie; : 0 
Or hey with. Poiſon, Halter, Knife, — 
End t an intolerable Life; 5 
Which when the impipus Wretches cloſe. ; 9 


They fink into eternal Woes. 


* 
II 
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When they tn Hell their Dooms receive, . | | 


4 


| They'll then 60 late juſt God believe: | 
| ln N 1 4 ir eie n * * Coal 


L © 
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The Deitts;*664"# she, confels, © 


Their God has ne're 8 his wa, 


on me, when Anguiſh works its Spite, 


They'll meet no Atheiſts i in Hell Flame, 
There Dees 125 it "Gods Nat e 
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Yet want Supports in their Diftreſs ; © 


? er ſ M1 +41 
No e "made to''h 0 93 u in. i 9/3 | 
They not Th A God. co con nfide, 528 e Hi 
| ns Be no pda, a or Guides W 
They cannot Pleaſe. a God unknown, | 5 1 
On, _ Hold e gry , be, ate hs 1 * 
Tf Optum i fait, impunely they | Hb 1 0 
May by Sell Murder Pain Fg EE Te 
There God, 1s form'd to Pry price, 8 
They may bam P; Pains them ſelves CER oy 

Or if/they liye and waking le, E ys 

Their God they'll at Sch pang defie; 

Blaſpheme his tyrannizing Reign, 1 V 
And curſe the Author of r Rar. p 
ces miſerable," vain, ge A 
Which Souls obdurate have in Pain; 7 
They 20 n Woes which they deplore, 6 
Enrage at xl jeternaze the Sore. 7 
? 


To God I take a ſpeedy Flight; 
| | From 
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. And Qujietatian 46'mys Mind 5/21! 
| i 084+ foi mars mon}, 1 uf 
5 f O Vnbelievers; did ye E -.., ee 


What Syavities from Mercy n ffos ; 
With what ſoft Love God deigns to treat | 
2 Pain r er 2 I 


; $79! 39D, 07 * 19164 209173 -9m ft fd I 
k nb by they im Pray . 8 8 
p When, they :the Name of MSU 

K You would helieve, as well as 1. 


And on ge Gdd in Fainsteßn. 
il 50 V/ 0 9% iT of 42A Of 251577 "Tan 
A 0 | could wiſh Yqu Pain; like! ive, ©! 
x To make ,you,.£afte, che Truth aldi; 7 


He who my Pains and Succours feel 
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I 10H AZOft 1011013 Jud W buA | | 
When I a Heart-quake feel within, ; Tk 

0 And, Reis, Memyppts's, of u Si, | 

Kind Friends, Eke Job's, their. Viſits, 29, |. 
And ftriye my, Alvord, en e «xx 
They tenderly my a bens, by | | 

1 | 


Condoliug every doF'rous-Groam; | :21't | 
They; Couuſels lenitive app: | 
Io eaſe * t 1 6 lie... 12 . eNN ; At 
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Their Viſits ame a while reliev e, Inc 
But I from them freſh Pain receive; I fi 
And whileveach 1weetly me beſſpeaks, O” 3; A 
My Pain W mn wreaks,” 12 
2683 03 Et ab 7 voni No! 7x v7, V FE 
If Raichthl Friends can do no more) ſ 151 H 
Than me thus barely to deplore; O. 
Friends, ho in all my Soros ſhareg A 
And] greateſt rarthly Comfotts are 5 N 
Le. en £8 nile . 0% yo! * 
Ah! what dg alk this WorlT beo; — 
Which yields no Help in Time of 1 85 5 — 
No Help! 0 it wy Pains tehewe, = 
When 1 upön it make” Neviews. A 1 
l eee ß , 2 nig Im Ads ail 
Its Mealery⸗ y Spied u l * 1 00 * 
To Conſcience it e my Falls; 5 
Its ſenſual Love caus'd all my Ills, 
And nought but Horror now influls- | 
ative ln od800-1189H „ 1 127 M 
When clius the World my "Grief foments, b 
Aud Schemes of endleſs Paris PEW a * 
in wi Friends with Kindneſs ſtrive in v * 
| But * one Pulſe to eaſe 9 Pain; 


| I then on my be Ttiend! reflect, 

| Whoſe Love I outrag'd with Naa. 
1 FESUS, who would my Friend be ſty bd, 
| Invites me to be reconcil'd, 


is > , ; 
q il N His 44 
li 


FI a” 


2 


2 


In * * to Au io) 17 


Alain f Pain. 


4 * 
His Mercies, Which my Love Bee, 
Incline the ſweetly” to reden; Vn 
I for my paſt Rebetfons' grieve,” * 
And beg He would my 160 Wa 


FESUS receives me in MP Arms os | 

His: Love immeriſe my Spirie e * 

Of Guilt He cancels all my Scores, 

And to his Frieridihip me reſtores. 
Cv bluodt oed: wu 1909 In yodT 

I now a mig Friend bin « looo ba 

From whom I tender Succours gun; | 


Friend, who Hümſelf 1 Ranſom 1880 Figs 


"467 CRT | 7 94 A 21 If 111 38 cub | 
He Fmpathilioanithiney Grief, -- t BYG EI 
He ſuitsctocevwry Pang Relief; 4 
He with mx Pailings iniikdly, bear, uw Int wat 


Bottles ”y Tears, accepts my 2 rs. 


bay —_— 


aof Doin w Tos 8 * 
My Wants [ts my Frieud-diſetole,, - 
I on his boundleſs Love repoſe; -! - Ar | 
His Love, which me in Pain ee 4 * 
And often all its rude Efforts. 


* * he, „ , 
170 wo! Tres 27H bene 1 oT 


e 


Flie all the CdmpaGy'of m eig 2 CIO. 
£790 o 2211 1914 824.1 ve 


e Ur 


yo. * rend my trembling F Frame 
Still at my Breaſt, their Paintings aim; 


There all the fierce N ow. 


There Angaiſh fg ts Lpperial Seat. 
1 nicely then the, 8 


11! 


Nr 
4 % 37 of 


Why: Pains ſhould in my Brea conſpite; 


Why, ſince they have ſo en danse 1 5 


And may their undulations change, 
They all their Fury there ſhould ont.” 


IN 1 


And chooſe thas on W664 vivorment? 


£4 bt 0 


whit iche Cauſb I ie 


My Conſcienee brings it to my Mind. 


That in the Region of my Smart, 
Is lodg d my falſe Backſliding Heart; 
My Heart, which is the Source of S . 


From whiehall nigeval iis theit Cour begin 


"Tis there 10 wicked Tang ariſe, 
There the old Serpent lurking lies; 


There Paſſi6ns*gainſt great God Rebel, 
There curſed Leagues are made with Hell; 


M435! 
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There Reign the World, and Luſts impure, 


There Sinners their baptiſmal Vow abjure. 


Self-Love and diabolick Pride, 

And Obduration, there abide-z, . 

Concupiſcence the Sceptre ſways, 
©» / God's Laws at Pleaſure diſobeys; 


There 


Alteutttion-of Ruin. ap _ 
There God is impiouſly dethron'd, - G 
And darling Sin : thESoV reigit 1461 ond. A 


My Conſcietibs the ers Clef; - 
Foul Legions: had my Soul polfe8'd; 

6 Long there they had combin'd'their Fored, 

From God my Spirit to-div6ree ;* 4 

A confluential Pain was juſt, 

' To n a conſtuential Luft: 


| Since that into my Heart1 gy" | | 
J My Sins to ſearch; arraign, ty; 332 
x] But their Confuſion me oC en 
1 I there meet labytinthal' Ducts; rf 
Turnings and Windings, dark + 
Where Sin M or conceals its Cheats. 


T I ſooner. cou 4 of Kiſting Wind, - 
g The Riſe, Receſs, and Wheelings find; 
Than of my Heart detect the Wiles, 
5 By which it daily me beguiles; s 
| Its range reſerves, black Guilt to hide, 
Leſt by Repentance it ſhou d be. BE. 


Thou, Lord, ſole Searcher * my. Heart, 
Seeſt all my Thoughts before they ſtart; 
Sins which my Obſervation fly, 
Eſcape not Thine All- ſeeing Eye,; 
O guide my latellectual Viewa, 
To trace the Ttaytor in all Avenues. 
ere 07 a | AT 


bo uch nere 0 


At erm 5 vn y 22 10 88 
O're ev'ry Sin my Tears I'll dep: 
He whom Hydrophoby infeſts, 
Fair. Water of all Things deteſt; 
Thus watry Eye-lids Sin aſfcight, 4 
And force i it from the Heart to. ſpeedy, Right: 


Soon as the Ry po Foil al 
And I ſhall cleanſe my Heart with Tears; 
Lord, re- devote it to thy, Will, 
Lord, into it thy Love inſtil; 
Low Templing in my Heart again, 

Win quell, tay, edule, or hallow Pain. 


2 


uli. 


When I of God a Song . 

* intercept my leading Line; 
My Membranes they firpriſe; 
* Er monopoliſe; z 


The belies Inka which me e diſtreſs ; 

In Lamentations 1 expreſs; | 
But Lamentations vain, 

b Vor cure, bit dunklen Pain, 


Fond Mauy! epi Dolouts to declare, | 
To ſtupid Walls, or fleeting Air; ai 
Yet firice my Pain will cry, id 

To God my Voice ſhall flies? 
. 


To 


Mleviations-of Pain. 


To God I. will an Hymn beging | 

Who Pain inflicts to chaften. Sin, 
Sets to the Fury bound, 
1 it ſhould, me confound. 


JFiacob receiv'd a halting Slight, 
When vying with the Angel Might, 


He Anguith ſoon allay d, 
By Benn was o eee 


1 wreſtling with God's Envoy, Pain, 

By Pray'r and H ymn a Bleſſing gain; 
Endearing all the Woes 
My Spirit undergoes. 


When 1; in Hynin God's Loves repeat, 
Ahoy, are ſo charming, numerous, great, 
That I in them have Store 

of Cures for ev'ry Sore: 


- » 13% * 
9 # * 5 1 . N 
2 : 


XIX. | 


In Ignorance I careleſs lay, 

And ſquander'd all my Age away; 
Amus'd with ſenſual Dreams, 

Of Heay'n I had imperfe& Gleams; 
My everlaſting Good, 


And God's deac Love, 1 little underfiood. 


Vol. III. Ee Win 
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Wie gracious God was pleas to | fend 
Afflicting Pain me to attend; © 
Pain ſtreight my Teacher grew, 
Expos d me to my own Review; 
It ev'ry Duty taught, 
Reglotted Fruths to my Remembrance brought. 


I th 
From Pain I heav'nly Light deriwd, 
It Faith, Hope, Love, in me revivd; 
At God's celeſtial Stroke, 
All my internal Pow'rs awoke; 
It gave Idea's juſt | 
Of Sin, the World, Damnation, Death, and Luft. 


| 
| 
| 


One Day of Pain improves me more, 
Than Years of Eaſe could do before: 
Buy Pain God me inftrufts, 0 
By Pain to endleſs Bliſs conducts; ; 
Reſembling the Lamb ſlam, | a 

1 

\ 


. A ——̃ ˙ Ron ing nu net 


1 by my Croſs ſhall heav'nly Joys obtain. 


| In Pain God's Juſtice I revere, .. 
| My Will 1 by his Wiſdom ſteer; 
| To boundleſs Love 1 fly, 


On Love omnipotent rely; 5 

KH Buy Promiſes fulfilld, | A 
Firm Faith on Love Infallible I build. | 
Death 


Pains 


| 


albu, 3 Pain 


Pains, me >.of all Self. Lowe dives,” 

My ſelf they move the to deteſt; | 
Things worldly to deſpiſe, - 
And ſor Eternity grow wile, di 

In Pains the more ſevere, 

i the more firmly to my God adhere: 


ht” 


cf 
2 „ 4 


XX. 


I if hid in my Mind revoly'd, _... 
How Paul ſhould long to be dilſoly Ad; 
Death is of Terrors the Supream, 
How could it ſuch a Blefling ſeem; 
That longing of Deſire, the utmoſt Height 
It thould in Souls excite? 


31 
t 


i, 


Thus on tay Ped in Pain 1 inus'd, | 

And the Solution Pain infus d, 

While in continued Pang I . = . 

Felt dol rous Night, and tedious Day; 
The World to me ſeem'd irkſom, helpleſs, vainy 


And rais'd my juſt Diſdain. 


1 it'd, I panted after Baſs, 
I fick of Life grew by Degrees 
Ah! were I with my God at Peace; 
1 then ſhould welcome my Releaſe; 
Death would eternal Eaſe ene 
And joys which ne 're abate: 
Re 3 | Pain 


Pains 


* 
4 #35 
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Pain, ere I was aware, thus taught, 
What ſeem'd a Riddle to my Thought; : 
For while I in ſtrong Anguiſlt e, 
It ſeems an eafy Thing to die; 
Loos'd from the World, where' I Mibuld'take no And 
1 languf 1d to be bless d. (reſt, ; 


My God, the Pains - a thou haſt ſent, 
Sweetly couſtrain me to repent z 
They elevate to Heavn my Mind, 
They keep me to thy Wil reſign'd'; 
They make the Faithful lingering Death upbraid, 
That he their Blifs del d. 


X Xt. | 


When all, my God, thou haſt reveal'd 
Of Woes, to which the Datnn'd are ſeal'd; 


Of Worms which gaaw, and ne're 9 And 
And of eternal Ire, 8 
Flote on the Superficies of my Mind, 
And light Impreſſions leave behind. 
Thou doſt rheumatick Pains revive, | 1 
That 1 from them might Light, derive : 
2 The ] 


In them the Plagues for Sinners due, 

Thou pa, teſt to my View ; | | | N 

And White 1 in my Pangs thy Ju: ice reod, 
Smart makes me the I. Atruction heed. 


aid, 


ive; 


— - 


din of Pain. * — 


1 lie impriſon d in my Bed, 28 108 


Scarce able to erett my Head; f 
My Curtains” drawn exclude the uh, 8 
And make continued Night; 


And tho? 1 hear no neighb ring Wretches groen, 
1 yet ingeminate my ( own. | 


g U {if ? 
I reftlefs* in one rohre lie, „ 
In vain to change 1 often try; 


Friends, who with Sighs my Bod attend, 


Can no Aſſi ſtance lend; 


Methinks the ſluggiſh Minutes drow too ſlow, 


White I wear out whole Weeks in Wo, 


The Sun, which for two Luſtres paſt, 
Faint and conſumptive Ardours caſt; 


At preſent of his ſickly Years, 


Pays us the full Arrears; 


And ten-fold Beams now in his Orbit joyn, 


Scarce hotter tis beneath the Line. 


The ſcorching Srius too now raves, 
Melting dead Bodies in their Graves; 


Th? Horizon is a Furnace grown, 


\ Freſh Winds away are flown ; 


The Earth and all its Summer Pride is burn'd, | 


Men ſeem to Salamandays turn'd. 


# 
While others ſeek for cool Retreat, 


I he condemn'd to dol'rous Eeat; I 


Ee 3 Flames 
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Flames ſcorch without, and Rage vpn 
Occaſion d by W 
Of Angry God I now have lively, ob, 


And bow 1 outrage Wn immenſe. 


The — 'd, Lord, in their Pains deſpair, 1 
I in thy Mercy hope to ſhare ; / 
Thy Wiſdom all my Pains contriyes 1 
For my Preſervatives; 3 J 
With tranſient ] Flames thou doſt my ly grieve, Fain \ 


My faded Graces to retrieye. _ But fi 

The deepeſt Wound my Heart a 7 

Is that it Love unbounded grieves; / 

Fixt in that Thought, I agonize, R 

Till Tears flow down. my Eyes; N 

From the firſt Tear my Love ſheds for my Sins, In all 

My Claim to endleſs Joy begins. So gl 

| XXII. 1 

x C 

When Pain rheumatick Onſets made, F 

And in my Limbs the Tyrant play'd, v 

| At Midnight, when no Reft, 1 took, Torvi. 

| And worldly. Succours me forſook, Trajet 
| 1 ſert to God ſoft. Tears and humble Cries, 

| And he indulg'd iwegt Slumber ta my Eyes. 8. 

| Vi 

| Immers'd in Sleep, methought Lſaw | G 


Two frightful Creatures tow'rds me draw ; V 
| . | f | | A 1 A 


wh 


wh * 


Alloveations-'of Pain. 
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A hideous Serpent on me glar d. 
With Sting and Teeth, for Harm prepard; 
An ugly Fury with the Serpent joyn'd, 

And both in wy EEO wers om 


The REN Sram to King or U 
And at my Heart ſtill aim'd —.— 


His flimy Carcaſe oft he wreathd, 
His Poiſon on me would have breath'd; 
Fain would have on my Bed and Boſom leapt, 
But ſtill my Guardian off the Monſter” kept; 


The Fury then his Room ſupply d, 

And near approaching my Bed-ſide, 

Methought ſhe ſtar d me in the Face, 

My Guardian let her take the Place; 
In all my Life, no Witch lever knew, 


So ghaſtly 1 that rad to my Views 


The Monſter ens on either Sex, | 

Created ſinful Race to vex; 

Her Veſt was -wove of various Hair, 

Which from their Heads the Damned tear; 
Torvid her Viſage, threatning was her Eye, 
Trajecking Torments in her paſſing by. 


She dend of 8 Forms compos'd, 
Which into female Shape were alos d; 
Gnat, Viper, Adder, Scorpion, Snake, 


Young Serpents, Waſps, were in her Make; 


_ Le Scam v — . 
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Cantharides, Tarantala's, and al! Cgaul. 
Which r their N or e = Mortals 
All were idle ; knit, 4 
And all each other ſtung or bit; 
The Hag all over Wound and Smart, 
Fam wou'd to Sinners both impart; 
A Girdle round her curſed Waſte was flung, 
Where all th' Artillery of Torture ge | 


Saw, Bodkin, bi bock Wimblet, Bart; 
To ſtab, tear, jag, or gore each Part; 
And Vials filfd up to the Brim, 

Of Poiſons proper for each Limb; 
Which through the Pores would to the Muſcles 
And Anguiſh raiſe in Artery or Vein. ſtrein, 

Deaf Adders lay in either Ear, 

That ſhe no dol'rous Groans che bear G 

For me a . Vial ſhe unſtopt, M 21 

The Dregs ſhe on my Members dere; 
With red hot bearded Needles it was mik'd, 
Which 1a my tender Nerves aud Fibres fix d. 


This done, I "agonizing lay, 
While ſhe inſulting flew away ; 
to my Angel then complain'd, 
That he had not the Hag reſttaimd; 
I muſt obey, ſaid he, what God thinks fit, 
Who this Aſſault for "Trav would permit. 
The 


Bu 


Alleviatidns gf Pam. aaa. 
aul. | be 


Us The Serpent's Sin, tlie Fury Pain, 
6 Both in Confederacy rein; 
While 1 your Soul from Sin ſecure, : 
You Pain muſt Kor a while endure ; | 
Till you to full Repentance it incline, 
And to propiemty! ue Wrath Divine. 


1 waking,” calbd my Dream to Mind. 
Which to inſtruc me Heav n deſign nd; 
Sin is the Cauſe of all my Smart, 
Which! muſt tear out of my Heart; 

L inſtantly decreed a ſtrict divorce” 

And then __ a Penitential Courſe. | 75 


ein, For my Sins MY ſoft Teats I med, 
And as each Tear fell from my Head, 
| Out of my Joynts a Needle cams, 
by I by degrees tranſpir* d my Flame; 
And ſoon as I had all my Sins Sr: 
I ſweet Vacation 1. 87 d from being Yor'd. 


5 
1 
1 
i 
* 
; 
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Shou d 3 renew my painful Days, 
He'll Patience give, which Pain outweighs ; 
Since 1 my Peace with God have made, 
No Anguiſh can my Soul invade, 
But his Supports will ſweetly me ſuſtath, 
Will II ed, and ſofren Pain. 


— —- eg 
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O had Wing of a ſwift Dore, | 
That Hoy'1 ring in Expanſe above, 
I'might ſome Place deſery, * F rr 
Inſtantly , thither flie; r wech 1 
Where I abiding in ſweet Reft, 
No Pain, no Sorrow, might my Soul infelt, 


: (33 1.41 27 


But when my Eye the Earth ſurveys, 
Sin there th? Imperial Sceptre ſways; 50 
Ore all the World around, 
Impieties, abound ; wa 
No Region where Sin Reigen can be, | 
From its Attendants, Pain and Sorrow, frea. 
I then would higher foar, and caſt 
My Eyes ore the Ethereal vaſt , 
One Place is in my Thought, 
O were 1, thither brought; 
Though my frail Fleſh I fill retain'd, 
L ſhou'd love God, ſing Hymns, and not be pain'd, 


It is the Sphere of endleſs Day, 
Where Enach and Elias ſtay ; . 
5 they can Sin no Mank. 


0 


T * at their ſacred Feet d kneel, 


And kipdle from their Hymns Celeſtial Zeal. 
Devout 


Hi 


of Bai Ko 


Devout and hapyy both live there, Fe | A 
tk that Angelick thorgw-fare ;, 


Angels, as down they fie, 8 3 r 
Or re-lfcend the Skie, e 


Familiar Viſits to them make, _. 
High mutual Joy they in each other cake. 


Aſcending Guardians there relate, 
Of Saints below the various State; 
And Angels, who deſcend, | 
God's Errands to attend, 
Sing of Heav'ns Joys, which never ceaſe, 
And how the Number of the Bleſs'd encreaſe, | 


But O, 1 fear my feeble fight - wi 
Wou d never gain that rapt'rous height; "2 
| No one the Region knows, I 
Where that bleſs'd Pair __ 
l in_ expanſe may be way-laid, - 
Or fall into aerial Ambuſcade. 


Down then Pl to the Earth return, | 255 
Tin God commands me to my Urn; 
I'll ftrive my God to pleaſe, 
Chooſe what my God decrees ; 1 
n at God's Will expos d e 
To Sorrow, to Temptation, Cs 1 Pak. | 
They are Lore s Trials, 8 excite. 43 bn A 
Syker Languors for Eternal Light; 
Though 


444 | Hnollynes Or, r 
Though they their F 755 r oft 
Pll yet maintain the k 14281 
Almighty Love will me 3 " (Fort; 
Though they may form, they; ſhall ge oy the 
TIl never envy, that bleſdd Pa _ 
Saints here on Earth, like Bliſs may ſhare; 
Saints free from wilful Sin, 
Feel tlie like Joys within; uy 
And while they copy the Lamb lain, 
God ſweetens all their Sorrow iner Pain. 


0 


> XXIV. 


Sande tis God 8 Win, pain bo your courſe 
Exert on me your utmoſt Force; | 
I well:God's Truth and Promiſe know, 

He never ſends a Woe, 

But chis: Supports Divine, | 
In due 9 with th | Ion Join {1 
Though your Stillettoes gore me deep, 
And you the Wounds ſul feſtring keep; * 
Into my Veins, though you tranſpire, 

A circulating RIMS «ou 

Though you your Weapons Point,” 
To raiſe peculiar Tortures i in each Joint-. 


Fa DAI 2 2 


Though am fraileſ of Mankind, 
And 0 to waver AS the Wind; by 
p 1 f ee 


AYUOA | W 


WO %'” 


hk, St wy, 


rt; 


co on of Dain. wr WW 
1. me no feebie Bfüfled Reed, | 


In Weakneſs can exeBedpr2MM +7 
And of "my Ghoſtty® Foe 4 
3 able 16 Uight Shock toundergoe; vis 


1101 S107 * "ff 21H57 01 
10 I the Conflict will maintain, 


My ( God will guide me by ee 
Sive me viltorious Might 1 0 
My Soul on God relies, 

And! Four, tierce mrs Shocks dep 


DIY” A, 19741 


You" never ſhall the Victory gan | 
| 


Patient, reſign” d, ad humble Wills, 
Impfegnably reſiſt all 93 17 
And if God wou'd a Soul” dilpoſe, 
To. ſuffer Martyrs Woes; x 
By uſing him to Pains, | ; 
God to endure the Crols a Vot'ry traius 


- 
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XXV. . 
Thou, Lord, "baſk Promiſe made of Old, 
To all thy faithful Fold, 
When from the Heavy ward” Pointing Line, | 
Of Duty they decline; N 
They ſhall a Voice behind them hear, 
This is the Courſe the Bleſſed ſteer... 


J daily, Lond: from. Thee ae, PP 
. To Courſes indirect; 


Thy. Megs ſveetly me recals 
And minds me of any, Halls ; 

My Conſcience with thy Voice ad 

To reconfine my looſe Defires 

3 C\ 

Oft 1, ver Then nor Coultience, "nag 
But towards my Ruine veerz _, 

Thou, Lord, may ſt juſtly W ore; 
And never call me more; 

But Thou in Pity haſt deſig id, a 


1 


By. 1 _ to rouze my Mind. 


Thou hat ay Pains reviy 4, and they 
On al my Fibres prey : 3 
By thein, each, Atom in my Make 
Is now grown broad awake; 
Thy Hang, which heavy on me lyes, | 
Awakens Mind, Will, Ears, and Eyes. 


Pain welcome, while God calls by you; 
I give Attention due ; 

then Warm Pray” rs £6 God Preſent, 
And of m my Sins repent; 


N your Commiſſion ſhaff be out, 


Full Eaſe maß make me indeyout. 


Lord, whe x Lethatgick't remain, 
| O rouze me, though by Pain; 
Sharp Methods" rather Pl endure; 


Than want my gh Care; _ 
That A 


hat 


Tis thou; my God; who dof reftraint | 


— i Bal 


That F to" "Thee may ſtedfaſt heave, 


And need nd Pain mie to Feerldhe. FO 


RF ene 


My eruel Adverflity' Pan; 


This Day the Fury $24 ud Limb, 


for my Eaſe thy Goodnefs Hymn. : 


Sweet Eaſe, the Portion of the BleſFd, 
Who from Fears, Cares, Pain, Labour, reſt ; 
wy I with them employ my Eaſe, 4 

In ſtudying God to praiſe and pleaſe. 


Though of my Foe the Coaſt is clear, 
Of her return, I live in Fear; * 
Methinks the Fury haunts ay Track, 
With a | freſh Quiyer at her Back. 


4 
— 


Her evil Eyes rage extromit, _— 


Her. Croſs-bow's levell'd me to hit; "Y 
Seven bearded Arrows on it lie, 
Which at one-ſhot ſhe can let flie. 
While thus, of Pain l am, afraid, 
My Conſcience. oft will me upbraid; 
That dread of Pain my Soul ſhould ſeize, 


While under Sin I lixe at Raſe- 


. 


Pain 
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Pain for. 2 Time may me torment, 
But all its. Force at Death 1s ſpent; = 1 
Sin, when it domineering grows, 
Subjects me to Eterna! Woes. 


Againſt my _Fleſk Pain vents. its Might; 
Againſt great God Sin ents its Spite ; 
In Pain my Spirit may have Peace, 
Sin Horrors breeds which neyer ceaſe. 


Sin infinitely Pain out weighs, 

And ſhou'd proportion d Terror raiſe 3 
My Soul true inward Eaſe to gain, 
Muſt dread curs d Sin much more than Pain, 


| 


XXVII. 


O PET Pain, I muſt ſubmit, | 
And for your Rage my Author quit 3. 
Vou frequently each Day 
Upon my Muſcles Prey; 

If a few Minutes me you leave, 


Tis your ſpent Malice to retrieve, | 


You on the Couch your Captive throw; 
And unprovok'd, create me Woe ; 
God made my Fraine erect, 
You downwards me inflect; 
Not only force me from my Book; 
But wou'd from Heay'n divert my Look: 


r | 


, 


. 


Pain. 


My 


Redarred Pray? r the N 4 al heal. 


Alletintinns af Pain. 443 
My Soul your Origin well knows, 
From Diabolick Sin you roſe, _ 
Whille \ you to grieve' me Artes, 0 
Revenges PIl coutrive; be £-10t ot W 


Though to your fp pier Tie ie e 


In. flie ort your, inte Dam. 


Fai 4 Fil 19/195 Tags, OT 3948 42 [om 115T 


wits füäbbing Sight Lit Sin MHH, 
And to the Croſs the Monſter nail 3. 
There while the gaſping. hangs, 


5 Amidſt her dying Pangs, v 
PI Gall of bitter Tears Provide, 


* 25 8. 


1 


Back Wind the Ang; 1b N 
Win through her Sides her Offepring graves 


J, while I Sin ſabdus, "A 

Shall "diſebvenom' 5j; i 
A peaceful Conſcience Tweetens Pains, 
And Viftory by Patiench gall: 


1115 oc 


l ile to my Couch you me as. 5 


Fl importune the Aid Divine; ; 
Hach Dart you at me not; 

Pn to a Pray r traute; 1 
Soon as A bearded Dart | feel, . 


1 9 17 
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Conſcience pig the. ray Pain, | 
Who . a 15 has lumbering. lain, 

S his Spite, gun T 
12 Looks, my Soul Wicht; * 


Tell me, I charge you, whether ſhe is ſent; 


By 3 for Trial, or for e „ 


If for my 7 Puniſhimeiit, regs 
My 20 do n!: 
You, of my miſpent Title, 
of eV ry witfut, Crime, 29 
| Thea keep, fay, w Reli Jou chem peruſe, 


Of.what late Sins you can my Soul u. 
c HO nad 2abie 13 

2 tay Gut you th ſhall "Us hel, 

PI! give my, Spirit no repoſe; 1a de 
Till from, my Heart 1 Fen 
The Sins which God offen 5, 

PI then bewail, tin i my Pardon gain, 

A Penitent's warm Pray'r will hl obtain. 


* 
. I 
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If Pain. for Tn! 18 defign'd,” 
Then I conjure you, Fall to Mind 
What Sins Nou can deſcty, 
Io which expos'd The; 
The Graces which God's Im ge forme ſurvey, 


779 ih * « 


In each my Non-proficience to diſplay, 


God 


Yet 


uſe, 


rvey, 


And theſe to quicken or augment; 

Fil at au Rẽ,iSMess 

1 "Riitrance to thoſe refuſe ; ö 18 
rn keep great Godin v nerd bach Senſe; 
And wich no one rebellious Thouglit diſpenſe. 


Aided by Heav'n, LI cheſe refine: xr 177 
To the Similitude Divine; >, 
ru piirife m Am. 
hikd a a 


by My Charity ddl, more giiffuſive grow, 
Alms hall a larger Compaſs overflows”, 


ru Hymn God more, II humbler live; ;- 
My Will to God entirely, give; 

From: mortal Sine when ure, 
Wich Gtaces grown mature; 
No matter then, Pain will ta work on ez 
And Gd niy Soul will from the Fury free 

wo! 


„non 


Wich Will I tho, my 'God, I Pain 
"Till now cou'd entertain; 1 


Though it fierce Ranges made, 


And choſe what Liinb it ou d invade; 


* — 4 . „ 
— 


Or wou'd ubiquitary be, 


| Yet ſtill the Fortreſs of my Thought was free 


F © ; . Now, 


** tions "of Bain: 18 t 


God Pein employs-thele-to prevent 


452 _ Ayodynes; | Or, 
rn . TY r Men. 


Now, Lord, the Tyrant * mn ms. 
| its approaches dread,  - | 
If *tis victorious there, 
*Twill damp or interrupt my W 
And if its raging ſhou' d 1ncreaſe, 
My daily Sacrifice of Hymn will ceaſe. 


Hymn; which till now has with Sueeeſs 
Reliev'd me in Diſtreſs; ; 
In Hymn l ſhelter ſought, 
When Pain and Hell againſt me fought; 


% Thy Love; Lord, E in Pains perceiv'd, 
And ang thy Love when med'cinally griev'd. 


Thy Love, which ett my Spirit chear d, 
And et'ry Pang endear'd; '- 
Which temper'd ev'ry mort; 

Tv wean from Vanity my Heat; 

In Hymn and Love to ſpend my 7 

And Ia ge for thy beatifick Rays. 


Shou d Pangs delifidte my Mind, 
And Thoughts rove unconfir'd "FA 
Tf in acuteſt Pain © q | 
1 utter T hings abſurd or vain; 
My Sounds involuntary frame, 3 
To ſpeak u no Word injurious to thy Name. 


z Vo # 1.4 


When 


rd, 


vd. 


When Reaſon re- aſſumes the Throne, 
And I the Hours bemogn, 
In which I uſeleſs lay, 


iT 
8 1 


n 


And nor cou d Hymn, nor Love, nor Pray; 


Look to me, Lord, left I repine, 


At that diſpoſal of thy Will divine, _ 


$3.2" 


Bleſsd FESUS Human Erailties felt, 
When in our Fleſh he dwelt; _ 
He Dolours underwent, D 5 

Too great for mortal Verſe to vent; 

| His Fleſh ſtrong Agonies ſuſtain'd, 

While his vittorious Soul 1 in n Peace remain 4. 


If, Lord, thy Wiſdom ſhall ordain, 
I ſtill ſhould live in Pain; 
Like JESUS, me chaſtiſe, 
And while my Fleſh ſhall agonize, 
O may my Spirit keep the Sway, 
And make my lower Powers thy Will obey. 


But ſoud my Pain dam up the Source, 
And ſtop my Reaſon's Courſe; 
Soon as the Dam hall break, 
And I conſiſtently ſhalt ſpeak ; | 
May Pray'r, Hymn, Love, in Weindld Stream 
Guſh out, my Hours delirous to redeem. 


434 _. e Or 


- -+% 


] 
Pain, you your laſt inſult” ot 
With trebled Force me to invade; , 
You rack me Day and Night. | Hi: 
With recollected ſpite; T7 4M Tu 
You me of Eaſe, Sleep, Food, and Strength deprive & 
In vain 1 to reſiſt I. FF ſtriye. 1 
| F \ 
Though you to tor ture me 3 
I' treat you not as Foe, but F riend, 
| You God's Permiſſion have, But 
And to your fil may rave; . Wy 
| Though Fleſh abhors you, you la Welcome find | 
F rom the Submiſſion of a Will ara ps I 
A 
My Fridad, this Secret In ditloſe, 
You never ſtrove, to work me Woe, 
But, ſtill, you left. behind, | The 
F Some. Bleſlingto.my Mind; 5 Ane 
Of Love, or of Devotion more ens, 
X of Sin, Death, Heir ee Senſe, ; 
You nauſeous Bitterneſs infug tk 
in ev'ry Med'cine which- you, — 
„Aud I through ey Vein I'm 
Felt the loath'd Potion ſtrain; Lefl 


But fince for Med'cine* twas, not Plague decreed, 
| God's Paternal Love'cou'd in it read. ; 
| Amidſt 


Aab dnnn e Pain. Is Y 


Amidſt my Pangs t6 Mind I call, 
Bleſs a Vinegar, and | Gall; 
He'drank it with deſign . ne 


ens 


To damp or tem c mane 5 
His bitter Draught, edel. 10 take. endears, 
Turm my Averſion, my Delpond Uh rears, 


When John aevourd the little 1 Book, maT 
Which from Angelick Hand he took ; 355 
The Morſel was Ag, ſect, Ir 
As if he Honey eat; 
But ſoon as it cou'd i in his "Stomach melt, 
x With e W its ditfernels We 
; Pain” moving in Antarctick Ways, 
At Entrance bitterneſs. betrays; 
But when the Soul diftr efs'd, nor 
Shall humbly it digeft] bat 
The Patient ſhall from bitternefs be freed, 
And the ſucet Taſte of Love" Divi ſucceed. 


Y If! 7 mult s 
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ve, 


*A 


pain, won! my Friend, tiibestbrek Kyle 
. may torment me for a whi le; - | 
Hut Your tormentings raiſe . bod 
Such Love, Repentance, pralle; 4 
I my Friend's Apſence cannot long abide, 
Leſt I ek cold, or Earel les, or bat barklide, 


29! ea} 
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Since i in my Muſcles, 0 F riend, "pain, 
You tyranniſe SPS. 
Fot Friendſhip's s ſake declare, | 1 
i What your Inftruftions are; 
zi? is that Grace which God deſign” d, 


That you Hop d now impreſs upon.my Ne. 


Thi 


You taught the Origin of Woes, 
That all from Sin aroſe; . 
Vou of, Memento 8. gave 
Of the deyouring Grave ; ==. 
You * your Anguors made me gueſs, 
At the damm d Souls unſpeakable diſtreſs. : 


lt k 


You oft. rai A falutary Fours: * 
And penitential Tears; 34 
My Lexe you often fir'd, 
The Grace of Hymn, inſpir'd;, | I to 

" Humility in me you wrought, 15 


ee with Al, in Aim, cought 


God, you. for ſome good Leſſon ſends, 
x. God nought but good intends; | 
,;O ſay what Heav ny Thing 

vou muſt to Mem'ry brings 
But ts ſeems far above your reach, 


Tou may awaken, but tis God muſt teach. 
F * c * . . ; bow en" ol Do) 


\ +3 # 
* * 


God 
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' God taught me all I learn'd from Jou; 

To God be Glory due; 1 

Too God | then addrefß d, 
God knows bis Pleafure beſt ; 

Soon as my Pray” r to God took Flight, 

There fiream'd upon my Soul a Beam of Light ; 


Beam ! which a, Proſpe& did create 
of the. celeſtial State; 1 
No Tear, no Cry, 1 no bai 
Can chere an Entrance gain; 
As I with Torture lay oppreſs d, | 
lt fais d ſoft Languors for eternal Reſt. 


O 'twas that Proſpe& God decreed, 
I ſhould more lively heed ; 
Strait, off the World I WD. 
Would give it no kind Look; 

And when my Paiy, makes re-aſſault, 


. to eternal Joys my View exalt. 
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| 
Two Luſtres now are well nigh flown, k 
Since Pain was my Familiar grown; 1 
Z She haunts me Day and Night, 
Wounds me with Sting and Bite: ll 
She on my tender Membranes preys, = | 
No Med'gine can approach her where the ſtays. N A 
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Inviſible "the Tyrant mes, n 22 
Entrench d in . Nerves Ae” Fibres lies; 
| Her Magazine of Pains, , 5 
Diſcharzing in my "Veins ; Fi 
Fi jerce Perſecution heretofore; .. . 
Of Tortures ſearce had ſuch aMiktive Store, 


While Ne] 17 me thus moles, - 
Without. the Tempter me infeſts ; 
My Paroxiſm he eyes, 
And then my Ruin plys; 
He ſtrive Impatience to injett, | 
And moyes me God's ſure Mercies to ſu ſpect. 


Y 


— 


I to his Whiſpers lend no Kats, Fr 
And he confounded diſappears; : 
Though all Day long, [ * 
I'll on my God rely; 9 5 
I his Benignity well know, PRO 
My Truſt in God T never will forego. 8 


My God, when he fit Seaſon ſees, 
Will give both Fleſh and Spirit 7 80 
Til wait the happy Day, j 
He'll make*ns long Delay 
God's graeious Will is wholly mine, 
And I at * on Win can ne'er Tepine. 
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Guardian, when G0d my Wounds to heal, 
Draws out. the fiery Darts 1 feel, 75 

Seite upon ev'ry Duft, Ec _ 

| Diflodgitg from ny Rat 3 YL 
And ey'ry Patt direttly throw 

od the curs'd TREE, who defigns my Wor 


* 
* 


God man, to free 2a Wreteh rell. 
Drove a Whole Legion from His Breaſt, 
Which by the Will divins, * 
Ent'red the filthy Swine; _ 
And wheti my Fury front the flies, "IS 
No [ wiſh it may > cock Foe and mine Lurprize, 


All Pain from Sin deried 15 Courſe, 
The Tenipter was of Sin the Source ; 5, 
Inceſſantly all III 
He labbours to inſtll; 
And fince from him my deen ſprang, * 
On him I would retaliate ev” ry, Fang. 4 


Diftreſv'd with Nippirientat Pain, 
He'll never me affault again 
I from” "Temptation freed, oy : | f 
The Life of Henvn ſhall lead; 5 
No greater Pains can Lovers ſeize, 2: 1 
Than e to | be teffifited JESUS to Ale. 
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W ns — wich rk Pain, 
Try ev'ry Poſture, eaſe to gain; 


Seek in my Bed Repoſe, | 
My Bed which irritate , my Woes; 
When to and fro roll, 
And tender Friends my Pangs condole; 
Condole, but can no Aid ſupply, 
To ſoften engt in in which L reſtleſs lie. 


When 8 tells my fad Diſtreſs, 
Whoſe Voice I labour to ſuppreſs; 
While the my State bemoans, 
In uncommiſſion'd Sighs and Groans, 
In languid Looks and Eyes, 
And in involuntary Cries; 801 
When in each Fihre ſticks a Dart, 
And all their Points concentre in my Heart. 


You treaclt rous World, you helpleſs Thing, 
In Need you can no Succour bring; 

Dives in loweſt Hell | 
May a cool Drop expect as, wells 

As 1 in my Diſeaſe, 

One Moment may from Jou 6 Eaſe; __ 
. 4. ou tranſitory, wicked, vain, | 
Can work me nothing but eternal Bane, 


'Tis 


W 1 


Stri 


Wh 


4 


2 4 Pain 


To make me nauſeate ſenſual Joys; 
My Strength he nicely rates, 
My Pain - proportions or 'abates; /. - 
He gives me a Child's Share, 
Inflicts no more. than I can bear; 
His Pleaſure tis, I "Eaſe; ſhall find. 
When they ** wrought: RY devan'd, 
2 \ p + 4 
To Rowan Gods. I drop my — 
Bewailing all my miſpent Years; 
Lord number not my Pains, 
76 equal all my wilful , | 
No Number can amount 
To reach the Half of their — 
O rather let my flowing - Eyes 
strive in my Tears my, Sins to equalize. | 
Ai ms 1 nid 
Bat ſince bled. YES tis fer me; bled,. 
re I the; thouſandth Part: can ſhed, 
He will for me attone 
And ſhorten. penitential moan; ; ... - 
Forgiveneſs Tears will ſtop, J 
E're for one Sin enough 1 drop; 
And I no longer ſhall; be pain d, 
When Tear for Sin which caus'd my Gat! is dard 


Soon as my Slap: and; Paing fall ceaſe, 
And I with thee am, Lord, at Peace; 
97 > 


% 


46s Anon" Of" 
| Pl never more offi 
Leſt thou provoł d, freſl Pains hould/end 
Sin is che greateſt Pan, 
Whiek here thy Lovers can ſatin 3 
An Age of Pain Pit racher live, 
Than to one Wälful r e give. 
- 1650 189. ! r a 
Sue Se, the Clogs of Fleſh dfmis 
As they paſs up to beavnly Bliſs, ' 
Feel Boundleſs Joys and Reft; 
Atmaz A to ſer themſelvès fhus bleſt; 
At their firſt ktdy'tmvard' ſpring; 
They." Hymns" of 1.6%" begin We Ing, 
And to Eternity pirblo} 97 
The heav' nly 1 of BackclRick wig; 
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Heaw'ns hs in Minzeture I fee, | 
From Pain when a few Minutes fees” F195 
Methinks 1 am entranc d, 
inte initial Hlifs Advaned, Sxyt zufl 
And big with Hyfti I grow, 
Wrapt Bliſsfulh/ with God below; 
From hence I guess tl Linmeiiſe Delight 
Of the were beiti Sight.” 
White; Lord 1 here in "Meſki” remain, 
1 prone to Sin, am prone to Pain, 
But from thy Love intence, 
1 and Pardon” both commenfe; 


5 e AY - 
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FOR 


- _——_ ol . 2 
Moviatione\of Pam. you 
For both Ell daily pray p 

For both u grateful Hymm I' pay; 2 
A Hymn, which at thy Throne divine, 


Shall be my Sucrifice and Anodyne. 


, c [#4 No 7 
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e 


And I am tind with courting 3 

And God. at daſt accepes the Cries, 

Which from ny anguifh'd Spirit riſe; 
Indulging ſoft Repoſe, 


Which ſilences my clam' rous Woes. 


2 K 


1 Ä bo pe. hay if ell 
f Nos — can xexeal Nang 
The pleaſing Trance av hich -thend feel, a 
My Eaſe, my Sleep, ſtrange Txanſports ſeem, 
Of everlaſting; uJoys. I:.dream 33 
Congratulate the bleſt, 
Ao 2006 in henniwlyoReſt 
2274 7619 Thin oils 54 
Wy thouſand Tings with gra. 
my paſt: Guilt and Madneſs blame; 

[ ſought my Reſt on things below, 
Which eaſe not, but extlame my Woe, 
They fly me in my Needs, 

My Heart at their Remembrance PER 


Falſe Hearty» bleed: well you may, 


Who. thus. oh; Vanities; would, fray: ; 
* 


ay. 4 * 708 Bee, Or. 
Should you in penitential Gore 

Weep all the Blood you have in Store, 
Att vi. Alas, por bloody Moay; ( 


'Tis JESUS; muſt; condole, 


And with his Blood waſh clean my Soul ; 


When he one gratious Glance: Ae 

He cheers met by his healing es 
No Pang can me invade, 

| Beneath, his e n Shade. 


"own cin I ere. offence: 
That mighty Saviour, God, ta Prim ? 
Who from Diſtrefſs will me ſecure, 
Or enen all-I ſhall endure; | 

Who pities ev'ry Groan, 

When 1 to him make humble wow 

ende e 
Are the juſt Plagues of Rebel Hearts; 
Lora, by my Sins increaſe my Pain, 
If 1 ſhould outrage thee again; 

Aſſiſt, wound, rack me here, 

To beer 1 from Hell Torments clear. 


xxxv. 


O Pain, you rendezyous your Rage, 
With your main Force me to engage, 


Re- 


6 — Pain. 465 


Reſolvingza 1 hall: be -ſubdu'd 
By Onſets Jong and — 10 
Tho' you employ your utmoſt ee, 
u be at lengths 1 
y 
In vin, in vain, my Fleſh > By 
My Spirit you can ne're « atone; 
That your collected Force excels;)  , 
Anh ſiery Darts;repels;, /;;.., ; 
You in your Magazine can find 
No ** that can hurt a Will reſgu d. 


I oft have felt wy! Spirit fralil, 
With Eaſe you might Gre chat been, 
Should 1 6n my owt!” Strength rely, 
And. wave divine Supply, 
Th Heav'nly Hoſt is on: my Side, 
Um leagu'd with God, and I in God confide.. a 


Your: Force has Bounds by God's Decree, 
In all. Attempts you make on me, 
You __ can your: Bounds tranigreſs, 
In working my Diftrefs.-: 7 
When you have done your All, that, Alt 
Within the Compaſs of my Aids ſhall fall. 


Moft , gracious God will Pity new. 

In ev'ry Pang IL. undergo; | 

Omnipotence my Soul ſupports,..,> . 1 

When Pain makes fierce: bares 
_ Gy And 


486) ech ene Org d. 


And God All-Giſe, minutely knowgy 12 Pp 
Propitious Seaſons for” inſtouttive' Wops. 
gig om wer yoens voy odT 
God aiding nel) een L feats! 3% od it 0 
Tho' your inſultings are ſevere; 
In- God's diſpoſe- I bag my Watz al 1 
Hen keep it fufe from / Hl ? 
Tis God's, and us md longer mies 4 
And God 18 E Own „ ed Adorir 
a DNF TOY At 10 
dern: 5 / XXXVI. 03 og 14 oO 
Pain, you my: Duty to m h -- | W 


Whether vou wil or e 
You \tudely; have my Joynts, futpriz.dy/- 
In them have tyranniz d, 
And then your: make: a hart, retreat, 
Wien you eſteem your /Viftory οο ef. 


When you relax, I raiſe my Head, 


Zznd ſtrive to leave my Bed; ol 

Stay id by my Staff, E ta and: fro, 90 * To 

| Try tenderly to 83 ul 8 All thy 
'You' Fremours in my Legs create. * 
They trembling, ſink beneath their wonted: Weight. 15 
Down on my febble Knees I flide, * 

And while 1 thus! abide, Ko u 
My Soul unleilling is to rife, _ 
On 3 my Byes, ; From pe 
1 'm 


Pm into praying Poſture 3 
And my 4 em“ = 


And its on Ruin wrought ;/ 
I 0n:my Knees'tw-Curs'edtnmencey: / 

With  Ardency intenſe ; "FA Hb | 
Anew my Will to God reign | 


Th Advantage which from Pain I'drew; 
N Guardian: jby*&''to views 1 
With gratefül Hymm me td inſpire, 

He ſtrait too up his Lyte = 03 1 
He play'd an Euchariftick Air, 
| firove in Song my part with him to'tbeari! 


51 All-lovalyGdd; Love 18 thy Name, 
Bu- dbft my Heart einde; 
O could 1 flame to that Dede 
6 Thy |'Holoe#aft t ber 9 15 TL 
To Sous tothee whehb Ferne,, 
All thy Difpofals gracious ute and mild“ 


ht: L. vrtflecb fear" that thy Diſdaln 
Made Mixture iu y rain; rd 1 
But by Experience feet "find; 
My: pains by L696" deſig"! 2 A 
From Weakneſs 1 new Strength Ecquire; 


le pairs L: to trahfpörtilig 7 jays ffir? 1 
p Gs 2 o 
1 
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468:  Graſner: 
b Rod Zit 
© fan ot of. Lore dls, 
The dear, dear Influence; 
But when'1-Love-imiheaſe would praiſe, 
My Pow'rs cannot raiſe: / 
To make a Hymn, which may expreß 
The leaſt Wer * . 
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Fain 1 would more have read, 
FI Pain has fore d me to my Bed; 
While here entomb'd I lie, 
I to alt Buſineſs| ſeem to diem 
What's all the World to me? 
It: ſtom no-Pangs my. Limbs can free. f 


When in my . Grave I reſt, 
Ten Thouſand Worms will me, infeſt ; 

They on each. Muſcle prey, 
Tear from my Bones my Fleſh away; 

I, While my Joints they ſeize, 
In my; dead Sleep ſhall be at Baſes 


While, on my Bed m thrown, 
1 have quick Senſe, the Grave has none; 
My tender Fleſh ſuſtains 
A Shoal of gnawiug, ſtabbing Fains, 
Which while they me o're-pow'r, 
Torture my Fleſh, tho not devour. 
5 * | The 
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f he 


| The. Spirit: is relee d, 7 
While Worms en my,:dead. Body toaſty 
That leaves its: mortal Mate, 

To ſpring. into ch immortal Stateg'; 
That mounts abayg.ithe: Sie, 
And Hymns th), adored. Txinity.;, tl 


While Pains; my; Fleſh furprize, 
And to all Good it uſeleſs lies ; 
O may my Soul abide, . - 
From all terreſtrial Clogs EY 
And while it freed, remains, 


| Praiſe God in d Strains. 


Z 1 
f then thould 2 Pang, | aT 
Endear'd by eviry Hymn I fang; 

. T'would me, more uſeful make, 
Than a. it ſhould : my Limbs, foxlakes 
No Pains my Soul affright, 

Which to Devotign me. n 7 


99 „0 


ol 


* then Ideas clear,. AK) 
From Tuch glad Separations Big . 
Should of that NMarept gain, 
When Death my Spirit, Wall unchaigy 
Which ſoon as, tig unloos 
Shall into God be K 'd.. 
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PO © oth oy Op 
* 
T bere PA Malt be no- bre, 
It Raptures High TII G ads 
Teal 2 fall feel no A 
In fove, and joy, and” — 1 
0 What here is trutiſſent c 
P11 there eternally prolong ? M 


ESnqutul "= INN. alrn 
i Selk 31 bor Is o ban 
Long, © my God, my Ribbon Will 
perſiſted in Deſencé of ij; 
My own Defence declim d, a 
My own ſelf undermin'd, ers 
I ſtrove thy Goodneſs to e 
To grarifie internal Boes. 
' 1 caryH yivs vd bit 
Thov, gtacious God, me to . 
My Fleſh with th Colick Pains didſt ANY ; 
Pain hurhbled All 1 my Pride, 
Which God in Eaſe def; 
Soon as thou hadſt thy Batt'rys 1 
My Wos and Th mpatence appear'd. . 
Pains me at "Grſt Attack dba, 
Submifſively for Peace I FOG E <a 


. i; 


Sought to allay my pain: 
The World was total blank to me, 
Nothing hut God could ſet me free. 
JESUS 


_ _ 1 of Pain. 271 


with Cute zee raden des,, 
te he ſors Uſted; 81 o 
wo”; e ({pake to "his glad 5 
My Son, be öf good R 
from uy Sing thy Soul releaſe 
Take up thy e 8 in e 1 
Thus God on me caſt gracious Eyes, 
Heard afl my penitential Cries; a 
Pain inffrumental made, 8 
To glorifie his Mid, 3 
He e damꝑ d my Pangs, my Soul n 
And by Harp, Pain Love Ke ent * 
I God LOS Loget Experience , nom 
Pl . love n hy mn him here Betow:” oy 
Try God my Soul revirr d, 
e Pains for my PGdN Cr 12 
Lord, if my a 'remils, © 
Send fn to ene enn 
207. I af VN 
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wth LRA e- A ara. en HA 


1f%s love God we are *@njoat'd, | 
. With all our Heart, Soul, Strength = N 


Wben we t6 Hymn tis" Love int end- 


All Four ſhould their 'Aﬀiftance lende 
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H fort his, ( Wer around; "M 
Conjuring all his Page 1 rs to join 
In ſinging Hymns. to Love 12 


In Benedittiogs all had Share, [EINE * 
And ſhould their Parts in byntning bear; 
He ſuffer d nothing to lie mute. 885 
Awaked 5 * Harp and Lute, 9h 


I, who in Angpith long haye' i, 
Sriey d 775 diſſeminated Pain; 0 
"Since. mighty Goadneſs Eaſe f fares, - 
And now no Pains my Muſcles | gores. 
of Pains 1 n all, Reſort 1. 75 
With all their moſt intenſe Efforts; 
Nerves, Tendons, Fibres, Art'rys, Veins, 
To-fing "on * eee r 


My Heart 7 Yor wy God — lh 
That Love immgnle.may temple there; 
My Powers there Angel-like ſhall fing, 


Aud Hymns far daily Off rings, bring. 
bitt 4 Duin iv; 5 ,- 100 tis 1 2075 

Mx Pow'rs, yout God's Love. have try'd, 

Yau ſee his ; Promiſe verify d, 

Contend, now you from Pain are freed, 


Which ſhall the reſt in Hymn exceed. 
Pleſs'd 


[8d 
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And during 24 long Woe, tis now lng. 


And you 175 then my full Exilience * 


0 das 31 


Bleſs'd Guardian, 25 with me abide, 
3; You watched by m Bede fide, - | 
Condoling Pangs which, I endurd, , l 


vu on the Walls. your, Harp up, nag,” 


n as e 10 | 


My Heav'aly, Friend, firing it again, 

And. play a charming ſtrain; 
n Air wich utmoſt Art, 
Ta reach the Mgtions of my Heart; 


Which may Love, Joy, and Praiſe eps 
or my Deliv'rance from my late Piſtreſs· 


tba 1.357% 2 NA aldow T 

But now I jthink amt, von can you 
Wha Dolours neven Fenn, 
Contriys juſt Chords my Soul:to ſuit, .. 49\ 
Bas d by.my.God- from, Pains A 
Yet this, ſuggeſtion, but admit, 


Ly 
EL 


She To Hel ein var 
Remind * as Apoſiate Crew, 

- Up in Battalia denz; 7 
How yon with th' Heav'nly Holt engag'd, 
The Fiends;2gainſt great God, enrag d; by 
How you then. . them dowp to Hell, | 
in endleſs and tormenting Flames to dwell. 


of 
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Of Guilt and 3 ſacred Fear, 
Seiz Wen your Hepp Sphere 
Leſt you, Ife them, ſhould" Goll tbriake, 
And Plate zn the infefter Late; 0) 
Tin Gd 4vific'd you neat the 8 
And yu fl that! mn e | | 


Jai won ei 9009 guol yer 1b bob, 


Of Sin and Pain, in that an | 
ma Jat's e Soy 55 v8 


From har my Volethe rate, 
And fi r t to 0 Hit e 
Play me che rte which Yu them 
Wien you raise for 3 f 
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Tis noble Air, but yet I find, 
BYE Pave doe 1 y MIN zz 
"Tis livelf Wr my Spit bee, 
* dot Lößt ensugh for Tears: 
creed dee 
The Frnitenfftk! Meltings im my Breaſt! - 
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They give a Force to Love, Joy, Paik, 
Abd tehider” PAINS rue; 
Which An ngels, Built f do Breath 
of Gockd dad Law, can never teach; \ 
Lend me per Eyre, and PII 8 aig 1 
| To 7 Prateful Penitential 'Lay:” - 
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Alleeibtions of Pn, Ys 
0 gracigys God, who Love. an He, ia, 
*Benjficont and mild; iff vo. Un 
Two Rivers. from any \Eye-lida ib, 
Whey, 1 my. Hutrages fers 
That 1 ſhayld, oundleſß Lag rejedh;.... 
And Heav'n for falſe en Jays neglect. 
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In Pity my moſt tender God. $ 
5 80 take from me his Rods. 
Ah, ſhow nf Tours hight ke, 
Sheet Ne HY Atigunh etefnie, 
Shou'd he my Soulf unpity d elde, : 
| 00 d no more "thair my lac Dopm rec receive. 
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To raiſe my Love, God Pains deer 

Then üs from Ahg uff fr freed; 
And the traäöfpokting Eäfe Hel Ther 
OOTY tr 1 


That L, I e may iff Funke C ambine N 
To ſing Inftni f Love Diving. © H ad 


My Love, Joy, Praiſe, all Pow'rs. * 
"Your Heav ply Task begin, * 1 
Pt David my Idea make, s 1 eas. 


- 


O may L of. his Grace Partale 1 I 


71 * 


Seven Times: a Day, with grateful Senſe, .. | 
* Wah, and FM rejoice in dee immenſe. | 
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Though 
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Though on my cheerful Wires! I. play, 0 
And ſing ſev'n times A. Day, - 
| My Love ſhall ever keep on Wing, 
Inceſlantly ſhall Heav'n-wapds' ring; = 
Love, the Beloy'd fill {keeps in Mi 5M 
Loy * 1 "long, and wi irdot be confi” 7 


A 
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I prays 4 for Laſe with. Will, reſign % 
Thy Mercy, Lord, to me inclin d; 
Thou doſt my Tyrant now recain, 
I ſweet Vacation haxve from Pain; 
©; A Sacrifice, to Thee I W.,. |... 1 
For this Deliw rance from my Foe- 
ain Babes 2175 7 
But, 01 "what. Sacrifice cap ]. 
Bring to immenſe Benignity ; ba 
Some Off ring vet I muſt procure, / 7 
And offer with Intention pure; 


Nee 


' My Debt's 0. vaſt, no Off king leſs N | 


Than ao can it expreſs. 
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Lord, tis "my Hart how doſt require, 
Send dbwi Hon Heavy n ſeraphick Fire; 4 
Soon as thy. Love ſhall it inflame, 15 
With th Iucenſe fum d of FESUS. Name; 
Though. * tis unworthy of thy Eye, 1 
Thou wilt not my poor Gift deny. 
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My God, to Thee. ILgive my An, 
My Off ring never. will recall, 
Thy Holocauſt ſhall always be, 

In Languor off ring up . 55 s 1 
Love ſhall, it fire, but not conſume, _. 


And it to Thee in Hymn ſhall fume. - 


While I thy Holocauſt remain, | 
Shou'dſt Thou, Lord, will return of Pain, 
Which may or check, or damp the Flame, 
Since, Lord, thy Glory ; is my Aim; 
In Holocauſt. I. gave up Eaſe, 
Diſpoſe of it as Thou ſhalt pleaſe. 


Pain may the Vigour chill of Hymn, 
Make Holocauſt to burn but dim; 
Thou, Lord, my Duty wilt: abate, . 
For Lets Thou didft thy ſelf create; 
What Vi gour, Love, and Hymn, * Jeſs 
Pain into Languor mall kramzfuſs- 
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Come Basen WhO _ were, | 
What God did fot my Soul to dar; TT 
: bpray'd, I prdisd God, and my Mina” * 
Io no known wilful Sin inckin'd , 
To forfeit God's Paternal Care, 
And He vouchſaf'd to hear my Pray's, r. 
Glory 
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and Adnan Ono: 
Glory to G6d/who' Merey ReW]ů , 
And freely WAK I fr e N 
David calf NH td Hear, + vitT 
I all of S whi He 1 ES ul 


See and adore the Lobe Mündel 1 9 οα 
My Jays Cn from my Pains contbdaids, 


Though Dire Grüct E cantioe ach, * 
Fall yo glad Experis is 
That God will Hear a Sitiner's Cres, 
And ſend bft opportans' Supplies 5 KI 
If mix'd with Frailtie' he reti 95 
>, But of Stic) 4 Cam. ta 


All-wits, Atfgratiods'God withdtew, | 
From ſubkutary” Aids my Vie; 499 0 
It was Nis Will fo let me ſee* 9151 e 5 
Himſerf wWoüfd my Phyfican be; mn a; 
It please Als Goodneſs" to , 
Amihilatfbr ö my Pain, " 


At Hezekial's ſad Cottplaint, 
God by a,great grophetick Sa, 
Preſcrib'd. à Plaſter- pe: his Soe. 
Which; ſhow'd his Haſe and Health he: ; 
\ And in God's Houſe, the yyateful- Kiug, 
bur all ene Ou Wer 6 1 
11 Im 1:21 01 Aas A 
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Alleviations of Pam. 4789 


I of a Prophet had no need, 

No Plaſter was for me decreed, 

My God was All in All to me, 
From Pain pure Mercy ſet me free; 
And while 1 live Pll ſing his Praiſe, 
Reviv'd by his endearing Rays. 


O all who Pain endure like mine, 
Hymn God, and pray, and Will refign ; 
Sweet humble Violence prevails 

With Heav'n, when humane Succour fails ; 
All Love, Joy, Praiſe, to tend'reſt God, 
Who at our Cries averts his Rod. 
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